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I T is now six years and a half ago since Puneh gave unexpected audience to a Wood Nymph of very genteel exterior. Punch 
was then a way-farer in highways, and alleys, and hye-courts ; and, caring not to enter upon the distracting duties of house- 
keeping, he accommodated the greatness that, by the way, h^ even then had strange, mysterious inkling of, to one small clean 
garret ; white-washed with a fine regard for the picturesque. Perhaps, like Ariel, when crammed into the pine. Punch was 
compeUed by Circumstance — ^the “ blue-eyed hag — ^to limit himself to so small an abiding-place* We say, perhaps; leaving 
the doubt to be enlarged upon by the gossips Envy and Detraction. 

A July sun beamed through the diamond casement, lighting up the whitewash with the splendours of the dawn — an 
intermixture of the glories of crimson and golden yellow. Punch was in bed, with his eye upon a favourite patch in his many- 
pattern quilt ; a patch that reminded him of a gown filled with many sweet associations — Punch was in bed, now with has 




jy PREFACE. _ 

heart upon the patch, and now disturbed by the thoughts of a bad sixpence that had been accidentally flung to him from a 
first-floor in Cavendish Square, only yesterday — when his attic door flew open with a musical twang, as from St. Cecilia’s 
broken harp-string. 

Punch — ever alive to music — -jumped upright in his bed ; and lo, at his right hand stood a Wood Nymph. And the 
garret was suddenly filled with forest odours ; with the breath of violets, and country green.” And the Wood Nymph began 
to speak ; talking low and soft, like a winding forest stream. 

All that the Nymph said to Punch — it is not for him, with his now proverbial character for all the courtesies and delicacy 
of the natural gentleman — to utter to listening millions. It may — ^nay, it must — be sufficient for him to narrate that the N^nnpli 
foretold to Punch that he was about to leave streets and lanes and bye-ways, and to undergo a new birth. ** You will go into 
paper long-clothcs, dear Ptcwc/i,” said the Nymph, “ and be baptized with printer’s ink.” 

{Punches dog, Tobv — flying outside on tho mat — ^liere uttered a prolonged howl ; but whctlior the dog hearing such 
prophecy, intended to rejoice or mourn in such utterance. Punch cannot even now — after six years, six mouths’ pondering — 
satisfactorily declare.) 

Take this. Punch, and on the night of tho day whereon you first appear in inky suit, sow the seed ; and then witli 
hopeful heart await tho end.” 

As the Nymph uttered those words, she took from her haliny bosom a fir cone, laying ifc in the hand of Punch* 

‘‘ You have gone about the working-day world long enough. Y'ou have fulfilled tho first part of your destiny,” said the 
Nymph with a sunny smile, and silver voice. “ You have learned wisdom in the street — ^givo it paper piuions ; to this cud, that 
they shall 

< nicrc}’* wings, 

lieur round about; tho earth the fame of kings.' 

“ In the mean time sow the seed, and water tho growth of tho tree with the very best and purest, and most enduring ink.” 

And saying this, tho Wood Nymph tripped from tho hod-sidc of Punch, and as she retired there was a sound as of hoiiglis 
stirred by tho summer wind waving farewell ; and, until this day, the lower stair-carpeting, {Punch's then landlady, a descendant 
of Mrs, QuicJdy, to whom, it appears after all, Falstaff — ^muoh pressed for inonoy — was privately married, is still prepared to 
prove the fact), the lower carpeting still bears porcnuial forcstrflowers, sown by the footsteps of the departing Di*yad : 

“ Men inaj’ find the Bpiing by following her.” 

Punch still lield the fir-cone coromonioiisly, timidly, in his hand — even as our gentle little Queex held the hall in her 
coronation hour — and know not what to mako of it. However, tho Wood Nymph’s prophecy hocoiuing a verity, Punch, on tlic 
night of the 12th of July 1841, with many serious, significant rites, sot tho fragrant cone — for balsamic sweets oozed from 
its hundred opening lips — in most fertile, most sustaining, most congenial earth. 

And the cono-sced struck iinincdiatel j ; and it grew, and grow, and is now Pane/t’s New Year’s Fir-Tree — a most 
faithful picture of which, in very little, flourishes, hohoklcr, on the over page. 

And the Tree being six years and a half old, Panc/i has received most authentic intelligence that the Wood Nyin])h was 
a Gorman Dryad — (haply from tho Black Forest, “ whore,” siys Dame Tuollofb, “we saw the true kirschenwasser growing 
ill pint bottles from tho chorry-treo boughs,”)— and, knowing that kindly customs kindly link together all the w'orld, was 
desirous that Punch should introduce to all England tho New Year’s Tree of licr father-land. 

And Punch — obedient to 
the Wood Nymph, and wishing 
to bring from all corners of the 
earth, all sorts of new' ame- 
nities, returning bounteous like 
for like — sets up his Now Year’s 
Tree, ill fullest bearing, as he 
hopes, of most delicious fruit. ' 
Hold hats ; open aprons ; and 
gather and cat. 

And whereas the Fir — tho 
Pluus Balsamica — is wont to 
W'ocp “ medicinal gum,” ele- 
vated by name of “ Balm of 
Gilead,” so does the Fir planted 
in these pages abound with best 
of anodynes. 

In a word— for this year 
and all years to come — “ Try 
our Balm of Punch,” 


For aU England knows, 
or ought to know, that such a 
Tree hath already spread wide 
its liberal branches in Windsor 
Castle, transplanted thither by 
Prince Albert (a happy Now 
Year to his majestic spouse and 
royal self !) from Gotha ; a 
tree, as the old national custom 
is, with seasonablo gifts clus- 
tering its branches, to drop into 
the hands and laps of Lords and 
Ladies. With such fruit — fairy- 
gifted — the Maids of Honour 
pluck lasting roses ; perpetual 
spiUeSi With such fruit expectant 
Chancellors grasp prophetic 
seals ; from snob boughs Cham- 
berlains. gather rods of office ; 
and favoured courtiers cut their 
Gold and Silver sticks. 











A FRAGMENT j 

FROM OUR JOUBNAX OF THE CAMBRIDGE INSTALLATION. I 

JR visit to Cambridge lias been one long 
triumpb. We have just returned from the 
Senate House. We are a B.C.L. The manly 
voice of the Public Orator is still tingling in 
our ears. Our liand still glows to the gracious 
touch of our Prince I Can we forget the imre 
and unexaggerated Latin of that closing period. 

‘‘Attamn, ut jperj^acetum ipmm Funchium 
adloquar. Oiijm quaUs Upor, quales ipsis AiticU 
ArriKwrepot sales, qtds msm? Qymi quidem 
hebdomalice loguentemqmligaudioperlegere sim 
cussuetus, cur taceam ? Rune cum illustrissmo 
nostro principe versantem wmo coUoquentem 
mumintueor: ‘Felices,^ inquam, * Cmtabrigim ! 
Ter beata Academia ! Quam excelsissimus et doc- 
Ossimus pnneeps coUre, quam Idlarusinvus et 
lepidissimus FmeJms ridere dignetur / ’ ” 

We still seem to hear those enthusiastic 
young men, in whose cries our name was 
blended with our Sovereign’s and that of her 
glori 9 Us consort j How fervid those prize com- 
positions, insisting, so appropriaterjr, on two 
points in particular— the accomplishments of 
Prince Albert, and the corruptions of the 
Church of Home ! We subjoin the spirited conclusion of the Prize 
Poem on " Sir Thomas More.” 

Thus has my teeming fancy dared to soar, 

And sinff the praises of Sir Thomas More; 

Well did he hold with steady hand the helm 
As Lord High Chancellor or England’s realm : 

But in the course of long revolving years, 

A ^eater Chancellor than he appears. 

Haul, Albert, hail ! till Earth’s last moments come, 

And Granta’s glory sinks into the tomb. 

Thy name shall stand unscathed by pitying fate : < 

How great amongst the good, how good amongst the great ! 

Beautiful exceedii^ly, also, those stanzas from the Latin Ode, replete 
with chaste classicalLty, 

Alberte, magnis edite regibu^ 

Princeps patemce dulce decus Goth©, 

Sunt qnos trinmph^es juvarit 
Ob meritum petiisse laurus, 

Te Granta^ nupsit quod tibi regia 
Marita, Cancel sumere larium 
PowYssE dignatur rejecto : 

Sic valeas et episcopemux ! 


Then the other Prize Exercises ! The Greek Ode (in the style of 
Demosthenes) ; the Epigrams, (which we thought inferior to the gene- 
rality of those which appear in our own publication) ; and the Porson 
Prize, a neat translation into Greek Yerse of a scene from one of the 
Lyceum burlesques. After the recitation, 33is Boyal Highness, with 
ineffable grace, presented the prizemen with medals, prefacing the 
delivery of each with a short speech, assuring the young gentlemen he 
was not unacquainted with classical literature, having in his youth com- 
posed au Opera. The Installation Ode followed. It deserves a column 
to itself. 

10 F.M. We are just returned from the grand display of fireworks. 
Several symbolical tableaux excited great admiration. Among the 
most beautiful and significant of them was a representation of the 
Albert Hat, reversed, so as to form a comncopia^ with mitres and 
stalls fahiug from it. Among the illuminations we^ remarked a trans- 
parency over the gate of Trinity, representing the distinguished Master 
of that College, surrounded by the legend ^^Ifolo Fpiscqpari** in coloured 
lamps. 

Webnesday, July 7th. The great feature of tins day’s amusements 
was an alfresco fete ia the grounds of St. John’s and Trinity Colleges,, 
which had forgotten all ancient rivalry, and had been, by the taste of 
their respective resident Fellows, transformed into a miniature semblance 
of Fairy Land, or Greenwich Park on a Fair Day. The sound of the 
Redowa^ Polka issued from elegantly-draped booths, in which hed- 
makers in fancy dresses furnished refreshments, gratis, to the guests ; 
swings, whirligigs, and me^-TO-rounds, freighted with all that is 
gravest, wisest, and noblest in the land, were ghmeing amid the ances- 
tral trees ; and in a retired part of the grounds, where an artificial 
elevation had been built up, in imitation of the famous One Tree Hall, 
the Begins Professor of Divinity, with some ladies of rank, was racing 
gaily down the smooth enamelled turf. Shouts of laughter crept over 
the rapidly-flowing Gam. On all sides were exalted and learned men 
surrendering themselves to the abandon of that delicious excitement 
which the presence of the Sovereign and the Prince is so calculated to 
produce. Here was the Regius Professor of Civil Law poPdng in his 
scarlet robes : there was the Public Orator drinking Champagne out of 
tumbler^ and invoking blessings on his Prince. We leaned on the arm 
of our friend, the Lord Almoneris Reader in Photography, and he 
pointed out to us the celebrities of the place— among them, Professors 
Bmythe, Sedgwick, Holloway, RisiEY,'and Keller. 

But our time was growing short. We remained to see Dr. Whewell 
present the Queen with a draught of bishop in a golden cup, while the 
resident dignitaries of the TJniversiiy were brought up and prostrated 
themselves before the Prince; thePnbfio Orator reading ina most affect- 
ing manner, a modest panegyric, in which most of the adjectives appeared 
to endin ‘^issimus.” Immediately on the condusion of tins inspiritmg 
ceremony, we started for the railway tram, and were soon on our way to 
London, bearing with ns many delightfol reminiscences of Cambriage, 
and a proud appreciation of our diploma of Doctor. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 


BAILBAZUILE. 

BT G. B. }£A.lia:S, BSQ., ETC, 






one of tlio rooky ancl 

romantic gorges tnat skirt the moimtain-land between tlic Marne and 
tbc Garonne. The rosy tints of the dedining luminary were gilding 
the peaks and crags which lined the path, through which the horsemen 
wound slowly; and as those otcnaal battlements -with which Nature 
had hemmed m the ravine which our travellers trod, blushed with 
the last tints of tlie fading smilight, the valley below was grey and 
darkling, and the hard and devious course was sombre in twilight. 
A few goats, hardly visible among the peaks, were cropping tlio scanty 
herbage here and there. The pipes of shepherds, calling in their 
flocks as they trooped homewards to their mountain villages, sent 
up plaintive echoes which moaned through those rocky and lonely 
steeps ; the stars began to glimmer in the purple heavens, spread serenely 
overhead; and the faint crescent of the moon, which had peered for 
some time scarce visible in the azure, gleamed out more brilliantly at 
evei^ moment, until it blazed as if in triumph at the sun’s retreat. ’Tis 
a fair land that of Ibrance, a gentle, a green, and a beautiful ; the home 
of arts and arms, of chivalry and romance, and (however sadly stained 
by the excesses of modem times) ’twas the unhought grace of nations 
once, and the seat of ancient renown and disciplined valour. , 

And of ah that fair land of iPrance, whose neauty is so bright, and 
bravery so famous, there is no spot greener or fairer than tliat one over 
which our travehers wended, and which stretches between the good 
towns of Yendemiaire and Nivose. ’Tis common now to a hundred 
thousand voyagers: the English tourist, with his chariot and his 


over the chamsee at twmve mhes an hour— pass the ground hourly and 
daily now: ’twas lonely and unfrequented at me end of that seventeenth 
century with which our story commences. 

Mong the darkening mountain paths the two gentlemen (for such 
their outward bearing proclaimed them) caracoHed together, ^e one, 
seemingly the younger of the twain, wore a flaunting feather in his 
b^at-cap, and managed a prancing Andalusian palfrey that hounded 
^ curvetted gaily. A surcoat of peach-coloured samite and a puifled 
doublet of vaar bespoke him noble, as did his brilliant eye, his ex- 
quisitely chisdled nose, and his curliug chestnut ringlets. 


His comrade was mounted upon a desinhre of the true Norman breed, 
that had first champed grass on the green pastures of Acquitaine. 
Thence through Bcn^, Picardy, and the Limousin, halting at many a 
city and commune, hblding joust and tourney in many a castle and 
manor of Navarre, Poitou, and St. Germain I’Auxcrrois, the warrior 
and his charger reached the lonely spot where now wc lind them. 

The warrior ^yho bestrode the noble beast was in sooth worthy of 
the steed which bore liim. Both wore caparison(‘d in the fullest tra])- 
pings of feudal -war. The arhlast, the mangonel, the domiculvcrin, and 
the cuissai-fc of the period, glittered nijon the neck and chest of the war- 
steed; wliile the rider, with cluunfron and catapult, witli ban and 
anicrc-ban, morion and tumbril, batt.lc-axo and rilfUird, and the other 
appurtenances of ancient ehivalry, rode stately on his stcol-clad rharg(‘r. 
lumself a tower of steel. This mighty horseman was carried by his steed 
as lightly as flic young springald by Jiis Andalusian liackney. 

“’Twas well done of tliec, PniLiniiRT,” said lie of the proof-armour, 
“to ride forth so far to welcome tliy cousin and compfuiion in arms.” 

“Companion in battlcdoor and sliutllecock, lloMANfe pk Clos-Yott- 
G EOT I” r(!plicd the younger Caviilier. “ When T was j'ct a page, thou wort; 
a belted knight ; and thou wert away to the Crusades cro ever my heard 
grew.” 

“I stood by Etchaud of England at the gates of Ascalon,^ and drew 
the spear from sainted King Louis in the tents of Damictta^” the 
individual addressed as RomaniI: replied. “ Woll-a-day ! since thy beard 
grew, boy, (and marry ’tis 3"et a thin one), I have broken a lancc with 
SoiiYMAN at Rhodes, and smoked a clubomme with Saxapin at Aero, 
But enough of this. Tell me of homo— of our native valley— of my 
hearth, and my lady mother, and my good chaplain— tell mo of her, 
Phixibert,” said the knight, executing a demivolte, in order to hide 
his emotion. 

PiriLiUERT seemed uneasy, and to strive as though lie vrould parry 
the question. “Tlic castle stands on the rock,” lie said, “and the 
swallows s{.ill build in the battlements. The good chaplain still chants 
liis vespers at mom, and snufilcs his matins at even-song. The lady- 
mother still distrihuteth tracts, and knitteth Berlin linsey-woolsey. The 
tenants pay no better, and the lawyers dun as sorely, kinsman mine,” he 
added with an arch look. 

“ But Eatiui^v, Eatima, how fares she ?” RoMANfc continued— “ Since 
Lammas was a twelvemonth, I hear nought of her; my letters arc 
unanswered. The postman hath traversed our camp every dm, and 
never brought me a billet. IIow is Eatima, Philibert de Coque- 

LICOT ?” 

“ She is— well,” Philibert replied; “her sister Anne is the fairest 
of the twain, though.” 

“Her sister Anne was a baby when I embarked for Egyiit. A 
on sister Anne ! Speak of Eatima, Philibert— my bluc-eycd 
iaI” 

“ I say she is — well,” answered his comrade, gloomily. 

“Is she dead? Is she ill ? Hath she the measles ? Nay, hath she 
had small-pox, and lost her beauty? Speak! speak, boy!” cried the 
knight, wrought to agony. 

“Her check is as red as hermotlicris, though the old Cotmtess paints 
liers every day. Her foot is as light as a sparrow’s, and her voice as 
sweet as a minstrel’s dulcimer ; but give me nathlcss the Lady Ann,” 
cried Philibert, “give me the peerless Lady Anne! As soon as 
ever I have won spurs, I will ride all Cliristeiidom througli, and proclaim 
her the Queen of Beauty. Ho, Lady Anne! Lady Anne!” and so 
saying— but evidently wishing to disguise some emotion, or conceal some 
tale Ins friend could ill brook to hear— the reckless damoiseau galloped 
wildly forward. 

But swift as was his courser’s pace, that of his companion’s enormous 
charger was swifter. “Boy,” said the elder, “thou hast ill tidings. I 
^ow it by thy glance. Speak : shall he who hath bearded grim Deatli 
in a thousand fields shame i*o face truth from a friend? Speak, in the 
name of Heaven and good Saint Botibol. RomanJe de Clos-Yougeot 
will bear your tidings like a man.’* 

“Eatima is well,” answered Philibert once again; “she hath had 
no measles : she lives and is still fair.” 

“Eair, aye, peerless fair; but what more, Philibert? Not false? 
By Saint Botibol, say not false,” groaned the elder warrior. 

“A month syne,” Philibert replied, “she married the Baron de 
Barbazurb.” 

With that scream which is so terrible in a strong man in J^ony, the 
brave knight Roisiane de Clos-Yougiet sank back at these words, and 
fell from his charger to the ground, a lifeless mass of stecL 


bloom and me _ with life’s imring ! Now bounding over a rock now 
playfully whisking off with his nding-rod a flowret in his path, Phili- 
bert DE CoquEiicoT rode by his darker companion. 


CURTIUS OUTDONE. 

In the Court of Coimnon Council, on Tliursday, a member complained 
of the number of motions on the business-paper. Sir Peter Laubie, 
in the handsomest manner, proposed, “that all the useless and stupid 
notices should be removed from the papers.” 

This is considered the most remarkaDle act of self-saeriflce on record. 
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Domestic Dconomy. 

Toun& ladies 'who are fond 
of practising domestic economy 
upon a very small allowance, 
cannot do so more rigidly than 
by answering the advertise- 
ments in which ladies’ maids, in 
want of good situations, oner 
to attend and dress a la(^s 
head “upon trial” By having 
a fresh servant for eve^ fresh 
invitation, a young lady may 
be able to have her beautiful 
hair dressed in the very first 
style of fashion all through the ' 
season, without pamg a single 
sixpence for it. "We doubt if 
this economical plan will suc- 
ceed, for more than one season ; 
but for its perfect success it 
must be understood, that the 
young lady is always to be 
highly displeased with the style 
of coiffure which the poor maid 
has exhibited as a proof of her 
skill, and to be sure to say 
peevishly, she has made her " a 
perfect fright.” This com- 
plaint naturally dispenses with 


GA-ME lAW TOAST AND 
SENTIMENT. 


This is the peculiar old Port, 


"" “Desthttction to all rabbits 

__ _ except the Welch; and may 

Mr, Biymcc, “I tell you what, old boy. Finish there he soon notlung left to 

THAT, AND YOU SHALL HAVE SOME OP MY TSCOUAR . OLD pOach Dl ^ OmiTltry hut 

Port. I've had it int bottle myself nine years." eeresl” 


Tune — ^^EigJdatd JjoddieP 

Where miasma^ever reigns, 

And the gases from the drains 
Tarnish spoons and silver chains, 
Dirly City, dirty City ! 

Aaid Whitechapel’s dense purlieus. 
Dirty City, dhty City ! 
Crowded lanes and smoky fines, 
Nasty City, nasty City I 
AJso think on Meet Street, where 
Sewers, ever in repair."? 

Never mended, tamt the air, 

Dirty Ciiy, dirty City ! ' 

Bast of aU, tl^ foulest shames. 

Dirty Citj^ dirty CityT 
Need 1 mention Smitniield^s uaivie 
Nasty City, nasty -City ^ 
Much, thy population paijE, 

Can’t thy Corporation raise 
Funds enow to cleanse to ways. 
Dirty Oily, dirty City? 


*-**«rf vrxvj,. 

lit to poison any man. 

Nasty City, nasty City I ' 

And the courts and aUe^ low. 
Through the which, to BmoitiU. Bow, 
With our nostrils hdd, we go, 

Dirty City, dirly,iCSifcy.l 

Spitaldelds, and Houndsditch, ttm, 
Dir^ City, dirty City I 
Haaaidons to venture through — 
Nasty City, nasty City ! 


TEDS CONSCIENCE OF THE CROWN, 

AiegaIi C9iTespondent has expressed to us his conviction that the 


recent inauisition respecting Taweel’s estate has taken place at the 
desire and for the convenience of the family, in order to give them a 
perfect title to the property, which, after having been formally confis- 
cated by the Crown, willTie restored to them, cleared from the risk of 
forfeiture. Such, we are haupy to find, is the case. 

Our said correspondent, however, advances a proposition to which 
we decidedly object. He says, “As a general rule, it seems perfectly 
just and reasonable that a of the punishment of a murderer 
should be the forfeiture of his property.” This, on the contrary, 
seems to us perfectly unjust and unreasonable. It is perfectly unrea- 
sonable to fme a d^ man; it is wholly unjust to mulct Ms widow 

and ftbildrftn. 


HOW TO. lEABN ENGLISH IN SIX TEMIEBES. 

FBENCHMEQir whc 8X6 perfoetly ignorant of the Engli^ language 
cannot do better than go consfrmtlv, if thev do not fimi; the process 
too tedious, to the London theatres, and follow attento^ to farces 
they recollect having seen at Paris. This exercise vdH not initiate 
them, it is true, into the elegancies of the langntge Ssax- 

SPEABE wrote,” but it will be an easy method for them to acquire, rmd 
•OQce^ the first rudiments of the English language by the medium of 
literal translations. A course of twelve theatres ought to make the ' 
French student a perfect proficient in the mysteries of common con- ' 
versation; hut it be as well for him to avoid converabog with the , 
peculiar accent of Btjckstone, or imitating the eccentric manner of _ 
Weight^ or taking five minutes to deliver five words, after the style ■ 
of a distmguished low comedian of the AdelpM. 







PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE ELECTIONEERING CAULDRON. 


Daamatts Fsr 80 :v;e. 

Ut Witch . . . Britannia. 

2nd Witch , - - HrsERNfA. 

3rd Witch . • - CALiSDOiriA. 

Macbeth . - • • Xioro J—n l. 

W Wiick Seven years Sib Eobebt Peel 
hath done. 

M Witek Three and four Lobd John hath 
taJ^el 

Witch. The country cries, "’Tis time, 
'tis time.” 

Witch. 

Eonnd about the cauldron go, 

In the seeds of discord throw: 

Health of Towns and Education, 
Poor-Law, Badlway legislation; 

Whigs, who shirking work begun, ' 
Gouging all and winning none, 

Into such a mess have got ; 

Boil ye first i’ the charmed pot. 

All. Double, double, toil and trouble. 
Members spout, and agents bubble. 


^nd Wiick 

Mb. Meagheb’s warlike glee, 

Lobd Monteagle’s charity, 

Eabl oe Koden’s toleration, 

John of Tuam’s information, 

Smith O’Brien's patriot zeal, 
Eloquence of Thomas Steele, 
Protestant ascendants’ ruth, 
llcpoalcrs’ wdsdom, placemen’s truth; 
Potato blight, and Mortgiige-ratc, 
Deep distrust, and mutual liate, 
Ancient springs of Ireland’s trouble, 
Like soup of Soybb— boil and bubble. 
AIL Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Members spout, and agents bubble. 

M Witek 

Bigot views V. greater gains, 

Sabbath bills v. Sunday trains, 

Law of Marriage and Entail, 

Packs of grouse ’gainst heads of kail. 
The kindly mercies of Kirk Session, 
Squabbles of Eree Church profession. 


Boss-shire landlords’ sense of duty, 
Glasgow baillies’ sense of beauty, 

Hopes of Wliig or Tory places, 
New-turned coats and double faces— 

Last, bait to which both young and auld run. 
Pour bawbees iuto the cauldron. 

AIL Double, double, toil and trouble. 
Members spout, and agents bubble. 

SoKO [ac theif dance round the Cauldron). 

Russell buff, Bentinck blue. 

And Peel neutral CTcy, 

Mingle, mingle, mingle. 

For mingle you may. 

2«r/ Witch. 

In the name of all the “ Hums,” 
Something Whiggish this way comes I 
Open locks, whoever knocks ! 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mad. How now, you cruel, black, and mid- 
How is’t to go ? [night hags ! 

All. That wo don’t choose to say. 


Election Intelligence. 

It is not known yet for wliat metropoKtmi borough the Statue of the 
Duke will stand. It is beyond a shadow of a doubt that the Duke will 
not retain his scat at the top of the Triumphal Arch at Hyde Park- His 
friends are canvassing the Metropolis ; but the largest houses shrink 
from offering the Statue any support, for fear of its being afterwards 
Laid at their door. It is strongly contended, by persona who know 
exactly the Statue’s calibre, that, supposing it was offered a seat to-mor- 
row, its backers never could carry it again to the top of the poll. In 
the meantime, if there should be any vacancy in or about London, we 
are positive tliat it could not be better filled up than with a member of 
so much personal weight as the Monster Duke. Whenever he is 
returned, it is sure to be with a tremendous plumper. 



Scjcms. — kocr on a, Jenny Lxnd night. 

OeniUiiiMm (very hlandly), You see, my dear, it's quite impossible to 
GET in; it's really no use attempting it: we'll go somewhere else. 
Would you lire to go to the Haymareet, my love ; or where would 
you like to go ?” 

Lady (very fiercely). “Home.” 


POLlTIC.kL COURTSim^ 

a ow like is electioneering to love ; canvassing 
to courtship ! The professions^ the declara- 
tions, the vows of the candidates for a 
^ county, arc as numerous and ardent as those 
of the suitor of an heiress. How smiilar, 
IB too, are the promises of representatives to 
those of lovers l-pie-crust noth. To coni- 
plete the parallel, nothing is wanting but 
actions for political breach of promise, 
accompanied by the production of tlic de- 
fendant’s letters, wluch, ivitli a very slight 
exaggeration of tlie prevailing stylo of such 
documents, might run somewhat in the 
manner following : — 

“Aly dearest Constituency, 

“ Yes, ray Constituency ; for so by 
anticipation I uiU call you. How delicious the feeling that implicit trust 
is reposed in us by confiding minds ! With what transport I reflect, 
tliat my adored Constituency believes that I shall never, never betray its 
affections. The time-server, the place-hunter, may flatter only to deceive ; 
he canvasses for Ms own selfish ends; but the object of the aspirations 
of the sincere candidate, is sought for itself alone. Yes, my Constitu- 
ency, my sole aim is your happmess and welfare. This is the subject 
of my daily thoughts, my nightly dreams. Oh! with what pnde, 
what joy, shall I rise in St. Stephen’s to defend those interests wMch 
are dearer to me than life itself! 

“It will be sweet, in advocating those questions on wMch we so 
deeply sympathise, to feel that the heart of my Constituency is beating 
in unison with my own. Nor will my pleasure be less m opposing 
those of wMch my own Constituency disapproves. To cherish, to pro- 
tect my Constituency through hfe^ to share fibs tranqtiillity, to participate 
in its agitation, to divide with it its sorrows and its joys— oh ! this 
will be Paradise, indeed ! Not a wish that my Constituency can breathe 
shall be unattended to • * not a danger that I can avert shall threaten its 
beloved privileges. My constant study shall be to render its existence 
one dream of buss. And when the session’s toils are over, how pleasant, 
how comfortable it will be to meet my idolised Constituency at some 
genial banquet, and talk together over our past struggles, and tell the 
tale of my exertions for its oenefit and prosperity! Sucli, such are the 
blessings wMch will attend our happy union.— Oh ! may it then be 
speedy!, May that joyful day be not far distant when, at the hustings, 
we shall exchange those pledges wMch shall make myself and my Con- 
stituency one ! 

" Haste, them to the poE. Let no anxious inisgivin® darken our 
sunny future. On this point I have but one fear ;— it is, fibat to become 
your representative in Parliament, I shall be too— too— bappy. Fare- 
well, my Constituency— my own— my free— my independent ; and believe 
me, dearest, 

“Ever year’s devotedly attached, 

“Lothabio Flaboobough.” 

“P.S.— I hope my Constituency is quite well. Let me recommend 
it a little Ale. I have ordered a hogshead of XX, XX for it, at the 
Gatton Arms.” 









PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


REFORM YOUR LAWYERS’ BILLS. 



- SmcE the Bristol SmaH-Debt-Courfc decision, tbe greatest exdiemeiLt 
prevails among the members of the Bar. If demands above £20 may be 
split, and recovered piece-meal in these new Courts, all the actions on 
contract will probably run into the receptacles of cheap law, and 
‘Westminster HalL must be shut up. 

The article sold there has been long of a very inferior quality, and the 
prices asked absurdly above the real value of the goods furnished. 
In fact, Madam Justice has openly been accused of usmg false weights 
for her scales, and false bottoms for her measures ; and our wonder is, 
that she has not, before this, been pulled up, with other fraudulent trades- 
people. We recommend the superior courts to set about reforming 
their lawTcrs’ bills- The public must be directed where to go for cheap 
and good law. Wc confidently expect to see placards outside the 
Queen’s Bench, with "Established to supply the Public with a decision 
fresh from the fountain-head, and an argument;” or “Justice done 
here, cheaply and punctually, N.B.— A taxing-master kept on the 
premises;” or, agam, “We confidently request thb attention of the 
pnblic to our seyen-and-sixpenny opinions; they are fully equal to the 
old ones at a guinea; ” or, “To persons about to go to Law !— Bememher 
the old mart for ready-made justice, is in Westminster Hall. Persons 
having been frequently misled by treacherous assertions, such as 'it’s 
the same concern,’ and 'we arc connected with them,’ the Judges and 
Bar of the Superior Courts take this opportunity of assuring the public 
that they have no connection with the County Court, over the way.” 

There have long been touters at the Bar ^ why should not the nsnal 
trading system be carried out by advertising m terms such as those 
suggested above? Much business might probably be drawn to Westmin- 
ster Hall, if a Superior CourtY an could he got up, to he driven through 
Elect Street and The Strand by the Chief Justices and the Chief Baron 
alternately. If the leaders could he induced to follow in their wigs and 
rowns, in a vehicle like that nsed by travelling equestrians, playing on 
:j!d — X 1 — 1 x_ no doubt increase the attraction to 


“ Sound and Pury signifying Nothing.” 

The hearing in the Honse of Lords is so very had, that Mb. Ctotis 
ought to be called in to see if he could cure it. We expect the trans- 
mission of sound will ultimatdy reach that perfection, that we shall 
be refreshed some morning at breakfast with the following improved 
report of the debates : — 

"Th^Lordahips met and epoke as usual for three hours ; but, excepting’ several loud 
cries of *Order* during the speeches of Lokds Bbouuh&h and CAtcraaELL, .ererv word 
was quite inaudible in the Gallery.’* 

We doubt, after all, if the public, and the reporters especially, could 
possibly “hear of an^hing better to their advantage.” 


A OTJBIOXJS TASTE. 

Pbincb Waldemab ^of Prussia has arrived in England, This noble 
Prince is an amateur in the gentlemanly amusement of war. He 
went in full dress to a hattle-neld, just as a person goes to the Opera, 
for the sake of a little excitement. He attended the principal engage- 
ments in India,, iu the handsomest manner, free of expense, and merely 
because he had a taste that way. That which was death - to others 
was only sport to him. We are afraid he will be disappointed in his 
visit to England. 

We have no battles to amuse him with: not even a pnbKc meeting 
dispersed by the police, or a httle Eevolution, ^ la or 

to distract him for half-an-hour. There is only the Siege of 
Gibrmtar at the Surrey Zoological Gardens, and that will he tame work 
for him; as, at the very best, the list of the killed and wounded never 
exceeds that of one of the nervous ducks on the lake, when the thread 
of its existence is prematurely cut in two, during the fireworks, by a 
Homan candle. A grand Heview, too, however expensive, would be 
unsatisfactory to a Prince who had revelled in real fighting; and 
Asthey’s, even supposing it were to revive its memorable Campaign of 
Sdnde^ would fafi to please one who must he somewhat llasi in the 
most finished scenes of war. We advise Pbinoe Waidemab to pay a 
visit to Algeria ; possibly tbe Erench may* entertain Mm on that popular 

Theatre de la guerre"^ with a few of those startling effects whichliave 
made that department exclusively their own, and which, we are positive, 
with an amateur of the Prince’s critical refinement, “ only require to be 
seen to he properly appreciated ! ” Who knows but that Pelissiee 
might get up another blaze of triumph,” expressly in honour of his 
visit? 


THE EXPENSES OE 

A GBATUITOIJS YISIT TO BLENHEIM. 

( ihrcfitm open to ihe Members of the British AssociaHon,) 

The very civil gcaitkman who shows the keeper’s lodge .... a fee of 6 0 
The gentleman on a fine horse who accompanies parties through the park, giving 
the nasnes of the trees, and remarking that “ it is a very fine day ” • . .50 

The gendeman who show's the gai'den 50 

The gentleman’s gentleman who ^owB the kitchen ditto 6 0 

The urbane gentleman who takes care of your umbrella, and never takes anything 

but efilver 26 

The lady who opens the gate ...26 

The noble lady who is condescending enough to describe the pictures as quick as 
con, so as to have finished with the stupid .business as soon as pebble (a 

reduction upon taking a quantity) 5 0 

Incidental expenses to endless little hoys and giris, ** pampered menials,” &c., &c., 10 0 


Total per head {veru cheap) 302 0 0 

The above docs not iudude any gratuity to the Duke qs Mabi*' 

BOBOUGH. 


One would imagine that railways were of that grave uatur^ that 
they would drive away joking. We should as soon expect to fall upon 
a comic 9hiirchyard, as to meet with a jocund South Western, or a 
merry Midknds ; for accidents, somehow, are not veiy favourable to 
fan. What do' our readers tmnk, as a bright specimen of railway 
facetiousness, of a train, when it has an engine bom before and behina 
it, being called/' a pair of nutcrackers? ” The- association of ideas is 
pleasant, isn’t it ? We can imagine the joke originated with a medical 
student, it is so lively. Another style of joking has been adopted by a 
Company wliich has been the most prolific lately in accidents. It keeps 
advertising “ FUamre excursions.’^ The Directors’ notions of amnse- 
ment must be rather solemn. We should one day of such pleasure 
was enough to last a man Ms entire life. The names of the en^es, 
too, are frequently very suggestive of anytlmg but pleasant emotions. 
The engineers take a crud ddight in christening their engines after'the 
gloomiest objects. One railway, wMch we would name, only we have 
several shares in it, has the following lively stud of engines : — “Lethe,” 
“Sijyx,”i “Acheron,” “Mnos,” "Eluto,” and several others, intro- 
ducing every meraher of the latter gentleman’s mterestmg family, as if 
it was absolutely necessary that every traveller should be on visiting 
terms with them. 

They might enrich the society with the addition of a few more, every 
bit as jolly as tbe above. What ‘does the North Western say to a new 
engine, to he called “The Life Pill,’* as being an inf^ble care for all 
human ills ? Or, if it wishes to be still more facetious, let it adopt for 
its next engine the pleasant^ name of the “Poor Law Commissionery” 
for there is connected with it the fanny separation of man, and wife, 
wMch cannot fail to make the slowest passei^er langh, ei^ecially if the 
application was carried out before the end of the journey. We cannot 
help thinking that the very had names wMch the Directors have be^ 
in the habit of giving their engmes may have had some infinence in 
making them such thorough-going engines of destraction. Let us hope 
they w soon earn s better name. ... 
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pkoeessob BTiES’s ouNios or 

THE WESTMINSTER HALL EXHIBITION. 


^ Y three pictures, from Gil Bias. 

from the Vicar of IVahefeldy wA 
Jk from Mi^lisJ^ Ilislory, (King John 

^1 ^ ftigniTi g thft^|:)^(Uum^of our l^er- 

^ i\ sent to Westmiuster. in conse- 

>ffl [OtoV 7/ (y guence of the dastardly refusal of 

^ Bladders, my colour merchant, 

— ;:_ to supply me with more i)aint,— I 
- ^ --7 have lost £1500 as a painter, but 

"" — ' ^ gained a right to speak as crilio 

of the Exliibition. A more indiiferent collection of works it has 
seldom been my lot to see. /..in -ja 

I do not quarrel much with the decision of the Committee ; in- 
different judges called upon to decide as to the merits of iiicliffcrent 
pictures, they have performed their office fairly. I congratulate the 
three prize-holders on their stfccess. I congratulate them tliat three 
pictures, toAM shall he nameless, were kept, by eomj^iracD, from the 
Exliibition. ^ . i. 

“Mb.. Pickersgill is marked first ; and I have nothing to say, — ms 
picture is very remectable, very nicely painted, and so iorth. It 
represents the buriarof King BLarold — ^thcre arc monks, mcn-at-arms, 
a livid body, a lady kissing it, and that sort of thbig. Notliiiig can he 
more obvious ; nor is the picture without merit. And I congratmato 
the public that King Hajolold h hurled at last ; and hope that Bntish 
artists will leave off finding hU body any more, which tliey have been 
doing, in every Exhibition, for these fifty years. 

** By the way, as the Saxon kiiig is here represented in the blue stage 
of decomposition, I thiiik Mn. B. might as well step up to my studio, 
and look at a ceHain Iceman chief in my groat piece of ' Boadicea^ wlio 
is tattooed all over an elegant light blue, and won’t lose by comparison 
with the « 

“Mb.. Watts, too, appears to have a hankenng for the Anglo-Saxons. 
I must say I was very much surprised to find that this figure was sup- 


work regarding this monarcL and wliich might afford an advantjigcous 
theme for a painter’s skill, it is this :--Elying from his enemies, 1 liosc 
very Danes, the king sought refuge in the house of a uwitlicnl, wluisc 
wife set the royal fugitive a-toasting muffins. But, being occupied u it i 
his misfortunes, he permitted the muffim to burn; whereupon, it is said, 
his hostess actually boxed the royal ears. I have commenced a pir1uv<i 
on this subject, and beg artists to leaoe it to the discoverer, ilie reader 
may fancy the muffins boldly grouped, and in flames, the incensed har- 
ridan, the rude hut,-~and the disguised monarch. \\ ith these mate- 
rials I hope to effect a great, lofty, national, and original work, when 
mv Boadicea is off the easel. . . 

With respect to the third Prize— a Battle of j^ceanee--'m this extra- 
ordinary piece they arc stabbing, kicking, cutting, slashing, and poking 
each other about all over the picture. A horrid sight ! I like to see 
■ the British Lion mild and good-humoured, jus ISignor Gamu.uidkll.v. 
I lijis depicted him, (my iiiitiid is copied from that artist) ; not liercc, as 
i Mr, Aioiitagb has shown him. 









posed to represent King Alebed standing on a plank, and inciting his 
subjects to go to sea, and meet the Danes, whose fleetVou will perceive 
in tne distant ocean— or ultra marine, as I call it. This is another of 
your five hundr^ pounders; and I must say that tliis king of the Angles 
has had a narrow escape that the (^ue&n qf the Icem was not present. 

“They talk about air in pictures ; there is, 1 must say, more wind in 


off his Majesty’s head. No wonder the poor English wanted a deal of 
encourag^ biwore they could be brought to face such a tempest as that. 
“By, the way, there is an anecdote, which I met with in a scarce 


into the poor benighted heathen’s chest, or is the rufFiaii jpulling the 
weapon out, or wriggling it round and round tor hurt liis victun so much 
the moreV Horrid, horrid! ‘Hds giving him his gruel, \ 1 heard some 
fiend remark, little knowine by w'hom he stood. To give £500 for a 
work so iumioral, and so odious a picture, is encouraging murder, and 
the worst of murders— that of a black man. If the government grants 

K ’ums for massacre, of course I can have no objection; but if Mr. 

TAGS wifi walk to my studio, and look at my Battle of Bomoorth 
Held, he will see how the subject may be treated, without hurting the 
feelings, with a combination of the heautiful and the ideal— not like 
Mb. Goopeb’s Waterloo, where the Ercnch cuirassiers are riding about, 
run through the body, or with their heads cut off, and smiling as if they 
liked it ; but with the severe moral grandeur that befits tbo Histone 
Muse, 

“ So much for the three first prizes. I congratulate the winners of 
the secondary inizcs, (and very secondary their talents are indeed), that 
some of my smaller pictures were not sent in, 
|;|‘[ owing to my mind being absorbed with grejitcr 

' cfforf.s. What does Mb. Cope mean by his 

8 ^ picture of * Brhire Henry trying hUt fathers 
yC Crmmr Tlio subject is mine, discovered by 
/Q me in my studies in recondite works; and any 
mL borrows! it is therefore guilty of a 

' l5i\ ^Bertrand de Gotmlon pardoned 

. iHV by Richard,^ is a work of some merit— but 
^ >1 why kings, Mr. Cboss? Wliy kings, Mes- 

y ^ sieurs artists? Have men no hearts, save 

under the purple ? Does Sorrow only sit upon 
ijK thrones? For instance, we have Queen 
Emma walking over hot ploughsliares in her 
• night-clothes — her pocket-handkercliief round 

: her eyes. Have no other women burnt their 

. limbs or their fingers with shares ? My aunt, 

i Mrs. Gbowley, 1 know did two years ago. 


m 
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But die was a mere Englisli lady ; it is only Mngs and queens that our 
courtiers of painters condescend to feel for. 

“Their slavishness is quite sick- 
There is the ^ Birth of the 
Mnce of WaUs^ suDject, 
agooju) ; there is the ‘ White Ship 
going down with King Senrfs son 
dboa/rd^ there is ^King Henry 
being informed of the death of his 
son, hp a little bop ‘King Charles 
(that odious profligate) up in the 
oakj (again my subject). Some- 
body will he pamting Qp.eenBoadi- 
cea next, and saying I did not 
invent that. 

“Then there are Allegories— Oh! 
allegories, of course ! Every pain- 
ter must'^do his ‘Genius of Bri- 
tannia ’ forsooth, after mine ; and 
subjects in all costumes, from the 
Andent Britons in trews (whom 
Mr. Mookb has represented as 
taUdug to Sir Robert Peel’s 
friend, and the founder of the Trent Valley Railroad, Mr. Junus 
Agbicola) down to the Duke 
OP Marlborough in jack- 
boots, and Ms present Grace 
in those of Ms own invention. 

So there are some pictures in 
wMch I regret to say there is 
very little costume indeed. 

“There are ‘Adam and Koe 
driven out of Baradise^ with 
the Birds of Paradise flying 
out too. There are ‘Peace, 

Commerce, and^ Agriculture,* 
none of them with any clothes 
to their backs. There 
' Shah 


‘ Commerce ’ and ‘AgricuUure* of their gowns aware that I have treated 
a similar allegory in, I flatter myself, a different style? I invite them all 
to my studio to see: North Paradise Row, Upper Anna Maria Street, 
Somers Town East. And wishing, Mr. Punch, that you would exchange 
your ribaldry for the seriousness oefitting men of honesty, 

“I remain, your obedient Servant, 

“Growiet Biles” 



THE “NO HOUSE” LAST WEEK. 


SnstaUatton 

AS (IT MGHT HAVE BEEN) ORIGINAIXT WITTEN. 


'Twas once the purpose of my song to preadi 
The deep religion of the solemn woods ; 

The lessons that abide in flowers to teach. 

Of murmuring breezes to translate the speech. 
The voices of the mountains and the f 
Then I descended. Nature still in mind 
Eor contemplative verse a theme to f 
lu Peter Bell and Betty Poy, 

And in the lowest of our kind. 

Even in an Idiot Boy. 

Now deeper shall my strain be snnk 
By way of a wetic prank. 

Taking the smallest subject in^ 

Just as an Elephant 
Picks up a little J 
Prom humblest Nature down I go 
To something yet more low. 

To glorify mere artiflcial Rank. 

n. ' 

Hail 1 consort of our Gracious Queen, 

Albert, Coburg’s ornament ! 

Granta, with a pure intent. 

Elects thee to her Chancellor’s station; 

Musing; with a joy serene. 

Whilst she views thine exaltation— 

Hymn we thine inauguration. 

It were a commendation weak 
To say in Latin thou wert skill’d, 

In Hebrew, or in Greek, 

Or with the lore of mathematics fill’d. 

E’en were such praise thy due— 

That is, if it were true : 

But thou art better qualified 
Than hy pedantic learning, for the place 
Thou art ordain’d to grace. 

Tes; he it Granta’is pride. 

Not to accord to men of letters 
The honour due unto their betters. 

More MgMy did she look in choosing thee. 
One who, if not a King, 

He can he quite dedared to he. 

Is the next thing. 

And though thou wearest not a crown, 

CEo Majesty alone helongeth that), 

Thou own’st a coronet of high renown, 

Thy memorable Hat. 


The attraction of the House of Commons fell to such a deplorable 
ebb on Tuesday, the 29th of June, that there was a miserable show of 
fourteen— enabmig each side to sing “We are Seven,”— on the day we 
have mentioned. The usher felt poignantly the desertion of the legisla- 
tive scenfe, and went about exclaimiug, in a pun on a par with his depres- 
sion of spirit, that “there is ho gettr^ no house nohows.” 

In order to prevent the inconvenience arising from the absence of 
Members towards the dose of riie session, we recommend the engage- 
ment; of a hanA or a popular vocalist, or a tumbler; or if Sir Robert 
Peel would only condescend to go through some of Ms extraordiaary 
evolutions on the political corde volante, or II Diavolo Disraeli would 
take one of his audacious flights^ there might always he a sufficient 
audience to get through the husiness of the session, which is merely 
formal at the close, and only wants the attendance of a certain number 
of Members. 

We merely throw out the above hint for the consideration of Lord 
John Russell, to enable Mm. to wind up the various matters that still 
remaiu unfinished. 


Parliamentary Life Insurance. 

The utmost limit of parliamentary longevity is seven years. Yarious 
casualties, however, may abridge the span of senatorial existence long 
before the natorM period of dissolution. Many gentlemen are now on 
the eve of investing thousands in the acquisition (uot to say purchase) 
of seats in Parliament. We propose, therefore, that: there should he 
established a Parliamentary Life Insurance Office, to guarantee honour- 
able members some return, for their capital, should their representative 
career, owing to the mutability of political affairs, he prematoely closed 
hy the Royal prerogative. 


m. 


What iu the Senate though thou hast no seat, 

And c^t not champion Granta’s cause 
And rights, against encroaching laws ? 

Her sons, in choosiug one so near the throne 
Eor ChauceUor, will find their own. 

Thv voice. Prince Albert, is a voice of power, 

And upon royal heads of houses, I 
Already, iu imagination, spy 
Mitres descendmg in a shower. 

Eield-Marshal of the virgin blade, 

(Though powder thou hast smelt at a Review,) 

Should any one, as some men do, 

Erom loyalty so widely swerve. 

As to demand what thou hast done 
Thiue elevation to deserve. 

Let not thy bosom be dismay’d, 

Pursue the quiet course thou hast begun; 

Erom day to day^ to drive and dine, 

The tranquil life he thiue : 

StilJj^with thy gun, through Windsor’s woodlands roam. 
Duly to lunch returning home. 

With ample dignity adorn thy state. 

Without exertion great; 

And let thiue eminence eviuce. 

What mighty merit ’tis to he 
One of the Royal Eamily ; — 

A harmless, inoffensive Prmce: 

W. W. 
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THE CUMGSITI COLLECTING MANIA. 

We liope the result of a recent trial against the Times newspaper, for 
exposing a late attempt' to ram I^elsoe’s sword, Uako SAMEE-iike, 
down the throats of^the people, will put a stop to the absurd mania for 
hxmting ^ter curiosities. ^ The jugglery of getting some greedy amateur 
of old relics to swallow this' sword would certainly have been completed, 
had not a sharper blade ripped up the imposition through the medium of 
the press, and left in the l^ands of the ' curiosity dealer nothing but a 
miserable handle for bringing an unsuccessful action for libel. TMortu- 
nately for the genuineness of the sword. Nelson . never used such a 
weapon at the battle of Trafalgar ; and there was consequently nothing 
but the old Balaam story, of its being the sword Nelson would have 
used, if he had used any afall, to fall oack upon.^ 

Seeing the audacious impudence of our curiosity-mongers, we shonld 
not be surmised at seeing advertised for sale, the identical match with 
which the Bnssian incehoiary set fire to Moscow; or “the horse” — a 
veteran preserved in animal spirits by some veterinarian — which Richaed 
THE Third offered a kingdom for on the Md of Bosworth. Perhaps 
we may some day meet with an announcement of the very pair of “blad- 
ders” with wldch WoisET used^to swim “full many summers in a sea 
of glory;” and if we should set to work to smash these bladders, we 
should perhaps be subjected, like our contemporary the to an 
action for libel. Poitunately, our old friend and paDadium, a British 
jury, h^ settled the matter by a verdict in favour of the Times; but 
even this wil scarcely be enough to deter some attorneys from bringing 
an actioil. 


Annus Mirabilis. 

We cannot tell the reader how much we were surprised to meet with 
the following 'line in last Wednesday’s debates. Wc think \vc can 
safely say that there is not another line like it to be met with in the 
whole we-do-not-know-how-many volumes of the wonderful works of 
that prolific writer, Hansard. It is undoubtedly the great event of 
the session. The memonible line in question^ which is more than 
sufficient to immortalise the present parliament, is— 

“Loim Bbohoizav rose, and, afUr a few toords, sat down again.” 

Hie oidy ’thing’ which ever came near it, was one night last session, 
when His Lordship, by some accident, did' not speak at all. The 
number of H-iNSAED recording that extraordinary curiosity is out of 
print. 

BE SOLD, a tremendous . sacrifice, the Rental of Ireland, which has 
prodnoed as much as £18,000 a*yoar. This rental is held on a fee simple, and 
can easily be raised by any Agitator who only understands how to drain the country 
on which the rent Is principally collected. No incumbrances— not even a Poop Law. 
Tenders, stating lowest terms, (of abuse), to be sent in to Conciliation Hall, Dublin, 
addressed to « Hereditary Bondsmen.*’-— N.IL Itopeol, and a heap of other rubbish, 
to be taken at a valuation. 

PrlnW hy WUltam Bradbwy. of No. 6, York Place. Stpka Newington, and Vteoerfek MnlUstt Etms, 
7t Stoke Newiaiuou, both Is the Connty of Miadlews, Frincere,at their 

Office, in Lombard Streftt. in the Precinct of Whitefrian, in the City of Lond^ ai^ pobiiahi^ 
W them, at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Pariah of St. hrldefe. In the City ol LoadoBiP-SaeoasAT, 
ivvie 10 , 1847 . 
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THOTTGn 'wc may he at a loss for artists to design something that 
ought to he erected as a monument to Gaxtok. we have at least a good 
opportunity of knowing what to avoid, from the varioas specimens of 
had taste that abound throughout the metropolis. As there is no better 
school for improvement than that in which the hideousness and de- 


school for improvement than that in which the hideousness and de- 
for^ty of failure may be seen, we have to suggest that those statues 
which have never been found ornamental, should at last he rendered 


useiol by bemg collected as subjects of caution to those artists about to 
compete for the execution of the Caxto]!! Monument. The space at 
Tra&lgar Square affords an excdlent site for this Museum of Horrors ; 
and three or four of the objects to he shunned being already on the spot, 
the espense of coUcctingthe rest of the atrocities together would he 
comparatively tr ifling - The annexed design will more fully illustrate 
our proposition. 


mw HONOURS POE CAMBRIDGE. 


A G-ENT 


TSIfis 










mm 


popv’LTlB. -Periodic^ L. 


OTiBTLEss one of the most attractive ceremonies attendant on the 
Installation of Pbincb AnBEUT, at Cambridge, was the conferring 
of honorary degrees. The honour of the Chancellorship did “uot, 
unaccompanied, invest” his Royal Highness only, “hut signs of 
nobleness like stars” did “ sliine on all deservers "—for deservers, 
of course, the recipients of those distinctions were. Dukes ana 
Princes, as they are bom with silver spoons in their naouths, are 
bom also with scholarship in their heads. It was, therefore, very 
right in the Cambridge authorities to make the Hebeditaey Duke 
or Saxe Wedojr^ M. Vak db Weybr, Pbince Waudemab. gs 
Prussia, His Seeeee Highness Prince Lowenstbin, and His 
Ditto Pbxnce Peter oe Oldenburg, Doctors of Civil Law, their 
proficiency in that science being indubitable. 

To be sure^ to make a Duke a Doctor is a sort of gilding refined 


gold— a species of painting the lily— a kind of adding fresh perfunae 
to the violet. Still it is, on the part of a University like Cambridge, 
a compliment to the iUnstrious personage. It is giving him all she 
can, no more, though poor— very poor— the offering he. It is deli- 
catdy telling him^ with a mathematical beauty quite Cantabrigian, 
that the greater mcludes the less— the Duke the Doctor. Compli- 
ments, however, should be returned. There should he a reciprocity 
between dons and digmtaries. “ Caw me, caw thee,” should he a 
maxim even in universities on this side of the Tweed. If fellows and 
heads of houses create Princes honorary Doctors, Princes, on the 
other hand, should make them honorary Officers. When the learned 

f entlemen go to Court they should be appointed Brevet-Colonels, 
iet there be a mutuality m dubbing. Dr. Whewell has been 
mainly instrumental in rendering Prince Albert a Chancdlor. 
Prince Albert, in recompense, should get Dr. Whewell con- 
stituted,— not a Bishop, but^ Pield-MarsHal, This hint, we trust, 
will he attended to in the proper quarter ; and we shall expeet to 
see Whewell^ at her Majesty^ next levee, with a sabretache at his 
side, and a hussar jacket over his gown. 


Cambridge Plower Show.— We understand that the flower of 
all flowers at this exhibition was— Bachelor’s Buttons ! 


CORRUPTION IN FRANCE. 

The late Minister of Public Works, M. Teste, whose conduct cannot 
hear the test of investigation, has been convicted by a Committee of 
Peers of having sold the concession of a mine of rock-salt. This rock 
has proved one which M. Teste’s reputation has split upon. Salt is 
usually considered to be a preservative against corruptipn ; hut in this , 
instance it has turned out otherwise. I 


A VERY BUSY PABUAMENT. 


At the commencement of a Session, give notice of twenty ministerial 
measures. The Session half consumed, read some dozen of them for 
the first time. The Session about to dose, withdraw the whole of 
them, “from the difficulties, at that late period, of carrying them 
farther.” This will make a very busy Parliament. 

CW^itness; Russeix. 
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COimillSATION FOR CHILDREN. 

We are glad to find, from what the TimB justly calls an 
“odd advertisement” that a young lady in New York, 
“wishes to form a class of mothers and nurses^ to teach 
them how to talk to children in such manner aswill mterest 
and please them” We trust that this new, scheme of 
infant education will utterly banish all that debasing rubbish 
which has hitherto formed the staple , of a Conversation 
Lexicon for the nursery. We sincerely hope that all the 
trash about “ Tootsov pootsey,” wiJl be discarded as 
derogatory to the grand, purpose now in contempbtion, ^d 
that the foot will take its proper stand in the baby vocabu- 
lanr. The old negro phrasedogy of “Shall him have an 
iddle tarty party,” will of course give place to the healthmr 
interrogatory of “ Will you have a small tart ?” and the 
iTif ant mind will be in future appealed to in a style worthy 
of its inborn dignity. We have long set the example m our 
own family of banishing the nursery from our doors, 
and our wife Judy always dismisses on the spot the nurse 
or nursemaid from whose lips the words Aunty Paunty,” 
or “Hoppety poppoty,” or “Georgy porgey,”,have once 
been heard to emanate. We wish some one m England 
would follow the example of ihe , young lady in New York, 
by forming a class for tlie education of nurses in the native 
vernacular, and preventing the infant ear from being accus- 
tomed to a linCTial hodge-podge, of which all analysis is 
utterly impossible. The language, as far as "we are ^le to 
make anything of it, is a deleterious compound of low Dutch 
with ancient Syriac, and a spice or two of Arabic diluted 
in a river of polyglot. 


& for 

HEEEi>iTAn.T sages, bom 
To wisdom as to state. 

No less with titles that adorn 
Than minds that legislate^ 

Will you that ordinance maintain— 

With Nature’s law at strife — 

Which, in the Workhouse, parts in twain 
An aged man and wife ? 

This merciless, this liarsh decree. 

Ye Peers, if ye uphold, 

Noble, my Lords, your blood may bo, 

But it is veiy cold. 

A star may glitter on the hearts 
Wliich thus at pity mock, 

But ’tis an icicle that darts 
Its sparkles from a rock. 

Go^ords, to your ancestral tombs. 

Where Earl and Coimtess high, 

Together, ’mid Cathedral glooms. 

In marble grandeur lie ; 

There— whilst you bale your humbled breath, 
And for your order blush— 

There see the feel^, sirong in death, 

Which you, in life, would crush. 

And there, proud nobles, learn— if learn 
Your understandings cau— 

That noble pairs to dust must turn. 

Like common wife and man. 

Respect the feelings of your kind. 

The rights your fellows crave ; 

Por, noble lord and pauper hind 
Are Peers within the grave. 


Great Effects from Little Causes. 

We find that a gardener is now a regular adjunct to 
the staff of every considerable railway. It will be resmem- 
bered thsf: this notion of laying out the line with growing 
crops, originated with our little pet project at Kensington. 
All me pnoicipal cuttings on that snug concern were cuttings 
of ^spinach, sa^ the sleepers were put to sleep in beds of 
asparagus, and the whole affair seemed to be under the in- 
fluence of a regulw Pkara I The only thing, however, which 
our pet line cultivated successfnJly, was the connection it 
cultivated with the Great Western. 


PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 


BAUBAZUKE. 


BY G. P. R. JEAMES, ESQ., ETC. 

IKE many another fabric of 
feudal war and splendour, 
the once vast and magnifi- 
cent Castle of Barbuzurc is 
now a' moss-grown ruin. 
The traveller of the present 
day, who wanders oy the 
banks of the silvery Loire, 
and climbs the steep on 
which the magnificent edi- 
fice stood, can scarcely 
trace, amo]^ the shattered 
masses of ivy-coloured ma- 
somy which lie among the 
lonely crags, even the skele- 
ton of the proud and ma- 
jestic palace-stronghold of 
the Barons of Barbazur(5. 

In the days of onrtale its 
turrets and pinnaclc.s rose as 
siaiely, and seemed fiofiic 
pride'of sinful manlj as 
stong as the eternal rocks 
on which they stood. The 
three mullets on a gules 
wavy reversed, surmounted 
by the sinoplc couchant or 
the well-known cognizance of the house, blazed in gorgeous heraldry on a hundred 
banners, sunnountmg as many towers. The long lines of battlcincntcd walls spread 
down the mountain to the Loire, and were defended by thousands of steel-clad 
serving-men. Pour hundred knights and six times as many archers fought round 
the banner of Babbazure at Bouvincs, MaJifiacinet, and Azincour. Por his services ai 
Pontenoy against the English, the heroic Ciiarles Martel, appointed the fouriecntli 
Baron Hereitary Grand Bootjack of the kingdom of Prance ; and for w(*alth, for 
splcndour,^ and for skill and fame in war, IIaoul the twenty-eighth Baron, was in no 
wise inferior to liis noble ancestors. , , ,, 

That the Baron Raoul levied toll upon I he nver, and mail upon tlic sliorc; that 
he' now and then ransomed a burgher, plundered a neighbour, or drew i ho fangs of a 
Jew; that he biuncd an enemy’s castle with the wife and children within those 
were points for which the country knew and respected the stout Baron. _ When he 
returned from victory, he was sure to endow the Church with a part of his spoil, so 
that when he went forth to battle he was always accompanied by her blessing. Thus 
lived the Baron IIaotti^ the pride of the country in w'hich he dwelt, an ornament to 
the Court, the Church, and his neighbours. 

But in the midst of all Ids power and splendour there was a domestic grief which 
deeply afifticted the princely Barbazurb. His lovely ladies died one after the other. 
No sooner was he married than he was a widower ; in the course of eighteen years 
no less than nine bereavements had befallen the chieftain. So true it is, that if 
fortune is a parasite, grief is a republican, and visits the hall of the great and 
wealthy as it doth the humbler tenements of the poor. 

“Leave off deploring thy faithless, gad-ab6ut lover,” said the Lady of Chacabacquc 
to her daughter, the lovely Patima, “and think how the noble Barbazure loves 
thee ! Of all the damsels at the ball last night, he had eyes for Uiec and thy cousin 
only” 

“I am sure my cousin hath no good looks to he proud of 1” the admirable 
Patima. exclaimed, bridling up. “Not that I care for my Lord or Baiibazurb’s 
looks. Mf/ heart, dearest mother, is with him who is far away ! ” 

“He danced with thee four galliards, nine quadrilles, and twcnty-tlirec corantoes, 
I think, child,” the mother said, eluding her daughter’s remark. 

“ Twenty-five/'’ said lovdy Patima, casting her beautiful eyes to the ground. 
“Hemho I but Romans danced them very welll” 

“He had not the court air.” the mother suggested. 

“I don’t wish to deny the beauty of the Lord op Barbazure’s dancing. Mamma,” 
Patima replied. “ Por a short, lusty man, ’tis wondrous how active he is ; and in 
di^ty the King’s Grace himself could not surpass him.” 

You were the noblest couple in the room, love,” the lady cried. 

“ That pea-green doublet, slashed with orange-tawney, those ostrich plumes, blue, 
red, and yellow, those parti-coloured hose and pink shoon became the noble Baron 
wondrous well,” Patima acknowledged. “It must be confessed that^ though 
middle-aged, he hath all the agihty of youth. But, alas I Madam ! The noble Baron 
hath had nine wives already.” 

“And your cousin would give her eyes to become the tenth,” the mother r(q;>lied. 

“ My cousin give her eyes 1 ” Patima exclaimed. “ It ’s not much, I ’m sure, for 
she squints abominably ; ” and thus the ladies prattled, as they rode home at night 
after the great hah at the house of the Baron ov -Babbazure. 
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The gentle reader, who has overheard their talk, will understand 
the doubts which pervaded the mind of the lovdly Patima, and the 
weU-nurtured English maiden will participate in the divided feelings 
which rent her bosom. ’Tis true, that on his departure for the holy 
wars, Romajn^; and Eatdia were plighted to each other ; but the folly 
of long engagements is proverbisl : and though for many months the 
faithful and. affectionate girl had looked in vain for news from him, her 
admirable parents had long spoken with repugnance of a match which 
must bring inevitable poverty to both parties. They had suffered, *tis 
true, the engagement to subside, hostile as they ever were to it : but 
when at the death of the ninth lady of Barbazure, the noble Baron 
remarked Eatima at the funeral, and rode home with her after the 
ceremony, her prudent parents saw how much wiser, better, happier, for 
their child it would be to have for life a partner like the Baron, than to 
wait the doubtful return of the penniless wanderer to whom she was 
plighted. 

Ah ! how beautiful and pure a being ! how regardless of self ! how true 
to duty ! how obedient to parental command, is that earthly angel, a well- 
bred woman of genteel family! Instead of indulging in splenetic re- 
fusals or vain regrets for her absent lover, the exemplary Eatima at 
once signified to her excellent parents her willingness to obey their 
orders; though she had sorrows (and she declared them to be tre- 
mendous), the admirable beii^ disguised them so well, that none knew 
they oppressed her. She said she would try to forget former ties, and 
(so strong in her mind was dmty above every other feeling; so strong 
may it be in every British maiden !) the lovely girl kept her promise. 
'' My former engagements,” she said, packing up BoMANfe’s letters and 
presents, (which, as the good knight was morfcd poor, were in sooth of 
no greatjprice)— " my former engagements Hook upon as childish follies’; 
— ^my affections are fixed where my dear,' parents graft them— on the 
noble, the princely, the polite Babbaztjke. ’Tis true he is not comely 
in feature, out the chaste and weU-bred female knows how to despise 
the fleeting charms of form. ^Tis true he is old ; hut can woman be better 
employed than in tending her aged and sickly companion ? That he has 
been married is likewise certain— but ah, my mother 1 who knows not 
that he must be a good and tender husband, who, nine times wedded, 
owns that he cannot be happy without another partner ?” 

It was with these admirable sentiments thelovelyEATiMA proposed 
obedience to her parents’ will, and consented to receive the magnincent 
marriage gift presented to her by her gallant bridegroom. 



me NATIONAL TALENT. 

The new Crown Piece has been so beautifully executed that, says 
the Spectator, “the five-shilling piece would probably be worth ten 
shilHngs were it issued from any other die stamper’s shop than Her 
Majesty’s.” We have here an exemplification of our national talent. 
The art in whidi England most exeds is that of making money. 


Mzxabtx^ 

Oh, I wish I knew what the law was on any subject whatever ! I 
make it, but when I’ve made it, I can’t tdl what I’ve made; no, 
never I Every law passed me sessioHj the next is sure to be amended ; 
and what that first amendment does, is not easily comprehended. But 
that ’s a trifie \ for then there comes the amendment of the amendment ; 
and, by that tune, I’ve clean forgotten the original law’s intendment. 
And then, to make darkness visible, there’s the clause of interpretation, 
subverting what used to be grammar, when I had my education; 
knocking masculine into feminine in the most irregular fashion; and 
confounding plural and singular without the least compassion; cram- 
ming Privilege over the fences of Priscian, hurry-scurry; and using the 
Speaker’s mace to brain poor Lindley Mteeuray. 

And now there’s a new invention, worse than all the rest put 
together^d declare it’s a sin and shame to bring that out this not 
weather)— for since they’ve used those infernal Acts of “Consolidation 
Clauses,” I defy any county member to say what any part of the laws is. 
Eor every Bill that ’s brought forward we find, t 9 our consternation, 
don’t stand by itself, but is tacked ou to some lumping “Consolidation.” 
And while before us, in the House, we ’ve the body of the measure, 
the head and tail have already been stamped with the Boyal assent and 
pleasure. And we haven’t the sl^htest notion of what it is we’re 
doing; we«««^he hatching Chartists, or Erench revolutions brewing. 
It’s very disagreeable to feel that we’re led by our noses, and put (quite 
in the dark) through a series of plastic poses. But I can’t understand 
what I ’m about, though I use my best endeavour. These Consolidation 
Clauses Acts 1 1 shau never be up to them, never 1 


THE BEST BOOK AT CAMBBIDGE. 

Poetry had its representative at the Cambridge Eestival. Mr. 
Samuel Bogers was especially invited by Doctor Whewell to 
attend. We give the correspondence : — 

“Doctor Whewell presents bis compliments to Mr. Samuel 
Bogers, and begs that the University of Cambridge may be honoured 
with his presence at the approaching Eestival. Doctor W. trusts 
that Mr. B. will bring with him, for the delight of the University, 
what Cambridge considers his best book.” 


“Mr. Bogers presents his compliments to Doctor Whewell, and 
will do himself the honour of attending the ceremony. Mr. B. must, 
however, inquire which book the University considers his best book ? ” 


“Doctor Whewell presents his complimeutslto Mr. Bogers. His 
cheq.ue-book.” 


“THE SCHOOL EOB SCAJSTDAL.” 

This Comedy is certainly in fashion. It is not only being acted at 
the Haymarket, to crowded houses, but is drawing immense audiences 
at the Chamber of Peers, besides filling the entire town of Madrid, 
which can talk of nothing else. We must say, however, that Monsieur 
Girardin, though he acts with a certain boldness, winch makes parti- 
cular points tell, does not get on very well, and that the Queen 
Isabella is very far behind Mrs. Nisbett in the amount of applause 
which she gains for supporting her arduous character. The supernu- 
meraries, ]!^ssrs. Teste, Cubi£:bbs, and other players of small parts, 
thdugh they took tremendously with the Erench at first, only offend the 
taste of the public, now that their tricks in going in for strong effects 
are found out ; and we have no doubt that as soon as they have had a 
fair trial, they will be dismissed from their engagements. The decora- 
tions were very expensively got up at Pads ; one of them did not cost 
less than 80,000 fr^cs : but they “hang” dreadfully, and are so very 
dirty, that the public loudly condemn them. 


The ISnsuing Election. 

Persons desirous of becoming candi^tes for the House of jCtonmons 
at the ensuing dection are respectfully informed that they canjbe sup- 
plied with principles warranted to wear an entire session. _ They are 
made of a new material, so elastic as to be capable of giving to any 
extent, and adapting themselves to aH the changes in fashion that may 
be required. The much-admired Peel Wrapper is strongly recom- 
mended for the use of those who are equally susceptibLeto hot and cold, 
while the far-famed Disraeli Dreadnought, f6r stormy weather, can be 
had at a considerable reduction, in consequeMe of its having beem soiled 
and otherwise damaged. A few Protectionisl;. Paletots leinaiidng still 
on hand must be deared off at a saciiSoe. 
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DOMESTIC BUSS. 


















Wife of pour jB^sums “Oh! I don’t want to fNTERiiuPT you, dear. I only want bomb money 
FOB. Baby’s socks — ^and to know whether you will have the mutton cold or hashed.” 


TILE WATERMEN’S DINNER. 

Tiro.SE siilknt fellow.^ who riMc th(^ perils of 
fhe deep, aud the still irreatcr perils of tlio .shallow 
— wc mean the Watcrnicu -diiutd toj?idlu*r a few 
days a?:o* when the Loan Mayor prt‘.si(h*d as 
Cliairnum. A true na\itical spirit prevailed, and 
Captain Tunks, of the Adclphi Squadron, pro- 
posed the health of the **TharaeB and its Tribu- 
taries;** which wTis at'kuowlttdged by a C(>mnn.s- 
siouer of Sewers, as the representative of flic 
Tributaries alluded to. A fine old nautical fec^liu^ 
was shown in all the speeches, and an influent ifd 
mate, who lias been half his days in the /Ml% 
was heard to diudarc, “Tliat, come what may, 
there is room to make anoiln'rTr:dril»rarat Green- 
wich: and that, in ease of an invasion, there would 
be a Nrt^sok on board cvciy cool-lmrfrts prejiared 
to liffht the fire of indepentfem^e, from the mouth 
of tlie Isle of Dogs to the extremest. end of the 
Eel Pies.** This sentiment was loudly cheered 
by all present; and, the party having drunk ‘^The 
Tliomcs,*' with the utmost enthusiam, retired. 


FOOD FOE CONOEATCL.mON. 

Wk are told by tho papers, that the corn crops 
"promise** remarkably wcJl, Let us hope that 
this golden promise, which at present is only 
made ut i he ear, will soon have the most abundant 
fultiiment 


▲ KXOZfT BULK. 

Last week the Surrey play-bill announced 
the anp^mnee of an actor, for one night only, 

1 by the kmd permission of "—whom, think vou, 

: gfmMbetjc reader 'i Why, of *’ a diAtiuguiihcd 
I Sheriff’s Officer!** 


®8e Ifuljment of 0oSn ISulU 

(after TENNYSON.) 

Then to the bower they came, 

Where sat the Shepherd, glorious in liis bools— 

A sta’ 

The I 
Then 
Cantc 
Rise 
I^ofFi 

Tofa ^ ^ 

Enormous wages, wherowitfial to buy 

high-priced com; to merchants heavy freights ; 
To everybody everything; and all 


Out at ann*s-length, so much the Stable Mind 
lettered his ear; when RhsseeLs, where he stood. 
Somewhat apart-^efiance in his eye, 

But in his mien a wavering, as of one 
Who takes the run to leap, but leapeth not— ' 

With cold and formal utterance made reply 

" Whig Mmisters, Whig measures. Whig control. 
These tmee alone lead on to perfect bliss ; 

^d this I promise thee, if mine the fruit, 
Unintermittent blessing of Whig rule, 

all that follows it— But where the need 
Of words ? Thou knowest. from experience sweet 
Already what I am, and mine.” 

John Bra, pondered, and?^S^"^b, John, 
Gwe it not to Whigs I ** He winked, and cried. 
Don’t they wish they may get it 1 ” and therewith 
My msBd was eased— I knew him up to snuff. 

But the third, of stately emboj^oint^ 

Ana with a subtle smile in his mild eyes, 


The hcnild of his triumph— drawing nigh, 
Ilalf-whispered in John’s car, " I pnuuise tbco 
“Three per Cents above? pjir, and pro-sperous trade.” 
He spoke, and laughed ; 1 shut my eyes for fear, 
But when i look’d, John Bull had raisod liis arms, 
And I beheld gnm Bentinck’s angry eyes. 

And EusseIiZi’s puzzled stare, as they withdrew, 
Gloomily, each under his spo^ cloud— 

And I was left alone within the bower. 


SPORTING INTELLIGENGEL 

T^ Common Seejeant. alias The Centeai* Coitet Slasher, can 
be b^ked at any odds, and to any amount, to perform the following 
judicial feat:— 

®i® *3^ through ten cases, bully five counsel, jump over a dozen 

legal mmculties of any size, blindfold; puzzle three juries, and pick up 
ten observations from the sitting alderman, within the four hours. 

^ The Slasher is open to make a match at verdicts, or judicial fcnock- 
em-dowxm, against all the Bench — ^magistrates in gamc-preserving 
counties to give him the odds. 

The SLAsnmi has heard a good deal of chaff about Aldeeson, the 
Exchequer Pet, alias The Bouncing Baron. If the Baron mcaus 
busmess, the Slasher can be backed to talk unseasonable nonsense, 
and cra<^ jokes out of place, against the Pet or any tMng in West- 
mmgber Hall, for any amount the Baron’s friends like to name. 

. Slasher’s money is always ready at the Old Bailey, where 
to b ^ “slan^” matches, can at all 


SOMETHING FOB THE NEXT CAMBRIDGE EXAMINATION PAPER. 

“WHA.T is a I^.?” a Kttle child, yrho had heard the word 
mentioned sevem times m an account of the Instigation. “Why, my 
dear ” answ^d tte fether, "I don’t faiow, but from this 

iwrount of what they did at Cambndge, I should say th^ a Don is 
half a Donkey.” 
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CAPSICUM HOUSE-FOR YCUNG LADIES. 


CHAPTER IX. 

A LETTER FROM INDIA— A TURTLE. 

As Miss Gbiffin came down tlie walk, Mr. Corks 
appeared in tlic back-gTound. His face seemed, we 
tliouglit, ripe with satisfaction. His eyes— his lover’s 
eyes !— drooped tenderly upon Miss GniniTiN, as slic 
sw(',pt along the path. As she advanced upon the 
holly-bush that screened us, w’c sauntered round it, 
as though lackadaisically strolling from another 
walk. 

“ I came t9 seek you,” said Miss Griffin, Edl of a 
glow. “ Ladies,”— and she turned to her pupils sud- 
denly huddled together, Eluio:, however, standing 
out from the crowd in very bold relief,— “ Ladies, 
to your tasks. In hve minutes 1 shah be prepared to examine the 
Turtle-Soup Class.” 

“If it’s real tuitlc, ma’am,” said Fluke, “I’m not yet in i 1 . You 
know’, wdirn >011 examined me, 1 hadn’t got beyond calfs-liead.” 

Miss Griffin now rcjilly felt that the moment was arrived when, 
with a tremeudous repartee, she ought relentlessly to ciusli that daring 
girl, once and for over. Miss Griffin’s mindw^as made up— she would 
do it. And then, frownmgly she looked above her-- then hclowr her— 
but, somehow, the withering retort would not come : then she looked 
to the left, into the very middle of a hush of wormw'ood— then to the 
right, on a bed of capsicums— still, neither sharp nor hitter syllable w'ould 
present itself. Deep xvas the vexation of Miss Griffin. She felt 
“ majestic pains,” fakin, no doubt, to those of Jupiter, when he 
would coerce rebellion, hut has somewhere mislaid his thunderbolt.) 
And ilicii Miss Griffin smiled, and said, “Nevertheless, Miss Fluke, 
you will attend tlu^ class. Go in, child. 'VVlicn you arc able to write a 
lei icr like this,”— and Miss Griffin laid her buid jis revcrciiily upon 
the sliect as though it liad been a hundred pound Bank-note— “ then, 
for all this care, all this indulgence, how you w^ill bless me ! ” 

• Miss Fluke, without coudcsccuding to award the least hope of any 
such future boncdictiou on her part, just jerked a curiscy, aud, like a fan- 
tailed pigeon, minced her wuy to the house, followed by her companions ; 
whose sides— had Miss Griffin turned to view tlicin— were shalcing 
willi laughter in its softest sounds. 

“ I suppose I shall he rewarded for my trouble with that little minx 
— pai-don the expression,” cried Miss Giuffin, sliriiikiiig from the 
epithet with all the delicacy of a woman. 

“ No doubt, madam,” smd_w’c, comfortingly. “No doubt, your mission 
is, indeed, a trial—” 

“ Sir, but for eonaoktion, for encouragement like this,”— and Miss 
Griffin shook the letter-- “ it would destroy the marble statue of a 
saiiii . But iliis eonvej s with it a real solace.” 

“The most delicious T ever boked upon,” cried Mr. Corks, coming 
up at the word, and rubbing bis hands, as w’c at first thought, in affec- 
tionate sympathy with tlic governess. “I wonder how much it weighs ! 
You should sec the turtle on its back ! A disc, sir— a disc that would 
have covered Acitilles. I cannot account for it”— and Corks, sud- 
denly intonaied in his oiliest falsetto, — “hut I do feel a sort of— of— 
sympathy— of tenderness, when I sec a turtle lliimTi upon its back! 
In a moment, my imagination transports me to those waters of cerulean 
blue— to tliose snores of golden sand— to the impeaiicd caverns of the 
deep— where the creatui'c was wont to swim, and bask, and dive ; and 
then— to sec it on its back— greatness overthrown— awaiting the knife. 
I do feel for the creature 1 I alw’ays feel for it.” 

Miss Griffin’s eyes— as the Professor of Intonati9n ran up and 
down his voice— dilated with sensibility. Hurriedly she cried, “ But this, 
and things like this— to say notliing of the turtle— arc my best reward. 
It is,^ sir,”— and Miss Griffin turned to us,— “it is from a dear pupil 
of mine, the late Caroline Buffler, now' Lady M'Thistle, ot the 
Madras Bench. She went out in The Forlmi Hope, with goods for the 
Indian market.” 

“ And has married well ? ” w'e ventured to observe. 

“ She has married, sir, the man of her choice. She was ever a girl of 
energy, sir • always would have her own will. And such arc the girls, 
sir, to send to the Colonies. They make us respected at home and 
abroad.” 

“And, as you say. Miss Buffler— landed from The Fm^lom Hope— 
married the man she loved?” 

“I meant to saj^ sir— that at the very first ball— she made her own 
mind up to the man she proposed to make happy; and if marriage can 
insure happiness”— 

“ Can !"^ echoed Corks^ spreading his hand across his w'aistcoat. 

“ Caroline has done it. Here is her own sweet letter. I wish I 
could read it to you, every line” — said !Miss Griffin — “hut that’s 
impossible. The female heart has so many secret places— unthought 
of— unrespected— unvalued ” — 



“ For all the world^ like a writing-desk”— said the figurative Corks 
— “a writing-desk with secret draw'ers. To the common eye— the un- 
thinking eye— there looks nothing : all seems plain and above-board, — 
and then, you touch the liidden spring, the drawers are open, and 
discover, who shall say what yellow' gold, what rustling notes? And 
such”— said Corks, dropping his voice like a plummet — “such is 
woman’s heart.” 

Miss Griffin sighed, and continued. “ Nevcitheless, I think I can 
pick you out some delicious little bits— what I call bits of real feeling.” 

“That will do,” said Corks ; “from the little toe of Diana, we may 
judge the w'holc of the Parian statue.” 

Now, this is s9 like her,” said Miss Griffin, and she read, “‘You 
wiU naturally inquire, my dear, dear governess, what I wore at my first 
ball. You know that I always detested the meretricious show of jewels. 
A simple flower w'as ever my choice- a rose-bud before a ruby I ’ ” 

“ And there nature, dirine nature ’’—said Corks — “is such a kind 
creature. Alw’ays keeps open shop.” 

^ ‘ Therefore, as yon may well imagine ’ ’’—read Miss Griffin— “ ‘I 
did not wear a single gem. I appeared in my white muslin, voluminously 
flounced ; nevertheless, how Idid blaze. For what do you think? Inside 
my flounces, I had sew'ed a Imndred fire-flies, alive, and as it were 
burning ! You can’t imagine the cficct and the astonishment. Women 
— ^whohyilicir looks had lived tbrty years in Ibc country, smothered, I 
may sa;^ witli flics day and night, had never before thought of such a thing 
—and I am sure some of ’"cm, for spite — ^the wicked creatures ! — could 
liave eaten me for it. Sill Alexander has since told me ’—that is her 


lius^nd,” said Miss Griffin, so very solemnly, that we almost felt 
inchned to touch our heart. Miss Griffin, alter a pause, continued. 

“‘Sir ATiEXANPEiihas since told me that the cheapness of my jew- 
ellery slightly touched his heart ; hut— bciug resolved to die a bsichelor 
--lie W'ould not he subdued. Nevertheless, as he confessed, those fire- 
flies imprisoned in muslin did fa^h him. You will perceive that Sm 
Alexander is from the balmier though colder side of the Tweed. 
Providence conferred honour upon the ver>' flourishing town of Salt- 
coats, by selecting it for bis birthplace. Yes, dearest governess, my 
iastc, my economic tastc^ w'as not altogcihcr lost.^ Think how' pretty — 
and how cheap 1 Fire-flies captive in whiic muslin bonds I’ ” 

“I don’t know,” said Corks, “but I think there’s some meaning in 
thal.” 

“None— nothing!” cried Miss Griffin, with prctlicst mirth; “how 
slioidd there be ? But let us go 011. Tlic dear girl then says, ‘ My 
final triumph w’as, dearest govcniess, as you ever predicted ; it was the 
tiiumph of the kitchen. Sir Au-ixander visited tlio dear friends who 
protected me. I had hcm*d much of his love for liis native land and 
over) thing belonging to it. How often ho wished to lay, at least his 
bones, in tlie kirkyard of Saltcoats, though he continued to sit upon 
tlic Bcncli of Madras. Sir Alexander was to dine with my friends. 
I felt that my moment was come. I asked one boon— only one ; the 
sole direction of one cook for the coming day. Need I say it was 
granted ? It was in that interval that I felt the strenpdh of the principles 
I had imbibed in your pantry. A something in my heart assured me of 
conquest ; and I was calm — I may say, dcspcratelj calm !’ ” 

“Beautiful!” cried Corks. “Quite Siddoman.” Miss Griffin 
smiled, and went on with Lady M'Titistle’s letter. 

“ ‘ The dinner-hour arrived. Sir Alexander— it liad been so settled 
—took me down. Course after course disappeared; and Sm Alex- 
ander took no more than his usual uotice of them. At length a dish 
was placed before him. His eye gleamed— his lip quivered— he snatched 
off the cover. He saw his native haggis !’ ” 

“ What is haggis ?” asked Corks. 

Miss Griffin waved her hand, and read—" ‘ Sir Alexander looked 
at the hostess ; and she — dear soul— instantly said, and very audibly — 
‘The cook, Sir Alexander, sits beside you!’ He smiled;^ but — I 
since know' Ins character— his judicial prudence rose within liim. He 
would not commit himself! he would first taste the haggis. He ate — 
and ate— and ate— and his face grew red and brijyht ; and as he ate, I 
could see it, Scotland rose before liim. He saw nis blue hills— he heard 
the rushing streams — ^his foot was upon the heather ! A tear — a patriot 
tear— trickled from Lis right eye. I could have kissed it from his 
cheek ! The guests saw, but respected liis ^[emotion, and were silent. 
For twenty years had they beheld him on the Bench, in the most 
I ■fa'emendous moments, and yet had they never seen the strong man weep 
I before ! And now he dropped a tear upon his native dish— and I had 
; unlocked that tear, and made it trickle from its sacred source ! Why 
should I further describe ? In three days— Sir Alexander having 
first with liis own eyes supervised my preparation of a second haggis — 
in three days, I became 

I “ ‘ Your affectionate Pupil, 

I “ ‘Caroline MThistle.’ 


“ ‘ P. S. I send yon a turtle. Love to all the girls.’ ” 


“Beautiful ! ” repeated Corks. 

“Yery beautiful — ^I may say, too beautiMj” cried Miss Grifein; 
who then twitched out her pocket-handkerchief, and made for the house, 
“Yery odd, sir,” we observed, “very odd that a man should he 



PUNCH, 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


If cookery ’s to do it, the chains of 


“Toan’t say, sir,” replied Corks, “ hut one tiling is, I think, plain— 
that to catci and keep a man’s heart, it may now and then be necessary 
to tickle his stomach.” 


MR. JOHN BULL AND HIS DIFFICULTIES. 

fr HE pressure iu i.lic pecuniary af- 

(( fairs of that highly respectable 

individual, M e.JohnBull, which 




has occasioned a temporary irre- 
]a — gularity in some of his cngjigc- 

^ ment^forced him to appcarbcforc 

Mk. Commissioner Punch, for 

examination on the subject of his 

Ihibilities, and as to the causes 
which led to his having incurred 
them. 

Me. John Bull expressed his 
readiness to afford the honourable 
Commissioner every information, 
and the following dialogue ensued 
^ between them : — 

Mr. Commissioner Pmek. Well, 
sir, I regret to find so respectable 
an individual in such a dcgrjwlcd 
position. You have alw.ays been 
considered prudent, industrious. 


Mr. Commmioner Punch. Has she no friends but you? Can’t she 
get any one to employ her ? 

Mr. John, Jiuil. Some have tried it, but slui is so very violent that 
nobody will have anjiiliing to do with lur. She ’s driven some of bjr 
best friends away from her,^ while she lias denitid herself verj^ ofhm of 
her last farthing, to put it in the pocket of some gi-eat bragging bully 
of a fellow, named IIicpeal, who is always advising her to cut with nuj, 
though 1 am continually contributing much more tliaji 1 cmi spare for 
her subsistence. 

Mr. Commissiovrr Punch. I perceive by your schedule that your 
outhiy under this head has beenVery large tins ycar.^ Your generosity 
has outrun your prudence, 1 eaimot blame you for it, and I indeed you 
woidd have acted unworthily if you had done otherwise.^ It is rather 
hard upon you; but you must make uji for the detieiency by extra 
exertion and economy; but not that sort of economy which docs mons 
harm than good, liy setting an example of meanness which limits the 
rcccipis of every one just as niiicdi as it liinits their outlay. True 
ccouomy, sir, consists, as I need not tell you, in avoiding mere waste, 
but not ill a wholesale rctrenchinont, wliicli cramps everybody with 
whom you have dealings. 1 hope, after your rceent outbreak of extra- 
vagance, you wEl not go to the other extreme, and sink into sliugiiiess. 
That is the only danger 1 apprehend. Good morning, sir. You may 
have; your protection, and I make no doubt yon will ultimately retrieve 
your circumstances. 

Mr. John Bull, having thanked the Commissioner for his kind 
and valuable advice, withdrew amidst a long-continued intcrcliaiige of 
obeisances. 


and wealthy; but liere I find you in 'a state of temporary insolvency, 
puttiiig people off when they ask you for their just debts, and com- 
plaining of tightness. 1 shall be happy to hear what you liave to say in 
explanation of the state of things to wliich I have alluded. 

Mr. John, Bull. 1 rc^et, sir, to say, that though my industiw has not 
relaxed, I fear njy prudence has been for a time forgotten. You have, 
perhaps, heard of the Railway Mania? 


worse, you 
. How do 


perhaps, heard of the Railway Mania? 

Mr. Commissioner Punch. I have, indeed; and I fear you have been 
involved in it. I find in the schedule now before mo that you have 
already paid some millions for this fancy, and, what is still worse, you 
have undertaken to pay some millions more on account of it. How do 
you propose doing so ? 

Mr. John Bull. Tp say the truth, sir, I fear I must rely on that 
buoyancy, or elasticity, or whatever else it is called, iu my resources 
which some people give me credit for. 

Mr. Cmmmioner Punch. Those people are not your friends, Mr. 
Bull. As to buoyancy, sir, a bladder is buoyant, but if you put too 
much weight upon it, it will burst ; and my braces are elastic, sir, but 


WHAT’S UP NOW? 

Tiir following is exiracted from our old friend, the Court Circular : — 

** On Tucsclaj’ the .Astronomer Iloyal and Mr. Airy had an interview with tlic llxoiiT 
lIoK. K. Strlvtt, at the otiices of the Commiiwloncra of Railwaj's.” 

It would really seem, from the above, as if the long-contcmplat(d 
I atmospheric railway to the Moon was to be put at last into execution, and 
that the Astronomer Iloyal and Mr. Airy were being consulted about 
the elevations, and w'liat cuttings would be necessary to / 2 rct through 
the mountains iu the lunar districts. The proposed Railway would 
have one advantage, whicli could not fail to recommend it above all 
others, and that would he its superior facilities in promoting accidents. 
In that respect it woidd leave ml its nmndaiic rivals far behind it, in- 
cluding the tidciited North-Wcstcni. We expect that Charles’s Wiiin, 
if the new Railway crosses itsiiatli^ will be putting iu a claim for compen- 
sation for iiifringeincnt of vested interests, for it has hitherto had all 
the travelling on the celestial highway exclusively to itself, and will 
not naturally like being driven off the road. Mr. Green will be ap- 
liointed, as a matter of course, Surveyor-General of the new line. 


if I pull them up too tiglitiv, they will break. But, sir, 1 fear the 
Railway Mania is not tlic only extravagance in which you have been 
engaged. I suspect, sir, you have been pending the profits of your 
pieculations before you realised them. Wfiat is this, for instance, that 
1 see about your supporting two Italian Operas ? Was not one enough 
for you? 

Mr. John Bull. That observation is very fair, sir ; but you must 
remember, that though I have doubled my Italian Opera expenditure, 
I have cut off my British Drama altogether. 

Mr. Commissioner Punch. Pooh, pooh, sir! This is unworthy your 
liigh clmractcr. You know that for some years your British Drama 
expenditure has been merely nominal. I am afraid that you resort to 
tlus subterfuge in the hope of concealing some piece of flagrant folly 
that you have been guilty of. Come, be candid with me, and tell me 
the truth. I think iTiave heard something about Ireland. 

^ Mr. John Bull. Ah I there it is, sir. I nave got a very troublesome 
sister, who leads me a terrible life, and is a constant drain upon my 
resources. But, sir, what am I to do ? The poor thing is very badly 
and I can’t leave her to starve, which she must have done this year, 
if I had not nearly ruined myself by helping her. 

Mr. Commissioner Pumh.^ Very true, very true; but can’t your sister 
manage to earn her own living as you have done ? Perhaps she is 
delicate, and can’t work. 

^ Mr. John Bull. D^cate ! Oh dear no, sir, it ’s not that. Delicate, 
mdeed I Wlw; she has as good an appetite as mine ; and as to delicacy, 
if yon knew how she could abuse me, you wouldn’t suspect her of over 
Mcacy. Why, sir, she will have it that nearly all I’ve got comes 
from robbing her, when, if you’ll believe me^ I was never a shilling the 
better, but many pounds worse, for the relationship. 

Mr. Commissioner Punch. I am sorry to hear or these family bicker- 
ings between those who ought to live together in harmony. 

^Mr.Jofm Bull. Very true, indeed, sir; but it’s no fault of mine. 
The fact my sister has been very badly advised, and I think if it had 
not been for that, we should never have quarried. It’s true I’ve 
been a little harsh to her at times, but upon my word, sir, she ’s been 
very provoking. 


ATROCIOUS. 

During Her Majesty’s recent visit to Cambridge, one great draw- 
back was the paucity of ice-crcams at the festivities. A learned dig- 
nitary, whose name wc will not divulge, was guilty of pouring into tin? 
royal ear the offensive pun for w^hich wo request the reader to prepare 
his nerves, or wc will not answer for the consequence. “ Your 
Majesty,” remarked the learned culprit, “wc can only boast of the 
Cara, but Oxford has the good fortune to possess the Isis {Ices).” We 
have heard that the perpetrator of tliis enormity was at once placed in 
custody; but has since heen released, after having been bound over to 
keep the peace towards the Queen’s English for a quarter of a century. 


Cruel Sport. 

A NEW stylo of torture has lately sprung up, to which members «are 
subjected at elections. They evidently feel a deal of pain when 
labouring under the attack, and are sometimes totally deprived of 
speech ; at others, they go abruptly from side to side, and stammer and 
stutter, and at last cry out — “We will not be fettered with pledges.” 
This torture of the fetter might appropriately assume the name of an 
old one, wliicli was very popular in the “good old times,” when it was 
thought nothing to put a member to the torture b/ exposing him to 
La Question. The rack, in this instance, is the nustmgs; and we 
hope that electors, when they get auy obstinate member upon it, will 
not torture him too much. 


MAKING A CLEAN BREAST OF IT. 

Don Rbancjisco, the Queen of Spain’s uncle, has been ordered to 
travel to “the baths;” and for this political reason; he has behaved so 
very dirtily to her Majesty, that she thinks it only proper that he should 
go and wash himself. 
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Those huge advertising vans, which cast the shadows not only before, 
but behind, and on both sides, are already being rapidly bespoke for the 
various csindidatcs at the approaching contest for scats in Tarliamciit. 
There is no doubt that Tlcet Street will represent a series of placards 
which those who run might read, if running in !Plcct Street were not 
always made impossible by the blockade to which it is subjected. That 
impressive alliance of the nanres of Hobbs, Dobbs, Ttjbbs, and Stubbs 
with the blessed Constitution, which always takes place at election time. 


is already commencing, and our pal riolisni will soon be appealed to 
from every dead wall and living ])oard-ean*ier in tlio vast metropolis. 
The pufihig process, which is so remarkable for dc^priving the public of 
space to breathe, lias commenced, and the advertising vans will soon 
arrive at such a pass, that Elect Street will become no i)?lss at all, am I 
bills, insisting on progress, w'Dl bring everything to a dead stand-still. 

I We trust the police will be at hand to take some of the parties at tlieir 
1 words, and insist on iui “ onward movement.” 


THE GREAT ENGINE MATCH. 








ML' 






In (^nscquence of the leaping qualities of numerous Railway engines, have undertaken to act as steam jockeys, and a few fcncc.s arc to be 
it has been determined to bring out their capabilities by a stcenlo-chasc, thrown across the rails, for the puiposc'of testing the metal of the liigh- 
which IS to comp oii along one of the principal lines, at an early period, flyers, it is expected tliat they will not refuse to take the highest of 
Several of the intrepid drivers, to whoin oscillation, undulation, and five-ban-cd gates; and an entire train of tlicsc spirited machiners are 
saltation, on the part oi the locomotives, afford loleasurable excitement, now in training for the event, \vhioii it is intended shorily to cclcbinte. 


A POPULAR POBTBAIT. 


A NEW likeness of Her Majesty has been recently published. It is 
a 3asso relievo, in silver, and is described to be an elaborate work of art. 
We allude to the new Crown Piece wliich has just been issued by the 
Mint. Wo hone this portrait of our Gracious Queen will be in the 
possession of the humblest individual. 


‘Good Old Times.” 


NEW DESIGN. 


We have seen a new stamp for the pats of Cambridge butter. On 
one side there is a head of Dr. Wiiewell, and on the other a hack 
view of Trinity CoEege. When tlie butter is laid on thick, the head 
IS ve^ prominent indeed, but the College is, we regret to say, sunk ra- 
tJier low, and makes any thing but a good impression. 


We have read a most pathetic petition from tlic disfrauchised mem- 
bers of Sudhjiry, in wliicli they regret the loss of the advantages they 
enjoyed at former elections, and pray to bo ]>ut on a footing with 
Ipswich and other towns, and to be restored to the privilege of the 
franchise, as they say it will make a difference of several lliousand 
pounds to them this election. Tlieir petition concludes with tlie fojlowiug 
pun, wliichwe bluslito transcribe: — “Please XQ^niemOer the Electors 
of Sudbury, and your petitioners will ever prey^ 


»t No, 85, fleet .Street, in tlt« Panshof SuBiiid^R. in t&e City of Lmdon^SATUMAi^ 7 ox.y 17tk, 
384 ?. 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


COMFORT FOR MANCHESTER. 

Manchester to Lord J, Russell, 

“My Lokd, 

“The Health, of Towns Bill is, I perceive— and to my 
great affliction — abandoned. I am to remain in my dirt. My alleys, 
my sewers, my dust-heaps, my hovels— all that is dark and nasty 
— ^remain with me stiU. Does your lordship give no hope ? Can 
you offer no consolation— no alleviation of my distress? Write 
me some word of comfort, and believe me, 

“Yours, iu Smoke and Darkness, 

“hlANCIIESTEll” 

Lord J, Russell to Manchester, 

“ Deab. Maistchesteb, 

“I AM quite aware of your distress ; fully acquainted with 
the dirty condition you would change for a better. It is there- 
fore my exceeding gratification to inform you, that for your future 
tidiness and comfort, I beg leave to send you an apron. 

“Tours faithfully, 

“Rtjssell.” 

“P.S. I had almost forgotten to state that the apron has a 
Bishop tied in it.” 


PUNCffS PRIZE NOVELISTS. 


BABBAZIJBB. 

BY G, P. B. JEAMES, ESQ., ETC. 

The old Cotjetess op Chacabacqtje had made a score of vain 
attempts to sec her hapless daughter. Ever, when she came, the 
porters grinned at her savagely through the grating of the port- 
cullis of the vast embattled gate of the Castle of Barbazure, and 
rudely bade her begone. “ The Lahy op Babbaztibe secs nobody 
but her confessor, and keeps her chamber,” was the invariable 
reply of the dogged functionaries to the entreaties of the agonised 
inother. And at length, so furious was ho at her peimetuaL calls at 
his gate, that the angry Lokd op Baebazube himself who chanced 
to be at the postern, armed a cross-bow, and let fiy an arblast at 
the crupper of the lady s palfrey, whereon she fled finally, screaming, 
and in terror. “I will aim at the rider next time 1 ” howled the 
ferocious Baron, “and not at the horse ! ” And those who knew his 
savage nature and his unrivalled skill as a bowman, knew that he 
wouffl neither break Ids knightly promise nor miss ms aim. 

Since the fatal day when the Grand Duke of Burgundy gave his 
famous passage of arms at Nantes, and all the nobles of France 
were present at the joustings, it was remarked that the BaBt 
BAZtnBE’s heart was changed towards his gentle and virtuous lady. 

For the three first days of that famous festival, the redoubted 
Babon op Babbazttbe had kept the field against aU the kni^ts 
who entered. His lance bore everything down before it. The 


most famous champions of Europe, assembled at those ^oustings, 
had dropped, one Tby one, before this tremendous wamor. Tlie 
prize of the tourney was destined to be his, and he was to be pro- 
claimed bravest of the brave, as bis lady was fairest of the fair. 

On the third day, however, as the sun was declining over the 
Vosges, md the shadows were lengthening over the plain where 
the warrior had obtained such triumphs ;-^ter having overcome 
two hundred and thirteen knights of different nations, indudiug 
the fiery Dueois, the intremd Waiteb. Manny, the spotless 
Bayabh, and the undaunted Dugtjesclin, as the conqueror sate 
still erect on his charger, and the multitudes doubted whether ever 
another champion could be found to face him, three blasts of a 
trumpet were heard, faint at first, hut at every moment ringing 
more clearly, until a kr^ht in pink armour rode into the lists with 
his visor down, and ridmg a tremendous dun cliarger, which he 
managed to the admiration of aB present. 

The heralds asked bi-m his name and quality. 

“ Call me,” said he, in a hollow voice, “ the Jilted Knight.” 
What was it made the Lady op Babbazube tremble at liis 
accents ? ^ 

The knight refused to tell his name and qualities Jbnt the com- 
panion who rode with him, the young and noble Bhilibebt de 
CoQUBiicoT, who was known and respected universally through 
the neighbourhopi gave a warranty for the birth and noble degree 
of the Jilted Knight— and BiAOtri de Babsaztjbe, yeDing hoarsely 
for a two hundred and fourteenth lance, shook the huge weapon in 
the air as though it were a reed, and prepared to encounter the 
intruder. . ^ 


According to the wont of chivalry, and to keep the point of the spear from 
harm, the top of the unknown knight’s lance was shielded with a bung, 
which the warrior removed; and galloping up to Babbazube’s pavilion, over 
which Ms sMeld hung, touched that noble cognizance with the sharpened 


wMch Ms shield hun^, touched that noble cognizance with the sharpened 
steel. A thrill of excitement ran through the assembly at this daring challenge 
to a combat a Foutrance, “Hast thou confessed, Sn* Knight? ” roared the 
Babbazube; “Take tl^ ground, and look to thyself; for by Heaven thy 
last hour is come!” Poor youth, poor youth! sighed the spectators; he 
has (^ed down his own fate. The next minute the signal was given, and as 
the simoom across the desert, the cataract down the rock, the shell from the 
howitzer, each warrior rushed from his goal. * # ♦ * 

“Thou wilt not slay so good a chamjpion !” said the Grand Duke, as at the 
end of that terrific combat the knight m rose armour stood over his prostrate 
foe, whose helmet^had rolled off when he was at length unhorsed, and whose 
blood-shot eyes glared unutterable hate and ferocity on Ms conqueror. 

“Take thy life,” said he who had styled MmseK the Jilted Knight ; “thou 
hast taken all that was dear to ume and the sun setting, and no other 
warrior appearing to do battle against Mm, he was prodaimed the conqueror, 
and rode up to the duchess’ balcony to receive the gold chain wMch was the 
reward of the victor. He raised his visor as the simling princess guerdoned 
him— raised it, and gave one sad look towards the Lady Fatima at her side ! 

“BoMANfe DE Clos Voxjgeot!” shrieked she, and fainted. ^ The Babon 
OP Babbazube heard the name as he writhed on the ground with Ms wound, 
and by Ms slighted honour, by his broken ribs, by his roused fury, he swore 
revenge ; and the Lady Fatima, who had come to the tourney as a Queen, 
returned, to her castle as a prisoner. 

^ (As it is impossible to give in the limits of our periodical the whole of tMs 
remarkable novel, let it suffice to say briefly here, that in about a- volume and 
a half, in wMch the descriptions of scenery, the account of the agonies of the 
Baroness kept on bread and water in her dungeon, and the general tone of 
morality, are all excellently worked out; the Babon de Barbazube resolves 
upon putting Ms wife to death by the hmds of the public executioner.) 

«a|c****«*4c 

Two minutes before the clock struck noon, the savage Baron was on the 
platform to inspect the preparations for the j&ightful ceremony of mid-day. 

The block was laid forth— the Mdeous minister of vengeance, masked, and 
in black, with the flaming glaive in his hand, was ready. The Baron tried 
the edge of the blade with his finger, and asked the dreadful swordsman if 
Ms hand was sure ? A nod was the reply of the man of blood. The weeping 
garrison and domestics shuddered and shrank from Mm. There was not one 
there but loved and pitied the gentle lady. 

Pale, pale as a stone, she was broimht from her dungeon. To all her lord’s 
savage mterrogatories, herreplyhadT been, “I am innocent.” To his threats 
of death, her answer was, “You are my lord ; my life is in your hands, to take 
or to give.” How few are the wives, in our day, who show such angelic 
meekness ! It touched all hearts around her, save that of the implacable 
Babbazube. Even the Lady Blanche, (Fatima’s cousin,) whom he had 
promised to marry upon his faithless wife’s demise, besought for her 
kinswoman’s life, and a divorce ; hut Babbazube had vowed her death. 

“ Is riiere no pity, sir ? ” asked the chaplain who had attended her. “ No 
pity,” echoed the weeping serving-maid. “ Did I not aye say I would die 
tor my lord? ” said the gentle la^, and placed herself at the block. 

Sib !^oul de Babbazube seized up the long ringlets of her raven hair. 
“Now ! ” shouted he to the executioner, with a stamp of his foot, “Now strike !” 





The man (who knew ibis trade) advanced at once, and poised Mmsdff to 
dehver Ms blow: and, maMng his fiasMog sword siiig in the air, with one 
irresistible, rapid stroke, it sheared dean off the head of 
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the furious, the blood-thirsty, the iiTiphical)lc Baron’dic Barijazure ! 

Thus lie fell a victim to his own jealousy; and the apt at ion of ihe 
Lady Batima may be imagined, ’\vJieii the cxeeutioiicT, tlillgiu^r oil hi.s 
mask, knelt gracefully jit her leet, and revealed to her the veil-known 
fcatui*es of lloMANfe db Clos Vougbot. 


a Keto Srcatita* 

Among ihe sphnulid projeeis of the present Iiighly proj(‘ctjve age, is 
a coiieeni to be called Arcadia. Tin* tirsi niciins by which it is honed 
Arcadia may bo realised will be the Arcadian siinplieit.v of the public, 
who arc remiircd to put down at once live- pounds, before tiiev can he 
eligible to this land of cnchaniment. Arcadia will he under the di reel ion 
of a comiiiittcc of Hhe])iienLs, who fire to get subscribirrs by hook and 
by crook. Tlierc are to be pleasant rid(;s and drives, with "‘a eirciilar 
course for cquesiTians,” so that Ast ley’s and Fairy Land may be eom- 
bined ill the same esf ablishment. “ Jlural amuscinenls ” are also to he 
available to the subscriluTS, who will have the ])riviU?gc of niimiiig in 
sacks, or hopping the twig, wiiielicvcT may he most convenient. The 
grounds will comprise a Lakis made, of veal W'ater, witii real lish ; and a 
mattress is alrcacly laid downi to fonu a real oystcr-lied. A profusion of 
mussels, cockles, pcii\vinkh*s, and oilier sholl-tish will be proi ided for 
those addicted to piscatory pursuits ; and the public will only be ex- 
pected to shell out in rci-um for the valu.'iblc privilege. 

The following is, liow'over, the richest sentence' in the whole pro- 
spectus, which is now^ bcibre us 

** The advantages of T«k Arcatii.^ in a political point of view will be oonftiderablp, asi 
the property of the society will give to every member the right of voting for the county.” 

It would, wc think, be a pity to (lt‘stroy llio harmony that ought to 
prevail in Arcadia by the iutroductiou of the chmicnts of political 
discord. Wo can fancy the suburban Elysium placardiid w'illi demands 
for Free Trade, orwifb posting bills announcing OofiiitANK and Pay.n'R, 
under the aotfhnqtwt of as candidal es worlhy the supporl 
of Arcadia. \V(‘ do not see Ihe nee(*ssily of auother Areailia for 
reliremeiil, wlum pcrleel. solitude is atlaiiiabli* in ihe snug liltle Areaile 
, of E\(‘t(T. This m(‘lroi)olitau fastness-- wit li an iron gale at (‘.*ieh luid 
[- oidy w'inits a eommittee, a Iruslee or two, and a secretary, and 1 ho 
I thing is dune without further trouble. 


oub election coebespondence. 

We have received so many letters from Constituencies and others on 
the subject of Candidates and their qualiti cations, that wc arc compelled 
to adopt the method of some of our weekly contemporaries in giving 
replies to tlie questions addressed to us. Wc iit one time thought of 
appointing Shaixaballa to attend at the ofDcc for the purpose of giving 
‘^advice gratis ” during a few hours intlic day;^ butusweliavc long 
since come to the conclusion that what costs nothing is wori.li nothing, 
we have abandoned this project. It is true that wt. might have followed 
the example of certain generous practitioners in charging for our medi- 
cine, — and it is well kuoivn that wc can administer a few strong dosc.s, 
and make up some bitter pills when wc like; but -wc consider it iufru 
dig, to W'alk in the stcijs of quackery. We sliall therefore answer the 
inquiries that have poured in upon us to the best of our skill; bnt in 
the event of any very bad case occurring wliicli may require considtation, 
SeailabalIiA will be found in attcncbincc, punctually, between tbe hours 
of midnight and morning to give the desired information. In the 
me^time, the following answers to coiTCspondcnts ” will, we trust, 
satisfy the curiosity of those who have appealed to us. 

JuvENis. — Yes. The IFhigs have ’umiatly scored more than ihe Co7mr’> 
mtives^ at least the score of thefomaer has always been higher tium that of 
the latter; hut we do not say that cribhage is a game at which the Whigs 
have;g^ed. 

O.P. Q. — We cannot tell the height of Mr. Cochrane’s impnde^ice. 
We never measured it ; and, in fact, we always considered it perfectly 
unmeasurable. 

An Eusctor of London. — The Mr. Payne who is a candidate for the 
(My, is not the celebrated Pantomimist, who has on more than o?fe occasion 
proved himself a very valuahle representative. We should say that Payne 
may be seen through, and will be inevitably smashed in the City of Lwidm. 

OTTBiosA.r-^<? can^iot tell OUT fair corespondent who is the fattier of 
the House of Commons, hut Mr. Hume is generally regarded as the mother. 

Blue Stocking. — ^Mr. Ainswortii never sat, except for his own 
portrait. 

Bruin.— are right. The bear at the Zoological Gardens hwws hm 
to place himself at the top qf the poll. Many lawyers do the same thing, 
and by ihe same meane-^uggery* 


A FIT OF ABSTBACTION. 

reward. 

We arc almost inclined to tliiuk that the whole story of Ihe umbrella 
is a bookseller’s pulT, in order that Tanned may get a new and striking 
advert isement. The rme is w;orthy of Howland and Son, who h:iv<i 
often decoyed us by a little Oriental anecdote, into reading a paiu^gyric 
on their uimivalled. Macassar. An umbrella is not an inappropriate 
medium for the side of a book, for we have seen literature courting, in an 
open and inverted, umbrella at the comer of St. Clement’s church- 
yard, the breath of popular applause, while the idle wind turned over 
the leaves ^ the solitary inspector of the contents of the volume. 

Perhaps in a week ortwo wc shall be having somebody lo.sing his watch 
while^ rcading^ Conwgshy, having been deprived of all consciousness of 
the flight of time when engaged in the absorbing perusal. It is sur- 
mising that Tanned was allowed to be introduced into the Garden of 
Hampton Court Palace, for wc jilways understood that jicrsons carrying 
heavy loads were peremptorily refused admission. 


COLLEGE COOKERY. 

" Since the Installation, the irreverent young do^ of the University 
the “ College Pudeong” after the name of their accomplished 
Chancellor. The witty fellows have also nieknamed the sauce after the 
respected Master of Trinity. We pity the sance. 


The Fate of the Hoyal George**'on the Thames. 

Unreasonable people complain of the Lord Mayor for not inter- 
fering to prevent the over-crowding of steam-boats on the Biver. His 
Lordship says that he can do nothing to hinder it, and suggests that 
some awful accident,” which will some dayhappeiu will be the best 
remedy for the evil, after all. His Lordship does wisely to trust the 
public safety to the chapter of accidents- Leave the crowded steam- 
boats to right themselves; no doubt, by-and-bye, they will quietly 


settle down. 
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THE FARMER’S PRESERVE. 

To Mr, Ftinch, 


PRESERVE. CONSECBATED COLOURS. 

Ladies are held to be the best judges of colours ; hence it is, -we presume, 
that a ■woman is so frequently selected to present a regiment with its 
see in your peaper spick and span-new banner. Now, for oursdves, though we would bow 


. ff a farmer’s preserve — ^*tis akind could wish the gentle creatures to be content with this knowledge. 

^ o’ thing as I invented myself. What have they, in the true dignity of their sex, to do with soldiering ? 

® \ if and, if you like, I’ll just tell What has Yenus to do with powder— that is, gunpowder ? 

/ f r // ye how I makes un. Eust you However, a banner— being duly blessed by the diaplaan to Her 
] l f if/7 know I be a fanner my- Majesty’s troops, in Eorton and Haslar barracks— was a few days 

Vt\ >^1 a \ul\ self, and holds a good bit o’ since presented to the 2 nd (Queen’s Royal) regiment, by Lady Augusta 

W t i fnrH , valuable land; only the wust Eitzclarence. First, however, for the blessing: the clergyman thus 
\ r \ J !l I Ml / ^ terribly overrun prays : — 

l\\ wi’ game. “We now, O Lord, implore rAy protection anA blessing on these banners, which we 

MU I I \ 11/ f f M If i / suppose, no doubt, that I can t wonld this day consecrate to Thy service and the defence and honour of our Sovereign and 

r il I llm!// f/m / game, and that dominions. la Thy name, 0 Lord, do we set up these hanyters. ’* 

my preserve ain't one for hares prayer akin to this throughout the New Testament. 

A. y \l Jn-^ ^d pheasants. No, sur ; quite ^ax our memory, and can remember no place in which a banner— to 
wO f sot certain far ^^vg above jfire, bloodshed, rape, and rapine— was “ set up ” to the spirit 

^ o\to.Y own. of Christianity. '-a i a. i v j. 

^ ^ 1^7 liave put the question, and it may be 

.hhun. preferred— Why bless the banners only? Why not bless the 

^ ^ f^tion it may c^on— why not bless the bayonets ? In fact, to begin with the begbi- 

-"K- ®® “S ning, why should not the bishop of the diocese bestow a peculiar 

^ blessing on the men and boys employed in gunpowder mills; in the 

/J^^vvu hawks, hites, buz^ds, and jj^^^acture of the destructive matter to be used iu the “ service ” and 

, T-u 91,4 ®^®®^® ® ^ 9 ^®Sa iu the " name ” of the God of Goodness? According to these “ bless- 

too, I be fond of: so I be o badgers. Now what I does is ^ mgs,” what a sweet-smelling odour must ever reck from the battle-field 
follcrs. I must tell ’ce, the owner o the . state next mine is a gurt to the Throne of Grane Tmat an altar, and what a comely sacrifice, 
noblcman-I wim’t mention n® ^mes. land’s overstocked wi’ a field of Waterloo with its thousands of stiffened corses ! 
game, particklerly 'ja hares, ^bbits, aM pheasai^s, which comes ^d absurdity, the wickedness of this is, that every war is under- 

ates up my crops. Clop ^ Ms property ve a bit o’ copse. Outside taken in the semce of the Lord I For instance, we, of course, in the 

0 this copse I xpps plai^un trees, and lettun the fuzz unde^rood Tjp-ar of iadependence, cut the throats of the Americans for the service 

grow np atweea ’em, so IMt a keeps ^wim bx^ and bigger. IW Christianity ! 

n9w and then I "vliiigs mto im a dpd rabbit, or summut o t^t sort, to ^ for woman, her attention to colours should be confined to the 
ticc the foxes, ^ I can, and git em to bide there. Round about the^copse mercer’s iop, and not extended to the soldier’s barrack. If, however, 

1 sticks up notic^ agm trespassers, and sets fehers to watch, wi c^- gentle creatoe must take an interest in thii^s military, let her ' 

to kpp off gamekeepers and. others from gettm iMo un. By Iqq^q colours to the clergyman, and employ herself solely upon lint, 
this means I encourages these creeturs to breed m this here copse. 

In the same way, I gits young buzzards, and kites, hawks, ravens, and 
carron crows, and breeds ’em up till they be able to vly, when I lets ’em 
goo, wi’ ^strict orders to all my men not to meddle wi’ ’em. 

“ Now it ’s astonishun, since I ’ve ’stablished my preserve, how much ^ MODERATE REQUEST, 

less damage have been done my crops by the game. I knows this kmd 

o’ .creetnrs be miscldef^ and you ’ll as^ I dare aw. >oy about my whether the public mw imagiue that we have a 

cluckcns and ducks? Why, sur, I doant lose much mthat^^y. I ^auophter we wish to “■out out” — and. indeed. suSi a DU’ttinaroutwould 


0 creeturs be mipmex^ ana you'Ji asx, i aare say, now pout my yf^ whether the pubHc may ima^e that we have a 

cluckcp and ducks? s^, I doan lose mu^ m that I ^aeughter we wish to “ put out ” — and, indeed, suSi a putting out would 

finda t^t ^em the lateral food 0’ vai^t and ^eyv^t destroy be^valent to positive e3ctiiigtdshmrat,-hut we have received no less 
much else if so be ^ they cm git plenty 0 that, wkph, thanks to my than fifty copies of the following advertisement 
Lord, my next neighbour, mine docs. Now, sur, I’d recommend all ^ 

fanners as holds land nigh any big game preserves, to take pattern from UUANTED, by a Tady, a strong active YOUNG GIRL, who can scrub, clean 
this here preserve o’ mine. I thinks ’tis a pity that ourwild bastes and J ' 8 >»tcs, and ke-^ all kitchen a^cs thoroughly clean. GooA^^tempered, ^ly 

iTT<»,«T«crbowa nTLoT.!! ’o rfsuig* ond lespectablc appearance wiU be required. As a comfortable home TPiU be 

bir^ be so shot doym. as theybeamost evei y where. ^ ihere s many secured, -wages not to exceed £3 a year. Apply, &c., &c. 
parts, now-a-days, where you scarce ever sees such a thing as a sparrer- 

hawk. I likes to see ’em a flvtm and runnia about. I looks upon ’em The above is a sad iDnstration of the unreasonableness of human 
as ornamental to the Ismd, and sarfcainly they be useful to ’t by nddunit wishes. ^ Here is a lady requirmg a young girl to scrub and dean grates, 
of overabundance o’ ^ame; which we farmers, I can tell ’ee, finds a good and maintain “a respectable appearance,” for three pounds per annum, 
riddance o’ bad rubbish. . If she is to dean the mtes, how is she to dean herself, unless she turns 

“I be, sur, Ethiopian, and gives herself a black-leading everr day simultaneously 

‘‘Tonr most obedient Semmt, tie kitchm fire-plaoe, 

, „ their jetly bnfiiance ? She must needs be good tempered,” and an 

Jacob Dodgers. « early riser,” to have the time and patience for going through the work 
«T>o rij. • j i-L- X • j. • A i* foT WDich. bIolG ia to xeG&ivQ three pounds per amtm / A poor girl who 

J lie mme. A few ^ sorahhing grates from morning till nigH wonld want afi the philoso- 

on emrm wild wjUthm off game Idffivnidcun. phy of Hobbbs to enable her to pn± np with her conditian. ‘^Acom- 

fortable home” is, neverthdess, most generously offered her. A life 
■ employed in brightening and blacking bars, or sometimes standing over 

the kitchen range to cook her mistress’s chop, must afford such a series 
A Treasure Trove, of alternations from the frying-pan to the fire, and back againfrom the fire 

to the frying-pan, that the strong girl would be regularly “ done ” if she 
A Chemist is vigoroudy advertising a '' disinfecting fluid.” WM? entered into the service of the ‘riady ” who stands in need of such very 


on ’em run wild ^ thin off game like winkun.’ 


A Treasure Trove, 


A Chemist is vigoroudy advertising a '' disinfecting fluid.” WTby entered into the service of the ‘Tady ” who stands in need of such very 
doesn’t he try it on the present state of corruption in ^France ? He efficient assistance. 

would make iis fortune, if he could only announce his fluid “ under the 

patronage of Louis-Phiuppb,” and get Guizot to write him, in the . 

forcible style of the Eabl of Aidboeough, a Testimonial for it. The cnTracH m danger 

fluid might also be benefleiaUy employed upou the City of London ; 

and again, there could be no barm in applying it to certain corrupt A weekly paper says that Sierra Leone is to be erected into a Dis- 
towns and rotten boroughs in England. ‘Who knows 1 the result might triot Episcopal See, to which a bishop will soon be nominated. Sierra 
be, for the first timR purity of election, even in such impure places as Leone f "Wliy, this is a covert attack upon the Church, in order to reduce 
Woodstock,* Ipswion. BucTkinghamdiire, Gloucestershire, &o. Such a the number of bishops, byremo-ving them^ quietly one by one. We hope 
treasure would be “ dirt cheap !” the nomination is not as yet a dead certainty. 






WHIG PROGRESS. 

John BvR. What ! wasting toub time, as usual. Peat, Master John, what have you been doing all this Session? ” 
John (vJdmp&fing). “Nothing, Sib.” 

John BvU. “ And what have you been about. Master Morpeth ? ” 

Morpeth, “ Helping John, please Sib.” 
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CAPSICUM HOUSE-FOR YOUNG LADIES. 


CHAPTER X. 


THE TURTiaa CLASS.— 3MISS FLUKE ON PUNCH. 



HEN we entered the class-room, 
we found all the pupils assem- 
bled. Ah,, too, wore in fuh dress. 
“ They tlunk a tm^ile an ihustri- 
ous visitor,” was our belief, "and 
have resolved to do it ah toilet 
honoiH.” We admired, too, the 
rapidity of the change : in a very 
few mmutes, many of the ^Is 
had turned morning into mght 
— that is, had changed their 
early wrappers for eveni^ silts 
and musims. As for Ixuke, 
she never looked so mischiev- 
ously pretty. 

Miss Geifpin, with much dig- 
- ^ nifyjUnfoldcdLADYM'TnrsTLB’s 

letter, handing it to Corks. , ‘ Youwih Be kind enough. Me. Corks, 
to read her Ladyship’s missive in your ozim manner.” 

pORKS smiled at the dehcacy of the emphasis, and began his tnciTr . 
His intonation was sweetly impressive, conveying in the subtlest 
manner ah the hopes and fears of Miss Caroline Euffler into the 
bosoms of his hearers, and ending with the hymeneal triumph of Lady 
M'Thistlb. As Miss Grepfin afterwards obse^ed to ourselves, " It was 
courtsliip and marriage set to the sweetest music.” Two or three of the 
ghls shed tears. Eluke, however^ as usual, dapt her hands, and crowed 
a laugh. Miss Griffin was again shocked. "What would I give,” 
she whispered to us, "if I could only see her weep ! But she has no 
• sensibility; and a woman without tears, what a defenceless creature 
she is!” 

“Is the turtle to he brought in?” asked Carraways. 

“ Certainly : laid here upon the table,” answered Miss Griffin. “As 
you have very properly obse:^ed, Mr. Corks, the ]ircsencc of the turtle 
itself may sharpen the sagacity and assist the imagination of the young 
ladies.” 

“ Assuredly,” answered Corks. “ They, may, see in it the future 
alderman — the Lord Mayor — the husband in civic robes — the show on 
the ninth of November — the Easter ball — and the drawing-room at 
Court. Turtle, truly considered, ladies ’’—said Corks — “has great 
associations.” 


‘ And, ladies,” said Miss Griffin, “I trust that the letter, so beau- 
tifully read by Mr. Corks, wiU convince yon of the utility of what I 
have ever called cosmopolitan cookery. In this, our harlequin-coloured 
life, who knows to what far land your fate may call you ? The first 
Mandarin of the first peacock’s feather— the Sultan of both tho Turkics 
— ^thc Emperor of Morocco — each may be caught by his national dish ; 
even as Caroline caught Sir Alexander: and therefore no young 
woman’s education can be thought complete, who has not made, I may 
say it, a Cook’s voyage round about the globe.” 

At tins moment Blossoms, assisted by the housemaid, bore in the 
turtle, and laid it on its back upon the table. 

“ What an ugly thiug 1 ” cried Miss Eluke. 

“Pardon me, dear young lady,” said Corks, looking affectionately at 
the turtle, *'but, properly thought of, nothing in the whole expanse of 
nature is ugly. When I think of the soup dormant— I should say 
latent— in that magnificent piece of helplessness, I could bow to it.” 

“Now ladies, if you please,” said Miss Griffin, "we will suppose 
you married.” 

“Yes, ma’am,” cried Eluke, very vivaciously. 

“You win wait your turn. Miss Eluke,” was the icy response : and 
Miss Griffin continned. “You have a turtle presented to you. Ladies,” 
— and Miss Griffin elevated her voice — '^you are to consider that a 
turtle has entered your house. How will you dispose of it ? What 
would be your first act ? ” 

“Hang him up by the fore-paws,” said AIiss Palmer, with some 
hesitation. 


“ the hinder le^,” cried Miss Candytuft, with great rapidity. 

“ Te^ good; by the hinder 1^ ; ” said Miss Griffin. “Take her 
do\^ Miss Candytuft ;” and Miss Palmer was taken down. “Well, 
ve the turtle hanging by his hinder legs— what ilext ? ” 

Coax him, that he mayn’t draw in his neck,” said Miss Barker, 
*‘aad then,” — and she smacked her bps — “ and then cut off his head.” 

“You cruel animal 1 ” cried Miss Eluke. 

“ Silence. Miss Elujee ; Miss Barker is quite correct,” said Miss 
Griffin; “ cut off his head is perfectly right. No false sensibility, if 
you please. Well, the turtle’s head is 9 ff. Go on.” 

It was Miss Winter’s tom, who timidly proceeded. “ Cut off his 
fins; divide his yeHow-plush—” - 


" Cabipash ! ” exclaimed Miss Winks. 

“ Take her down,” said Miss Griffin. “ Yellow-plush with a turtle I 
How do you think you’ll get through the world? Go on. Miss Green.” 

“ Divide the cabipash from the filagree — ” 

“ Cabapee I” shrieked Miss Jones. 

“Of course: you wib go down. Miss Green,” said Griffin. 
" After the pains, too, that I have taken 1 What will your parents say to 
me ? Go on. Miss Baker.” 

"Break the bones and put ’em into a saucepan— take beef and veal 
bones — ^herbs, mace, and—” 

“Why, Miss Baker, you’ve got from real turtle to mock,” cried 
Miss Griffin. 

"Had I, ma’am?” asked Miss Baker, too innocent to know .the 
difference. 

" But I see,” said Miss Griffin, with a struggle for resignation, 
"I see tho examination is premature. As yet, tiutle goes quite over 
your heads. None of you can reach it.” Here Miss Eluke giggled. 

But perhaps. Miss Eluke,” said Griffin, with blighting sarcasm— 
“I wrong your inteHigeuce. Perhaps j/ou can dress a turtle.” 

“ No, ma’am,” said Eluke ; " don’t know that I can, ma’am, quite. 
But if you please, ma’am, 1 tlunk 1 know ab about the punch that ’s to 
be drunk with it.” 

" Oh, indeed !” said the cold Miss Griffin. 

“ Yes, ma’am and Eluke for a moment took a long breath. " Yes, 
ma’ am. Two large lemons— rough skins — ripe ; ripe as love, ma’am.” 
Miss Griffin started, hut was silent. “ Sugar, large lumps ; introduce 
sugar to skins of lemons — ^rub hard, as though you liked it. Drop 
lumps into bowl ; drop, like dew-drops, lemon-juice. Squeeze lemon 
upon sugar ; and mix as for lasting friendship. _ Mix with boiling 
water, hot as vengeance I ” 

“ Miss Eluke I ” cried the governess. 

“ Soft water ’s best. Pour m rum blindfold, as you can’t 'pour too 
much,” said Eluke. 

“ Did you ever hear such principles ? ” exclaimed Miss Griffin. 

Ice, and drink with turtle,” said Eluke, and she folded her aims 
with a sense of achieved greatness. 

io " Did you ever hear the like — and from such a girl, too ? ” cried Miss 
Griffin. 

“ The recipe is not quite correct,” said Corks ; and then Ins face 
was sunned with the blandest smile — “not quite correct. But we may 
pardon a few errors, where there is so much enthusiasm.” 


THE PABLIAMENT CLOCKS. 

It is very'good of the Honseof Commons— before it goes to pieces— 
to (bscuss the character and pattern of the Clocks for the imperial 
fabric. The Clock inside of the House is to he very beautiful, all 
sorts of significant things being in its face. Fmch begs leave to suggest 
a few. — 



A2T AaSSEABLE 
GOSSIP. 



THU BUSINSSS OF 
THB DAY. 



srsneosPE 

SPEAKING. 


When the hour of twelve strikes, the face wbl take this appearance — 



When the exact likeness, in sma^ of Mr. Brotherton— after 
the manner of the Dutch figures— will, with nightcap on head, walk 
out, canying in one hand a warming-pan, in the other a night- 
candlestick. 


Ebesco for the Hall of Trinity Coiaai&B, Mer Dyce).— "The 
influence of the Prince Chancebor presenting Dr. Whewell with the 
sovereignty of the See” 
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THE VOYAGE OF THE WASHING-TUB. 

Loed Mokpeth— we expected nothing less of his good and cordial The Ministerial Wliitc-Bait Dinner was duly swallowed onWecluos- 
nature— is full of sorroWjnay, of remorse, for the abandonment of the day; such dimior being annually held by every cahhiet, as significant 
Health of Towns Bill. He has been compelled to follow the order of of official ciijojTncnfc of the Loaves and JJ islios. We liavci now to dcj- 
Lokd John, who it more important that the people should have scribe the voyage of Loito Moepeth— wicketlly put in tlie suds by 
an early choice of the next parliament, than clean streets and sweetened Lord John — ^to Blackwall. 

sewers. Never mind Typhus,— vote for the Whigs ! Pever for the HLs Lordship, desirous of publicl.v manifesting his poignant regret for 
Alleys, and Hxtssell for London ! A new House of Parliament and the the loss of the Bill, inflicted upon himself a very touching n/jiuiiict!. He 
Vested Bights of Muck and Pilth I Social Progress and No Soap ! resolved— taking the hint from a late distbigiiishcd public act or — to 
Such is, in truth, the election raUying-cry of the Whig Cabinet. They make the passage in «t. washing-tub, drawn by four gecisii. Our artist, 
have abandoned the Health of Towns Bill, that they may chivalrously has given a very faithful poriraiturc of the affair. It \yill he setm, that, 
come to the hustings with dirty hands! bmom Imicsforl bv WJW nf ■mjiKf flomnstip. Itunhuiu'iil \VJL«4 


a broom is hoisted by way of most. The same domestic iinpleincut was 



displayed by Van Teomp, in token of his determination to sweep the 
seas. Now the Whig broom, on the contrary, is a satirical cnihlciu of 
Whig respect for vested cobwebs. 

The four geese were supplied by four City aldermen, in gratitude to 
the Government for excluding the City of London from the operation 
of the proposed Bill. One of the geese — ^the goose that gaggled more 
than all the others on the voyage— was supplied by Sin Petek Laurie 
&om his own country estate and was hatched by SiK Petek liimsclf. 

Lord Mokpeth set out nrom Downing Street at half-past four.^.* He 
was preceded by two dustmen— their bells ringing on this occasion 
only, — and followed by four scavengers in mourning; and, we are 
hound to say, his Lordshipseemed very^ acutely to feel his situation. 
His Lordslup arrived at Whitehall Stairs at about a quarter to five, 
where he took water. Some dozen maads-of-aJl-work on the barges 
waved their dusters .in token of compassion. We regret, however, for 
the sake of human nature, to ^d,^that scarcely liad his Lordship 
entered the tub, and taken the reins in his hand, when some ruifians 
cried— “ Swamp the Whig ! More Health ! More Windows 1” These 
men, as we were afterwards informed, were no other than malignant 
journeymen glaziers. 

We had almost forgotten to state, that ere Lord Mokpeth entered 
the washing-tub. Doctor Southwood Smith- in deep inoumiiig as 
one of the parents of the stifled Bill— felt the pulse of the noble peni- 


tent, and, with’ characteristic benevolence, wished him a prosperous 
voys^e. His Lordship seemed deeply moved by this act of Cliristiau 
forgiveness. 

Notlung, perhaps, could be more convincing of the great respect in 
which tlic character of his Lordship is held by all men, than this oik*. 
fact : he was permitted to make Ids voyage fin silence, no bargeman, 
waterman, or steam passenger upbraiding Iiiin. 

When his Lordship approached the confluence of Fleet Ditch, lie 
found all the members of the Court of Aldermen waiting in the City 
Barge. And as, in the Greek mythology, N^tunc was propitiated by 
the sacrifice of a horse,— so did each of the Court of Aldenncn, in gra- 
titude to the Whigs, carry a blind puppy to sacrifice to Fatlicr Thames, 

{ iraying a prosperous passage for the noble voyagcjr. Thes puppies wcjre 
iurled into the flood, to the blast of the brazen trumpets of the 
Ci;^^ band ! 

Sis Lordship, we arc happy to say, arrived at Blackwall without any 
accident. The washing-tub was, at tlic humble rciiucst of Mr. Ijove- 
GROVE, bestowed uijon 1dm, to be kept in his house its a nuiinisuto of 
the voyage ; and the geese were immetliatcly sent to the kitchen to be 
killed, stuffed, roasted, and distributed to the poor. 

MorpetKs Voyage hcncefc)rt.h make a chanrdng addition to the 
collected voyages of Cook, Akson, Damweb, and other illustrious 
, navigators. 



CHILDICBN’S FASHIONS. 

The extravagances that formerly used to be followed in 
cwjfrJ bonnets by ^wn-up people, have recently come down 
upon the devoted heads of unfortunate children, who arc 
being smothered in straw of the most unsightly shape ; and 
the effect is a good deal like that of placing a pyramid 
on its jmex, when the infant frame is subjected to this 
ungraceful perversion. We have lately tumbled over so 
many of these little monstrosities— excuse the paradox — 
in our walks, that we call upon all mothers to modify 
the head-dresses of those enfarie terrihles whom we have 
encountered. 



MATCH AGAINST TIME. 

Lord John Bussell concludes this week, on the floor of the House 
of Commons, Ms celebrated match against time. He has undertaken 
to do one hundred and fifty hills in the same number of hours. He is 


Lords, bii ^ , 

aud tFem up to Hjesk Majesty for Boyal assent, all within the 
prescribed time. The general belief is, that he will do it as coolly as 
possible, and have several hours to spare ; and, positivdly, he has done 
so many wonders lately, in the way of Parliamentary pedestrianism, — 


namely, in walking into an unlimited number of bills in no time — ^that 
there is not a doubt that he will win the match. He ought to 
he christened the Captain Barclay of the House of Commons, or the 
City Deer, or the St. Stephen’s Jumper; anything, in fact, but the- 
Premier, wMch, in bis case, really expresses nothing. 


X them bacM pass them throimh the House of Commons, 
Lem up to Bjsk Majesty for Boyal assent, all within the 


Monsieur Gcbus, the celebrated author of the very popular “ Crush 
Hat ” jealous of the election of Prince Albert for Cambridge, intends 
at the next election to put up for the Chancellorship of Oxford. 
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DREADFUL EXPLOSION. 


LODGING-HOUSE STATISTICS, 



A DREADEUL explosion took place last week'^in the House of Commons, when a numher of 
bills which had been accumulating for months past, were shattered to pieces, and blown no one 
knows where. They were of a very dry, combustible nature, and the noise which follow'cd their 
destruction has been heard more or less all over the country. It is impossible to calculate the 
extent j of the damage ; but the following particulars may be relied upon : — 

Killed. — ^Thc Health of Towns Bill, Bailway Begulation Bill, Electors’ Bill, Prisons’ Bill, &c. &e. 

Maimed or Wottnded. — ^The Poor Law Bill, &c. 

W c have not heard whether ministers arc insured. There is a report that Lord John Bussell 
has burnt his fingers dreadfully in endeavouring to carry away the Health of Towns Bill just before 
it exploded. 


A single gentleman assures us, that out of 
500 answers he received to an advertisement 
for lodmgs, at least 499 began in the follow- 
ing st:^e : — “ Having a larger house than I 
require for my own use,”— and that the whole 
500 concluded with the assurance that “A. B. 
would meet with the comforts of a home.” 
The latter assurance, he says, was carried out 
rather too strictly in many instances ; for in 
174 houses he was refused “the use of a 
latch-key,” and was told, in 22 streets, 6 
terraces, and 1 lane, that he “ might do any- 
thing hut smoke.” The “comforts of a 
home” generahy turned out to be, “a chop 
cooked at homo occasionally — a barrel of table 
beer kept in the house— a pew— a piano — and 
a seiTant in livery.” 


POLICE CATECmSM 

Injector, “ You are not so respectable in 
appearance as most of my men. The rest have 
a silver watch— how is it ^ou have none ?” 

Foliceman, JS. 34. “ If you please, sir, it is 
not my fault. All the cooks on my heat are 
npon board wages.” 


^«Psi giraregg to W CDnsstttiwntiS. 

_ We know of nothing that can exceed in interest Peel’s address to 
his constituents, but Buttce’s address to his army, or Hamlefs cele- 
brated address to the players. Wc do not think any one less than the 
Poet Bunn could deal, as it deserves, with this •wondrous subject, and 
wc have therefore made an humble attempt to serve up, a la Bunn, 

PEEL»3 ADPEESS TO HIS CONSTITUENTS. 

Am—** Oiher LiTps.” 

Tliough other burghs ^d other towns 
My services maj^ claim, 

’Mid Eortune’s smiles, or ’mid its frowns, 

I’ll cling to you the same ; 

And if still worthy your esteem 
And con:ddence I be. 

At such a moment I may dream ! 

That you’U re-member me. 

I cannot ask for your support. 

Except on public grounds. 

Though my position, as it ought, 

My very self astounds ; 

But let the statement I shall make. 

My vindication be. 

So that there may he no mistake. 

And you’ll re-member me. 

^ :ic 

Air— “ Wemm's Heart.” 

A noble Lord^ whose hopes were bent 
On an official seat. 

Array’d himself and forth he went. 

At once to Downing Street. 

Of Eorcign Minister tnc seals 
Obtaining from the Queen, 

Of peace he the importance feels, 

And he was— A jberdeen ! 

He gallantly pursued his course, 

Determined not to see 
A‘ casus belli — per force, 

O’erbok’d it could not he. 

Ah ! never be it said, he cried. 

We ’ll do the tiling that ’s mean ; 

But peace preserving was his pride, 

And that was — AT^TapT^TaTma - 1 

iis * « * * 

Mcerlh HalU” 

I say I’m a friend of Established Church, 

Though endowments I’d divide; 

I would not leave any one in the lurch. 

But lean toVrds every side. 

I would not exempt a particular sect,^ 

That assistance in funds would dann; 

But still I must beg you to recollect, 

I ’m for High Church all the same. 


I rather object to a Maynooth grant ; 

But if there is any at all, 

I thinlc the supply should equal the want, 

Wlicther that he large or small. 

So a Bomish College I’d well endow, 

Eor -what ’a, after all, in a name ; 

But just be so good as remember now, 

I ’m a Protestant aU the same. 

It would become tedious were wc to go through the whole of the 
lato Premier’s address in the same strain ; hut the few stanzas we have 
famished will give a very fair specimen of this remarkable document, 
which may be had in extemo for, we believe^ twopence, the price Sm 
Bobert has HheraUy, not to say, appropriately, put upon it. 


PHYSIC EOR PAUPEBS. 

That branch of medical science which relates to cattle, is^ styled 
veterinary. There is wanted some corresponding m)ithet to distinguish 
the coarser kind of physic wliich is provided by Poor Law Guardians 
for paupers. The subjoined advertisement will be an evidence of the 
necessity for making IMs distinction. 

■yfEDICAL ASSISTANT.— WANTED, by a practitioner, a YOUNG 
]VIAN TTho knows something of medicine and midwifery, to dispense, &c., and 
attend, under his superintendence, the duties attached to a small district of a union 
in London, and who will consider dio experience and pinctice of such cls esmvalcnt to 
a salary. An apprentice who has served the greater part of his time will he suitable. 
Apply to A. B., Gracechurch-street, Caty. 

To he an’ assistant to a practitioner amongst the solvent classes,^ it is 
considered necessary to know a great deal of medicine and midwifery. 
The assistant of the medical officer of a nnion, it seems, need only know 
“ something” of those sciences. Eor Ibe former vocation, a gentleman 
who has passed the “ Hah and College ” is required ; for the latter, an 
apprentice is esteemed snitable. ^ Of course, therefore, the practice of 
medicine among the poor is quite a different matter from wliat it is 
among the rich. It must be so, if an apprentice will do for paupers — 
as there is every reason to believe he will. He will thus carry ou'fc the 
great object of the Poor’ Law, the cure of pauperism itself. He 'vdll do 
much, at any rate, for the relief of that malady, by striking at the root 
of it— over-population. 


IRISH ENTOMOLOGY. 

The Cork Gomtiiutim says, that the Indian com, which has been 
introduced into Ireland to meet the wants of the people, has been 
attacked “with swarms of little reptiles or insects, of different varieties, 
some shaped like ants, others like diminutive beetles.” These vermin, 
we are iruormed, from their devonring the food of the people, have 
acquired the appellations of“ Squireens” and “Middlemen.’^ 
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WiiENr a Gcncrd Election is coming on, iliat nnliappy beast, the 
British Lion, gets into a most distressing predicament, for his growl is 
invariably invoked for all sorts of purposes. “No ]?opery " is now 
the enr tliat is being poured nito the car of the liarasscd bride, and 
while he is being taken in the rear by the Noncoufonnists, who arc 
raising the shout, witli wliiph he is expected to growl in unison, an 
attempt is being made to stir liim np in the front with the long pole of 
popular opinion, and excite bis fury Toy brandishing before liis eyes the 


flaming banner of Protection. We really think it isUiigli time 1o 
pension the unhappy Britisli Lion;; for, with all his teeth knocked 
out by the blows lies has received iu tlu; course^ of his oarec.r, 
and with a mane grey from old age, he is becoming miscnihh*. to 
himself and useless 1o others. The British Lion ought to be placed on 
tlie Supcramiuatioii Bund at once ; or, at all events, the British Unicorn 
ought to be made to take Ins turn in the public service, after the enjoy- 
ment of Ids long sinecure. 


THE MISHAPS OF MINISTERS; 

A SONG EOB THE PBEIVIIEII. 

Am—** The College HomptpeJ* 

At the 9 pening of the Session I declared, with frank confession. 
My dismay and consternation at the work I had to do ; 

But I hardly apprehended, that when Parliament was ended, 

I should find so very little I had managed to get througli. 

There ’s my scheme of Education, to the welfare of the nation 
The only measure I have carried likely to conduce ; 

And that is not extensive, I am sadly apprehensive, 

Enough to prove of any mighty benefit or use. 

My accounts when I examine, I perceive on Irish famine 
I have spent about a dozen million sterling pounds or so ; 

Eor the whole of which ontgoing — an amount that we arc owing — 
’Twill be next to nothing, I’m afraid, tliat we shall have to sliow. 

And this outlay is suggestive of taxation in perspective. 

Of a vista upon which John Bull must shudder but to look ; 

Howto answer him quite puzzled, I sliall feel completely muzzled. 
When brought before tlit much enduring gentleman to book. 


All the Bills of 


r, their career untimely closing. 


nr "fSl T uxiW MJLJLUUUWO UJlLUa WCLC 

My Electors Bill thus prematurely turn’d, aJas ! to earth. 


And my Prisons Bill thus founder’d, whilst I blunder’d «Tnd I flounder’d, 
And iny llailway llcgukition Bill ne’er livcjd to be a law'. 

And, byMoRi>ETir vainly clicrish’d, 1 bus luy Health of Towns Bill perish’d. 
Through Bjsnj^vaiin Lisiueli’r, and J oe Hume’s, and Bextin c'k’s jaw. 

Last of all, with empty fiat— floored in cverj-thiiig I try at 1— 

I declared the Duke or Wellington’s huge statue should come down; 

There, again, my words I’ve eaten, and been regidarly beaten, 

Just as though it were the, sum of my miscamages to crown : 

So that, having failed in all things, hotli in great as w'cU as small things, 
I begin almost to fancy I ’in mistaken in my line ; 

And my idaee and situation, as the pilot, of ilic nation, 

I’m really more than half inclined to think 1 must resign. 


THE BONDHOLDEHS* STRIKE. 

The Spanish Bondholders wish England to go to war to recover 
Hicir debts. Wo certainly tliink the S. B.’s should be paid, and paid in 
fall, but then we do not see w’liy we should light their battles. We 
can only remind tlicm of a celebrated line, which doubtless they have 
heard before, which commences by asking Hereditary Bondsmen ” if 
they would be free; — and concludes by telling them, if that is their 
i^su'c, that “they themselves must strike the blow” — only proliably 
the Hereditary Bondsmen of Spain would get more if they were to 
strike a docket. 

Printed by WiWam Bnidbiiw, of No. 6, York Place, Stoke Newlinton, and Eretteriok-MuUett Evans, 
of No. 7, ChnKh Sitoke Ne^njfton, both in the County of Middlesex, Printers, at their 
Offiw, m l^mbs^ If****! “ Precinct of Whitefriars, m the Cl» of Lottdon,'aad pabllshed 
by th^ at No. 85^ fleet Street, iu the Pariah of St. Bride’a, in the Wty of Londotu-SfxuasaT , 
JXTLT 3i, 1847. 
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SHERIDAN KNOWLES AND LORD JOHN RUSSELL. 

. Inge our List uiunber Lord Jonir 

Cp Russell — we are happy to 

A 7%^ ' ' —has addressed the sub- 

^ letter to Mr. Suebxdan 

^ ^oJm Russell ^ io Sheridan 

‘‘After a little reflection 
hi'^A ^ ' ^ confess 1 am wrong. It was 

^ Q ll own it — ^rather shabby of me 

§ ^ malce yon an ofler of so paltry 

1/ 1 i a sum as £100 a year : but, then, 

\ ^ enough to listen to my 

ll /s place, the English 

' ill iT P Drama not being a fashionable 

{} thing—the predilection of the 
fi i ifitnHilh- IT nr^ tf highest personage in the realm 

B }/ Jl for French Plays and the Opera 

.V F tSIt.u being well known— I was not 

K/® V yWaLS^ aware of your claims upon tlie 

V -T/ acknowledgments of the coun- 

/T^ ^ dabbled a little in 

\//W ^ ^ s V myself; but as my 

(1 2f^ ^on Carlos was never played, I 

c.m of course not to be con- 
^ foimded with the common, herd 

^ I ^there- 

per . year, ^r; not a iarthing 
^ y more. I believe, however (as I 

have not impudence to make the 
T?^^ ter- motion myself), that BirRobert 

^ Peel will next session move for 

increased grant. This, how- 
ever, hy the way. The £100 
was all I had to offer. True it is, I immediately granted £200 a year to the widow of a 
distinguished clergyman, who did not refuse it : hut, then, on the eve of an election, it was a 
pretty compliment to Scotland. A statesman, my dear Mr. Knowles, must consider 
these tilings. 

“Moreover^ to the real purport of my letter. We arc tiiinking of purchash^ Sharspeare’s 
house, — ^tliat is, if Sir Robert and party do not out-hid us, — and it is our intention, should 
we become buyers, to adopt the suggestion made in a work called, if I mistake not, RzcticL 
a few weeks since ; it is to create an of&ce, a cmiode of the house ; this office to be granted 
with a pension of not less than £300 a year, to the oldest and most distinguished poet 
needing such aid. 

" Will you, my dear Mr. Knowi.es, permit me to correct my first epror by offering you 
this post, (in the event, as I say, of our becoming purchasers ?) And believe me 

“ Yours faithfully (shall I say penitently ?) 

“ Shebidan Knowles, Esq.” " Russell.” 

Mr. Knowles’s reply had not been received when we went to press. 




“The Navigation Laws” Stake brought a 
numerous field. The contest was severe; but 
Lord John Russell’s “Suspension” came in | 
easy, beating Lord George Bentinck’s old 
horse “ Figures ” (out of “Cram,” by “Memory,”) 
and a large field. ^ _ | 

Thei’c is very little doing in the approaching 
entryfortJic “Election Stakes.” “(5ldWhig” 
has gone do^vn to a very low figure, and 100 to 
1 have been freely laid against him: whilst “Pro- 
tection ” is ahnost in the same predicament. The 
knojnng ones are holding back for the outsiders. 
A Dark” horse will probably “ do the trick,” 
as the old hands confess themselves completely 
at fault. 

PAY, OH! PAY US WHAT YOU OWE. | 

SONG FOR THE LONDON TRADESMEN. I 

Higher classes, ere we part, i 

For the country ere you start, | 

Lot your tradespeople distress’d 
Trouble 3'ou with one request : | 

0 ust a word before you go— 

Pay, oh 1 pay us what you owe. | 

By those orders unconfined, 

Which for goods of every land 
You so readily did give. 

Think, oh ! think that we must live. 

Just a word before you go— 

Pay, oh I pay us what you owe. 

By those dresses of the best, 

Silken robe and satin vest. 

In whose splendour, by our aid. 

You so gaily were array’d ; 

Hear us ciy, before you go— 

Pay, oh! pay us what you owe. 

By the Opera,, and the Rout, 

Recollect who rigg’d you out ; 

By the drawing-room and ball, 

Bear in mind who furnish’d all : 

Just a word before you go — 

Pay, oh ! pay us whiat you owe. 

By the/ele and the soiree. 

And the costly d&etmer, 

By your plate and ormolu. 

Let your tradesmen get tneir due : 

J ust a word before you go — 

Pay, oh 1 pay us what you owe. 

Commercial Report. 

Birmingham, July 27. — ^Trade has received a 
great (fillip within the last fortnight. A house 
has received a large government order for a num- 
ber of mitres. They are to be done by contract, 
and made for home wear and the colonies. It is 
a curious fact, that, no sooner was the order 

f enerally known, than the manufactory was beset 
y an immense number of reverend gentlemen ; 
one and all of whom insisted upon leaving with 
the manufacturer the measure of their heads, 
with their address. It is said— we do not vouch 
for the truth of the report— that Dr. Whewell 
was among the earliest who called. 


LEGISLATIVE RACING INTELLIGENCE. 

The “ End of the Session” Meeting has presented the usual variety of sport, and an extror 
ordinary number of very well-contested races. 

Ll the Government Stakes, Ife. Strutt’s “Railway Bill” broke down in the second 
heat. Much blame has been attributed to the jockey ; out “Railway Bill” wanted bottom, 
and the best judges always ejroected he would be distanced in a severe struggle. 

The Sanitary Stakes producea a good deal of excitement in the ring at St. Stephens’, but 
very little was done^ owing to a report that Morpeth’s “Health of Towns” was far from 
confident. It was behoved by many, that “ Health of Towns” had been made safe by certain 

rjT- j-T- _ J.T. - ^ * r • V i . j. >_ i j. ^ j.ir, i 


and “Now, Stupid,” have declined proportionahly. 


MARVLEBONE SMALL TALK. 

Isl Elector, Well, tliis is pretty work, isn’t it ? 
Don’t you think that Harvey has regularly turned 
himself inside out ? And how will he look for the 
future, think you? 

2nd Elector, Look I Why, very black indeed. 


A PERFECT FLOORER. 


A High-Art critic objects to the decorations 
of the House of Lords, because “they axe not 
severe enough.” We think this objection of not 
sufficient severity rather falls to the ground, for 
all the tiles happen to be in-caustic. 
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THEATRE ROYAL, ST. STEPHENS. 

LAST WEEK OE THE SEASON ! 

Will le produced, for one Kighl only, a llonoloyue, to he called 

A EEVIEW OE THE SESSION ! 

All tli 0 Cliaractcrs by Henry Lord Brougham: and "V atjx ; 
bein^^liis Eirst Appearance on such an occasion. 

]?eeris^ Orders only admitted. — The Free List open {by the cjrace of 
Fiction) to the Fiihlic Fre^ss. 

Vivat Begina.— ITo Money taken at the Boors. 

Having received a copy of Uic above Bill, besides an Order for the 
Galleryj from the debutant, with a very civil request “ to gi%;ft him a 
lift,” Funjch, last week^ visited St. Stepheu’s Theatre \ and with every 
desire, by means of printer’s ink, to lost or rising t.alcut. Fanch, how- 
ever, owes a great deal to liimscli ; a debt above all others tliat lucn arc 
most punctilious to discharge. Fuuvh, tbcrcforc, cannot allow himself 
to be bribed by tlie Bill, and the Order, and the prayer so humbly offered 
by the debutant. No: Fmchciwa^ it to himself to declare that, altogether, 
the Monologue was a licavy failure. Certainly, it was unfortunate for 
the aspirant that the memory of that truly great actor, Lyndhurst, 
was yet so green and vivid in the minds of the audience : his ease, his 
polisn, his classic vclicmcncc — il* we may be allowed tlic cxpression-- 
was painfully brouglit to our recollection by the awkwardness of 
Beougium. Lyndiiursx may be said to have used a foil : Brougiiam 
brought his weapon from Whitechapel, and nourished a cleaver, it is, 
however, but justice to the audience to record their patience, their 
liberality, on the occasion. They listened to the actor ■i.o^thc end ; and, 
though lie met with no applause whatever, a love of justice compels us 
to add, that he was neither hissed nor pelted. We must also observe 
that the actor is by no means delicicnt in talent, tliat study and self- 
discipline may ripen into tlio respectable. A lleoiew of ifm Session is, 
certainly, not the piece to show him to advantage. 


OUR NEW BALLET. 

¥ esternigiit, while witnessing the ele- 
gant little liallot of I^es Etemens, at 
llci’ Majesty’s Theatre, and absorbed in 
the contemplation of the powerful com- Aincric! 

binations of Air and Fire, Earth and «+ their flao- wi 
Water, we fell into one of those pits of gcaut of a ‘^id 
Poesy wliioh arc always lying open to iindtUattfo A 
receive the victim of sentiment. Down House < 

we went, head over lioels, Uko a cod- keep bullets oi 
wa^n over Niagar^ whirled into a more del 
new world, and earned m the Hansom- the dircefi 

cab of Eancy to the realms of Bliss, Slap-jacks 

where we pulled up and bepn to kave had their 
look around us. Wc thouglit that the has battorod 
stage of Her Majesty’s Theatre liad pai^g, Xo parai 
turned into a mamuficent cruet-frame, and that, instead of Les Elhiem, rockets is out; 
it was the grand ballet of Les Ornettes we were witnessing. In the place 
of Air, Earth, Fire, and Water, there were Mustard, Pepper, Oil, and 
' Vinegar. Oil was reposing on a flask of osiers, surrounded by a grove 
of lettuces. In the back-ground were a thousand little lamps— all the 
Satellites, or, as in otu dream wc called them, the Set-a-lights — of Oil; A f^AMBUTP 


throwing himself sharply briwctMi Minifard and (yd, li(‘ oilers hi.s 
services to the latter, uIk) rcjcH.s hh aehl-iiiiy. Mnfurd p\A Pepper 
have retired to the reeehst's of their cruets to recruit ihcir strcimth, 
when rinegar explains, to slow music, that he had hctiun life as aiiopm, 
full-bodied, generous wine; huf_ that, the, siorni.s of the world had eom- 
))lctely soured liim, and made him tin* wretched thiii'jr he is. lb* .slunvs 
by his gestures that he was onei* the delight «)!' the diimer-tabli^, hut 
tfial now' he is enmphdely turned that he, has heeoiiK* sharp and biting 
instead of pleasant ami genial. Oil turns upon hiiii a look of softness, 
ami would pour halm upon his wounds, but she feels t hat , alas ! they 
newer can be united, for slie must rise, superior t(> the poor unhapp.\ 
riiirtjar, i\x\^ any at tempi at union woulil lx* of the most superlieiai 
eiiariieler. Mifstard vlihI Ptpper, who ha\i‘, b(‘('n looking on from their 
rcspcctuc cruets, arc touched^ h.\ the sorrows of I'inef/ar, ami the 
frame; suddenly ehanm's to tlu' Fairy Hal ad Hoad fa I he reahnsof Kadire, 
near IheJlnrdeas rf the IWf - Hoot K lay. A magnilicmit proet'ssioii ensued, 
headed by a troop of w'ild young Radishes, to prepare, the way. These, 
wore followed bva spriiiklingoF // V/Avv‘/v*.v,v,and immeiliatcl.\ after, a stalely 
Hpatihh bow iug graei<jusly as In* rolled onwards, wliilc a bc'tuitiful 

little group of small Salad hrouglil tin; ))roe(‘ssiou to a dost;. Tin; whole 
party having (mtercul the Kairy fcsalad Masfard, J*ej(iper, OH. and 

I'lnegar came forward, hamUiii-haml, for a de tjaulre. ^ Each (lisplajcd 
the peculiar graces of st.\le. f<n' which each h conspicuous. Pepper 
threw' himself about the stage with such activit.y, Hint lu- seemed to he 
evcmvhcrc at oucc. Vinegar came out most elleeiively, with that 
wonacrful shari)iiess w’hich drives aw'ay languor, and revives cveu the 
most apathetic from letliargy; while gave to every 

that gasto am\ relish w'hich every one can understand. Bui. i he smoot h, 
soft, juid flowing moveimmts of Oil wore the most graceful of all, as she, 
glided about among the. rest, though alwavs, from her superior light- 
ness, maintaining li(;r ascemlaiiey above all her eoiupiinioms. At tin; 
couclubioii of the /A'Ay de qaatre, the fovir principiil performc*r.s, throw- 
ing themselves on to the delicious verdure wdiich liadf l)eeu prcpartul in 
the Eairy Salad Bowl, were all united 1og(;ther inmost agreeable liar- 
mony, and the cui-iain fell upon the ballet of Ijs Criiettes. 

Wc were suddenly roused from our revc;rie by a canvass cloth falling 
down upon us in front of our box, making ns fancy wo were at lioim; in 
our own Show, until the (list ant echoes of “ .1/a / V//r//’.¥ dog, Toby. .sIojas 
the way!’’ bulMug up from the portico, gimhhig along tlie galleries, 
and cutting through the cnish-rooni, brought us tc) a sense of (uir 
position. In a few’ minutes more w'e wen; an ohjeet of the most furioii.s 
comiietition betwexm the whole eorps of linknum, each making a despt‘- 
rate struggle for the Iasi man, and ullimat(‘lj thrusting us into tho 
carriage of the Lukk of Wellington, which w’as on its way to “take 
up ” at the House of Lords. 


Bread versus Bullets. 

Tire Americans having nobly supplied food for the TrLsli, wc shall look 
at their flag with increased respect. Their s1rii)cs shall be to us signi- 
ficant of a gridiron, and their stars of sugared buns. Glad are we to 
lind that the American subscriptions have be(*u so nobly acknowledged 
in the House of Comnions. These tluinks for bread will go far to 
keep bullets oiit of fasliion. The Indian Mecrt Book is, to our mind, a 
much more delightful volume than any History of the Anieriean War ; 
and the directions therein w'riticii for the compo.sifion of Ilominy-eakes 
and Slap-jacks, far better than any talk of red-coat, tactics. Bombs 
have had their day ; let us licncefortli try ])uiis ; and wherever Atn(‘ric.'i 
has battered our ships, let her, for all time to come, batter our frying- 
pans. To paraplirase the pieman, “ Brown JoLny-cakes is in— Coiigreve- 


A FEIXOW FEELING. 


andj as they appeared in full trim, the effect was tnily beautiful. Eroni 
behind a thicket of 'horse-radisn Mustard suddenly came forth, and, 
approaching Oil, invited her to become his partner. She glided smoothly 
and softly away, when Mustard, putting forth all his strcngi.h, endea- 
voured to overcome Oil, and there ensued a gravid pas de fascinatmi, 
m the course of which M?istard exercised, with success, the painful 
influence he is known to possess over the eyes of all who gaze at him. 
Oil sank exhausted, and Mustard was about to carry her off to his 
castle, near Durham, when the hot and ^gry Pepper, rushing in, seized 
Mustffrd by the nose, and a characteristic pas de sneese immediately 
fohowed. Poor Pepper had also courted Oil, but having been ground 


down until he had become completely grey, and had lostTiis substance, 
he was only waiting the seasonable tune to mingle his dust with any 
hadi that might happen to be settled. 

The meI^(iholy Pepper having for a moment disabled Mustard, goes 
towar^ Oil, who' opens her eyes, but the sight is too painful, and she 
immediately closes them. Mustard, suddenly stirred up by his atteudaut 
Spoon, is about to. advance once more, when Vinegar enters, and 


A Cambridge IJndcTgraduatc thinks it rather derogatory to tlie 
Prince that he should have been elected GhauceUor, without haviiig 
been imcviously entered as a //i//-Et*llow Commoner, as no oiu*, lie. 
contends, w'as nioro fitted for the latter honour t lian tlie, present 3 lead 
of the College, whose brow is decorated in history with tlie iVLUiCRT 
Chapeau. 

Sibthorpe’s bimself again. 

It is some time since wc have received anytliing from Sibtttorpe. 
The following, however, sustains in all its brilliancy tbe reputation of 
our Oldest Contributor. Ho writes to say he was at Cambridge lately, 
and it struck him that the celebrated line, 

** Poeta nascitur, non fit,” 

mnst have reference to Moses and his Poet ; for he says it is evident, 
iu all the measures which come from the liLnorios, that “ The Poet is 
home, but not the fit.” 

A Beal “ Asiatic Mtstery.”— The Third Edition of Tancred. 
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of Colons ; 


MMeration to our readers, dotemined to give a translation of Hub 
Majesties Speccli into plaiii Eng'lisli, side by side witb the original. 


IN A COLLOQUY BETWEEN THE INYALIDS. 



Says Leeds to Nottinpfham, 
“ Ah ! how d’ye do ? ” 

" So, so,” says Nottingham, 
and how arc you ? ” 

Says Leeds, “I’m with an 
epidemic troubled. 

And fear my hospitals must 
soon be doubled.” 

“How’s Liverpool?” says 
Manchester. “ Oh dear ! ” 
Says Liverpool, “I’m going 
last, I fear ; 

I ’m with contagion positively 
teeming, 

And you, I think, are very 
poorly scc] 

“I am,” says 

“ extremely ailing ; 

In all my quarters tn^hus is 
prevailing. 

I’m doing badly,' 


And how is Birmingham ? ” ^ ^ ^ , 

Says Birmingham ; “my breathing plagues mo sadly; 
I sometimes almost fear my heart’s cessation ; 

I know what ’s killing me—bad ventilation. 

How are yon, London, rolling in your wealth ?” 
“Alas ! ” says London, “money isn’t health. 

’Tis true I roll m wealth, as in a Hood, 

But, also, I’m compelled to roll in mnd. 

My cesspools, sinks, and sewers arc neglected. 

Hence hy all kinds of ailments I’m affected: 

I ’m devastated by a host of fevers, 

"Which rage in Spitalficlds ampngst my wcavors- 
In Clcvkenwcll, and Houndsdilch, and about 
My filthy ward of Earringdon Without, 

Measles and sTnall-pox— spite of vaccination — 

Are tldmiing fast my crowded pppiQation; 
Consumption, too, for want of air and water. 

Amid my denizens spreads wholesale slaughter. 

Then I’ve pneuraoma^ pleurisy, gastritis. 

Mumps and marasmus, jaundice, entoiitis. 

Borth from my recking courts and noisome alleys 
Breaks fatd pestilence in frequent sallies ; 

Lurking meanwhile, like fire m smouldering embers, 

1 ’ve erysipelas about my members. 

My children, too, have ricketty affections, 

And strumous constitutions and complexions. 



_ : condition; 
We want the scavenge]>— not the physician.” 


** My Louds and GiarTLEaiEX, 

1. “I have much satisfaction in being 
able to rcleaso you from the duties of a labo- 
rious and anxious session. I cannot take 
leave of you without expressing my grate- 
ful sense of the assiduity and zeal with 
which you have applied yourselves to the 
consideration of the public interests. 

^ 2. “ y our attention has been principally 
directed to the measures of immediate 
relief which a great and unprecedented 
calamity rendered necessary. 


8 “I have given my cheerful assent to 
those laws, which, by allowing the free ad- 
mission of grain, and by affording facilities 
for the use of sugar in breweries and dis- 
tiUeries, tend to increase the quantity of 
human food, and to promote ftn-mmernifll 
mtcreourse. 

4. “ I rejoice to find that you have in no 
instance proposed new restrictions, or m- 
toi-fcred with the liberty of foreign, or inter- 
nal trade, as a mode of relieving distress. 
1 feel assured that such measures arc gene- 
rally ioefibctual, and, in some eases, aggra- 
vate the evils for the alleviation of which 
they are adopted. 

5. ‘*I cordially approve of the acts of 
large and liberal boimty by which you have 
assuaged the suffoiings of my Irish subjects. 
I have also readily given my sanction to a 
law to make better provision for the per- 
manent relief of the destitute in Ireland. 
I have likewise given my assent to various 
bdla calculated to promote the agriculture 
and devolope the industry of that portion of 
the United Kingdom. My attention shall 
be directed to such further measures as may 
be conducive to those salutary purposes. 

6. “My relations with foreign powers 
continue to inspire me with confidence in 
the maintenance of peace. 


7. “ It has afforded me great satisfaction 
to find that the measures which, in concert 
with the Kino op tub French, the Queen 
OP Spain, and the Quekn op Portugal, I 
have taken for the pacification of Portugal, 
have been attended with success ; and that 
the civil war which for many months had 
afflicted that country has at last been 
brot^ht to a bloodless termination. 

8. “1 indulge the hope that future dif- 
ferences between political parties in that 
country, may be settled without an appeal 
to arms. 


“GENT1.EJTP.N OP THE HoUSE OP CSOMUONS, 
9, “ I thank you for your willingness in 
granting me the necessary supplies ; they 
shall be applied with due care and economy 
to the public service. 



10, “I am happy to inform you that, 
notwithstanding the high price of food, the 
revenue has, up to the present time, been 
more productive than I had reason to antici- 
pate. The increased use of articles of 
general consumption has chiefly contributed 
to this result. The revenue derived firom 
sugar especially has been greatly aug- 
mented by the removal of the prohibitory 
duties on foreign sugar. 


THE QTJEEN^S SPEECH. 

Some people are in the habit of complaining that they cannot under- 
stand the meaning of a Speech, ■when, the fact is, the only absurdity 

is in looking for any meaning at all in such a production. Given— an 
address from the throne to iind its meaning — ^is very like asking^ a boy to 
take two from one, and find the square of the residue, or to divide three 
Yarmouth herrings by seven steam-boats, and subtract sixpence from a 
relieving officer. These are all puzzles in their way : but not one of them 
is half so difficult as discovering the meaning of a Boyal S^ech, on 
ordinary occasions. The Philosopher’s Stone, one of Tukneb’s Pictures, 
Mr. Payne’s pretensions to represent the City, the Sphinx, Bunns’s 
Poetry, and the Eleusinian Mysteries, have all pnzzled us in their turn ; 
but a Speech from the throne has knocked them all out of the field, by 
its pre-eminent inexplicability. We have, therefore, out of com- 


11. The various grants which you have 
made for education in the United Kingdom 
will, I trust, be conducive to the religious 
and moral improvement of my people. 

“My Lords and Gentlemen, 

12. “ I think proper to inform you that 
it is my intention immediately to dissolve 
the present Earliament. 


IS. “I rely with confidence on the loyalty 
to the throne, and attachment to the free 
institutions of this country, which animate 
the great body of my people. I join with 
them in supplicati'ons to Almighty God that 
the dearth by which we have oeen afflicted 
may, by the Dlrine blessing, he converted 
into cheapness and plmity.” 


My Lords and Gentlemen, 

1. I am exceedingly glad to get rid of 
you ; and indeed, me expiration of the pre- 
sent session may be fairly considered a very 
happy release for all parties. The session 
has been laborious ; but you all know the 
story of the mountain in labour, which I 
will not repeat, as the joke is rather mtts-ty, 

2. You have been engaged in measures of 
relief for Ireland; and though it has been 
said there has been no mutuality in what you 
have done, I think you may take credit for 
having relieved your own country— of n few 
millions of money. Necessity, we are told, 
has no law ; and perhaps the reason the 
country has been favoured with so few laws 
from you is, that there has been much 
necessity. 

3. 1 have had much satisfaction in giving 
my assent to the laws for letting in grain, 
more especially as I understand that in 
doing so, I was letting in those who were 
speculating on increasing scarcity. 


4. As the little you have done is not 
worth much, 1 rejoice to find, that with 
reference to many subjects, you have done 
nothing. 1 feel assured that you would 
only have made matters worse than they 
arc, had you attempted any mterference. 


5. I approve of your liberality towards 
Ireland. You have evidently considered 
John Bull’s resources to be very clastic, and 
capable of giving to any extent. Kis purse 
is one that will, on occasion, “ pull out” 
amazingly. You have made a law by 
which the Irish poor are intended to get 
relief from their own countrymen. I 
heartily wish they may get it. 


G. My foreign relations arc so fall of do- 
mestic quarrels, and have lately been so 
much occupied in examining into a charge 
against some of their own servants for 
rohMng the public till, that there has been 
no time to think about quarreUing with me ; 
which is so far satisfactory. 

7. You will be happy to hear that the 
insane revolution in Portugal has been 
put down without loss ef blood ^ and I am 
in hopes that by a policeman being kept on 
duty in the principal street of Oporto, 
tranquillity will be insured for the future. 


8. 1 do not think there will be any neces- 
sity to appeal to arms, for the insurgents 
having all fled, an appeal to legs seems to 
be the most popular mode in that country 
of putting an end to discord. 

Gentlemen of the IIouse of Commons, 

9. The supplies have come to hand safely 
as usual. I intend being very economical 
indeed ; and in fact you heard, I suppose, of 
our all eating seconds bread at the palace. 
I did this in compliance with the old adage 
that, “when we can’t snow white, we must 
snow brown.” 

10. The revenue keeps up tolerably wdl, 
aufl the in oom e arising from sugar h^ been 
very considerable ; so that, if the late scar- 
city has been a bitter cup, there has at all 
events been something to sweeten it. It 
is possible that the groat increase of the 
juvenile population may have given on im- 
petus to the sugar trade hy a large demand 
for lollipops. The consumption of these 
luxuries in your nurseries should be on a 
scale of prudence and strict economy. I 
have been informed that many children go 
off from eating squibs, and I therefore dis- 
courage them altogether. 

11. The grants you have made for educa- 
tion will, I hope, ultimately increase the 
revenue of the post-offlee, by encouraging 
a taste for letters. 

Mt Lords and Gentlemen, 

12. As you have evidentiy outJived all 
your energy, I intend immediately putting 
you out of your misery, and 1 think it right 
that you should be made aware of your ap- 
proaching diiyinhition, 

13. 1 merely mention your wdl-known 
attachment to the 'throne as~a wind-up; 
and X hope that when wc meet again, 
cauli&wers may be crying two a penny, 
maokarel six a shilling, bread sconce a 
loaf, and that potatoes may go quietly back 
to their old price of five pounds for two- 
pence. 
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Boy, “Oh! Ip you please ’m— Cook’s ^tery sorry ’m— exit could she speak to you a moment?’* 


^^atltamentatg antf t|« ?12aom«t of 3SngXanl»J better— whora 

momiBg. w ne 

k meeting of delegates from the married women of England took her face. One 
place yesterday, in the drawing-room of a distinguished authoress ; the law t^t all husl 
lady herself occupying the chair. The object of the assembly was to This proposal 
determine upon the j^edges which the ladies should exact from candi- objected that th 
dates at the lorthcoming election. The Lady sai 

The Lady op the House, upon being voted into the chair, remarked ten. It was fui 
that now, for the first time in her life, flie was acting in the capacitjr of times not over i 
Chairwoman. As such, she would prove the advocate of sweeping The Lady the 
reform. It was time that the voice of females should be heard in the words, out by 
House—in another sense than on washing days. ‘Women could not the Ten Hours 
catechise candidates at the hustings : no ; but they could at Pledges for tl 

I domestic hearth — ^before the fender — when gentlemen came canvassing, gloves and shot 
and voters were not at home. It was said that they had no political the removal of t 
' Muence. Had they not ? They formed the better half of tie con- and it was agree 
[ stituency, and she trusted that fact would appear at the next election, demoded diree 


better— who came home from his club at three o’clock that very 
morning. When she told him he was liable to be fined, he laughed in 
her face. One of the pledges, she proposed,^ should be to vote for a 
law that all husbands should be obKged to be in by ten o’clock. 

This proposal led to a little discussion, in the course of which it was 


^ A Lady had heard of a measure of great importance to females, par- 
ticularly the married. It was the Smoke Prevention BiU. The evfi of 
smoking e^ted to a ^^sting extent. She proposed that all candi- 
dates should be required to pledge themselves to the abolition of 
that odious practice, and accordingly, to support a prohibitory duty on 
cigars. 

^^OTHEB. Lady suggested that snuff should be included in the pro- 
hibition. The smoke-nuisance was bad enough, but the snuff-nuisance 
was beyond everything. 

A Thud Lady observed that unfortunately the law-makers were the 
smm-takers, and also the smokers of cigars. She had heard that 
pam^esntaiy discussions — like many others amongst gentlemen — often 
ended m smoke^ and she quite believed it. It was shameful. 

A EouBm IiADY ^d heard something of a Ten Hours Bill. She 
M been told that this bill 1^ been carried already, but she did not 
belieye it. She could mention somebody — who ou^t to have known 


objected that the husband might possibly be out on business. 

The Lady said a husband could have no business to be out later than 
ten. It was further objected that parties and the Opera were some- 
times not over till past midnight. 

The Lady thought that the difficulty would be met by putting in the 
words, out by themselves,” before tbc word "husband.’^ She thought 
the Ten Hours Bill should also contain a clause agamst latch-keys. 

Pledges for the entire abolition of all duties aaeau de Cologne, Prench 
gloves and shoes, fore^ silks, lace, and feathers ; and generally, for 
the removal of all restrictions upon feminine taste, were then proposed ; 
and it was a^eed that, together with the foregoing, they should be 
demanded directly or indirectly, of all candidates for scats in the next 
Parliament. 

Tea, coffee, and sweet-biscuits, were then introduced, and the drawing- 
room doors thrown open to the sterner sex ; after which there was a 
carpet-waltz, and the meeting separated. 


CLOSE OF THE LONDON DINNER SEASON. j 

On Eriday the Duke of Cambridge left London for Germany ; and, 
the same morning, the Toast-master of the Eree Masons’ Tavern, with 
his carpet-bag, for Heme Bay. 


The purest boroughs, like the uorest actions, are liable to be misre- 
presented, and to meet with a bad xQ\wL--‘jdM(mymous. 
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BETLECTIONS TOE PEOPLE OUT OP TOWN" 


PROBABLE USE OF SMITHFIELD. 


ONDON is about to empty itsdf of its surplus popu- 

aud golden bullSs to kiS it with. Tkerefore, FimcK 
respectfully begs leave to offer to the wanderers 
a few reflections, or ^ rather a series^ of self- 
questionii^s, which, if they can satisfactorily 
answer, will to a certainty greatly enhance their 
liours of pleasant leisure, whether spent at water- 
ing-place, at the baths, on mountain or on moor. 
It must have been remarked— especially by 
London tradesmen— tliat at this time of the year very many people, at 
other seasons tolerably mindful of all matters, are afflicted with a 
shortness of memoir that causes them to quit the metropolis without 
^sohargmg^ their bills of the season. This mlinnity is all the worse, as 
it is mismterpreted by the uncharitable as downright shabbiness. 
JPunch^ therefore, humbly offers the few subjoined reflections for the use 
of Feeble out of Town : — 



JPat a ITohlman. 

How beautiful is Nature ! And when I survey those rolling clouds— 
driven by the wind along the highway of cerulean blue— what a sweet 
satisfaction enters into my soul, when I remember that before I quitted 
London— I paid my coach-maker ! 

Glorious are the stars of heaven, winking benignly upon mortal men! 
And when 1 gaze upon their lustrous loveliness, how nappy, nay, how 
very honest IfceL when I reflect that ere I departed from the metro- 
pohtan Babylon, I made it all right with her ladyship’s jewdOler 1 Lovely 
stars 1 Eeceipted diamonds ! 

How bright, how yellow bright the harvest moon ! And, bathing my 
noble brow in the cool night wind, how sweet it is to look upon that 
orb, and see the man within it nod and smile unto me ; for he, that man 
iri the moon, knows that I— the Ma-Ucjuis os Erminewhite— would have 
disdained to quit the soil of Belgravia, ere I had insisted upon paying 
my goldsmith! 

For a Lady of Fashion, 

Beautiful and varie^ted are ye, peacock butterflies ! Lovely arc the 
gardens, trimmed with choicest flowers ! Beautiful, ye dragon-flies, with 
gauze-like wings ! And when I look on flies of butter— and gardens 
trimmed and flowered with loveliest beds— and flies of dragon, with 
web-like “tiny vans”— how very respectable, and what a pattem-like 
person do I consider myself, when I remember that before I quitted 
Portman Square I would insist upon “settling that little bill” of 
Madakb Gioot, the milliner I- 

How sweet to smell the fraCTance of the lily-flower ! but sweeter still 
to know that I have settled all accounts with the perfumer 1 

Delicious is a heart at ease 1 And mine is at rest, for it beats beneath 
a paid-for corset ! 

For a EespectabU ManP 

How very level is the sea-sand! and how straight arc my accounts with 
all the trades-folk ! How very fine it is to enjoy the sunset— going 
down in red and golden fire— and know that you have paid that bill for 
coals ! 

Noble and refircsbing are the thoughts in a hathmg-machine, when- 
taking off one’s clothes— we know that before we quitted— 
to insert the name of the street)— gave something on account to the 
tailor! • 

Bleal bleat, ye woollen sheep, that dot the downs ; your voices 
reproach me not, for ere I packed up my trunks, I paid my butcher ! 



Theb-e is a prospect that 
Smithfidd may, at 
last, be made useful, 
by the purpose to 
which it can be ap- 
L. plied at the approach- 
ing Election. It is 
wSOL known that the 
obstruction of a voter 
X is sometimes quite as 
^ essential to the deci- 
sion of a contest as 
bringing one up to 
the poll ; and, by a 
, judicious marshalling 
‘ of the oxen, sheep, 

^ and other animaTs, 
i the poUing -booths 
may be protected 
against those who 
might give an unfavourable turn to the election. Any candidate unable 
to command the pens of the press, but having control over the pens of 



the cattle, may, by an arrangement with the drovers, cause the intro- 
duction of the brutes into we thoroughfares; and thus an elector who 
is not prepared to literally take the huJl by the horns, maybe hindered 
jfrom exercising his femicluse. . ‘ 

A polling-booth planted round with a thick fortification of beeves and 
mutfconsrSll be perfectly unapiDxoachable ; 'and when a can^date has 
polled all he requires to place him at the head of the poU, it will lie epm- 
paratively easy to keep mm there. The British BuUock may in time 
supersede the British Lion as a Bulwark— originally pronounced Bul- 
lock. If the constitution of the sagacious brutes could only be made to 
understand something of the effect of free-trade in withdrawing protec- 
tion from British fat, and causing the scrips of Holland to come mto 
competition with native suet, they would no doubt perform their, parts in 
the election with additionsd sagacity. 


Good Sport. 

We are requested to state, that the Archery sports will continue as 
long as the Wellmgton Statue remains on its present Arch. Persons 
are to bring their own shafts of ridicule ; or else they can be supplied 
with a choice number of the very finest points, and each warranted to 
make a hit, for threepence only, by purchasing a number of Funch, 
Every archer is to have as many shots as he ]dcases; but if he misses to 
strike the Statue— that_ is to say, to shoot Tolly as it stands— he will 
incur the penalty of being laughed at :— the archer,' who, by bitting the 
Statue, succeeds in bringing it down, to be declared the winner. The 
Arch is open to ah Engmd. 


A NATURAL MISTAKE. 

Scene— Mivart’s Hotel, 

Gentleman (at his dinner), “Here, Waiter; you haven’t brought me 
the Harvey’s Sauce ? ” 

Waiter, “Here it is, sir, anew sample, quite fresh!” (Hands him a 
n&uf^aper mth Mr. D, W.Harvey’s letter to the Meetors qf Marylehone), 


Branding Deserters. 

Soldiers who care not for green food, and so desert their laurels, 
are henceforth to be branded in a more permanent way, with needles. 
They axe to be marked with the indehble ^‘D.” Mr. P. Mattie 
defended the custom, as very necessary, and by no means painful. ^ Be- 
sides, it was so necessary that “Deserters” shomd be at once recognised. 
All very good. Now, let us suppose that Parliamentary deserters were 
ah marked “R” — ^meaning — -what a deal of tattooing would, in a 
few days, appear on Ihe hustings ! 


ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 

“Haven’t you got a borough yet ? ” smd Serjeant Wiekinb to Sir 
P iTZROY Kelly. “No ; I have been trying my hand everwhere, and 
I can’t get hold of anything.” — “ It ’s strange !^ for it cannot he for the 
want of a purchase^* replied the cruel Serjeant. 


THE OUTCAST. 

Poor Sharspeare ! He has long been driven off the I&iglish stagey 
and now he is likely to be turned out of house and home ! 
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ILLUSTRATED CLOCKS. 

The clock for the new House of Commons having been thrown open 
to all Enfflaiid for competition, we be^ to subjoin our dcsi^ tejr the 
prize, mth due deference, we tliink it ought to be honoured witli the 
premium, for it tells something more than the mere liours. I hc criuro 
employment of the day of a Member of Parliament, or rather the ha I ot 
every day, is there displayed upon the very face of the clock ; so that, hy 
referring to it, any constituent will be able to asccrt.ain what the 
Member of his choice is enraged upon at that very part icular nunutc-- 
in other words, he will be able to tell exactly what’s o’clock. 


isanialtcr of no didiculty. There is the Modiierrancan, which is 
waiting to be turncil into a Pr(‘uch lake. .Ioinvu.le will be appointed, 
in the ijropcr tide of things, Admiral ol the Jjakc. 

There remains the Comte dh I’.aris; but tluuv is ph^utyof time for him. 
There is liLorocco, which, after it has l)c(‘ii prop(*rly leatlujred, and 


himself tint very liest “ bather of a Family’’ thiil ov(‘r wielded a bireii- 
rod or a sceptre for the hcuclit of his cluklrea! (loNcniors of 
Great niul Jnttle Hrilain, take a leaf out of the cheiiue-huok of the 
Xing of Jfrauce. 




'All 




\ I 




2]I.-~Ooingr to the House. 

L-xGiving notice of motion. 

XI.~A Chop at Bxllaht’s. 
in.— Siesta afterwards. 
IV.r>Beading his Speech at the Club. 
y^On a Bailway Committee. 




yr.— Dinner at the Clnh. 

VII.— Dinner continued. 

VHI.— Box at the Opera. 

IX. — Enraptured with Jeknt Lixt. 

X. — Behind the scenes at the Bullet. 
XI.— In time for the division. 


KOVEL AMUSEMENT. 

Some questions having been asked in tin; ‘Ibiusc of ('ominous us to 
the alleged practice of hnmdiug deserters, we arc Iiai)py lo iiiid, from 
Mr. Foie .\Lvui.k, that the operation is rather tm aniusenumt than a 
puinshment. Tim lionoiirabh* gentleman cxplaintMl ihaL it is nothing 
morn tiian pricking in marks upon fin* tlesh \Mth tht* point of a needle — 
which lie seems to n‘gard in th(» liglit of an agrej'able. excitement to 
which suiloi-s very fretiuently addict tliemselvi*s. W'e. know that iIktc 
are odd tastes hi tin; world, and tluit sonu; iieojiU* go so far as to throw 
themselves under the wheels of the car of .)ngg(*rnant, as well as in- 
dulge in other mad freaks, involving more or less personal iiie«;iivenieii(s* ; 
but whether the .subniLssion tt> this sort of thing is voluntary or invo- 
luntary, makes exactly all the difftTcnee. If this bRindiiig, or, as Mr. 
Eox Maulb calls it, tattooing, is really the. luxury he describes it to 
be, he can liave no objefdioa to undergo fin* opera) mn, and thus afford 
a eonviueing prot>f of Iiis sineerif y in describing it as no puiiLsIimeiit. 
It is not imilc so bad, iierhaps, as tiogging; for t.ln* (inimnuTs who ad- 
minister the stripes may lx* said iude(‘d to *M>(*at the tattoo” in the 
stvle of rustigation th(‘y art; called upon to intlu*t;^ but h‘t Mr. Fox 
MaulI'I call it by what luimo he may, this branding is a stain upon the 
Kavy, in more senses than one, and J*te/irA demamts its ubiindourneut. 


PUNCH’S ANSWEliS TO COIUIESPONDENIVS, 


THE MODEL " EATHEE OE A FAMILY.” 

Decjidbdit the best father in Europe is Lotns-PHUiiPPE. Ho is a pat- 1 
tern to every “Father of a Family ” who is anxious to provide for Ids I 
children in the handsomest manner, at the smallest possible expense to 
himseE He has settled upon Moetpewseeb the reversionanr moiety of 
Spain. He has procured splendid portions for his sons, and succeeded 
most royally in marrying every one of his daughters without a single 
dowry. Poor Leopoid, it is true, occasionally asks for a “small trifle 
upon account;” but Loxtis-Philippb invites^ him to the Tuillcrics, 
and the two relatives invariably separate with the'* conviction that 
“money ought never to pass between friends.” The struggles, too, 
that Lottis-Phhippe has made to obtain a dotation for the Due de 
Nemoubs are worthy of the most ingenious Joseph Ady who ever 
obtained money under false pretences. He sends his crown round to 
Parliament every year, and begs for “ nn petit sou, pour r amour du 
He has not got petit sou yet, but Louis-Phiiippe is not the “Father 
of a Family”^ to be so easily turned away. He will make so many appli- 
cations, that eventually the Chamber will be glad to give him the dota- 
tion to get rid of him. 


Oil! Yiw! Oil I Yks! This is to give 
Notice, that all Coimnuiiica- 
iioiLsseut to d/V. J^unrk are 
tom up, if nyccted, and never 
returned. Fadlis descensus into 
the letter-box; hyiisuperas rever- 
ters ad auras is quite out of the 
^ question. If we were to return 
rejected contributions, our mes- 
sengers would be passing in 
^ crowds down Fleet Street all 
^ day; and if 'wo were to permit 
communicatioiMi to be left till 
called for, no house-room would 
be sufficient to contain the 
■ ' . dreary pile. Every person sen- 

sitive on the subject of his cf- 
fusions had, when he sends his 
article, better keep a copy, 
though he ought to be much 
obliged to us for destroying, as 
we always do, the proof of his 
delinquency- 


the new bottle CONJrUEOR. 


fAiiATir AAY«A The Patriot Habvet— haviug sluBk" froiu Marylcbonc— Lss Hot only 

He says, m his 


1^. thvsrcara ‘‘Veil 

lt«l^e«i>iewondcrlial3Si[i..msTBrslu)iiMliaye 

again till he gets more than he originally asked for. The Due be * 

Nemoubs cannot in the course of paxlmmentary things, to nocket Wellington v. shakspeabb. 

his dotaium, and the Due d’Aumale in the same way will be ap- 
pointed Yioeroy of Algeria. One or two triumphs— two or three noisy The (Skivemment, that was, thinks that the 'Wellington Statue ought 
debates— a captured umbrella— a scratch on the thumb, with repeated not to be removed, upon “public grounds.” Let us hope that the 
prodigfos of vafoxD^-and Algeria is Louis-Phileppe’s. Joinville, the (Stoveniment that is to be, wiU, by a lainely purchase, object to the 
KeiSson that is to be of France, remains to be provided for : but that removal of Shakspeabe’s house, upon the same grounds. 
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d a full report of 
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hospitality, or staan the 
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eal all wc saw and heard 
paid us of being invited. 

absent, having! as 1 

1C 

said, experienced baiting 

Dcnts : and Lord 

Pa 
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members of the Cabinet who were present were all dressed in the deepest 
blaokj and some very stirring remarks were made upon the unfeeling conduct 
of Lobd Brougham, in having routed many of the unfortunates out of their 
resting-places, with the merciless alacrity of a resurrectionist. The fete of 


to excite the deep commiseration of all present. 


A New Discovery. 

A WHAi/THY dairyman has left London for Dover, with the fall determina- 
tion to purchase, if he can, every bit of Shajkspeake^s Cliff. He is positive 
that it IS the very kind of chalk that is wanted for making the "milk of 
human kindness”— the only milk our dairymaiL during a life of many trials 
and mixtures,, has not succeeded in making. , If he does succeed, his "new 
milk ” will come in most kindly for the rejected candidates ; for chalk is 
considered the very best cure for heartburn. 


ANSWERS TO ELECTORS. 

JuvEHis. — A person who regisim a Paletot is not entitled to a vote. 

One oe the Peeliades nmt have been misinformed when he was told 
that it was perfectly legal to mrchase votes, providino they were ^^loughi 
in the cheapest market and sold in the dearest^ SiE Robert Peel’s 
iimi was never carried on this free-trade principle. 

“ White Subry.”— FJ? have not heard that Messrs. Charles Kean 
and Otway were putting themselves up for the Tower Eamlets. 

Ah Egg-Merchaht in Covert Gabber Mabret.— doi^i know 
what (jameMyL Leader is playing, hit it cannot he for much, for he has not 
staked unytlmg, not even his r^ilaiion. We believe he has gone to Trance. 
The best game far Mr. Coctibare would certainly be Follow my Leader P 

The Proprietor oe Two Votes. — You need not ^lit your vote, unless 
the contest is so very sharp that you cannot help it. A voter is not neces- 
sarily accused of duplicity because ke gives a plumper. 

Hampder Securdus. — We really do not know what becomes of a 
borough when no candidate comes forward to r^esent it. We suppose 
in stick a case the 'Returning Officer returns hmseif. 

A Dummy. — It is positive nonsense to suppose that *'Stolberg’s 
Lozenges^^ will give you a voice at the election. 

A Liverpool Gertlemar informs us that Lobd Markers’ great hope 
of bdng returned for lAverpool, was that every gentleman would vote for him, 
for fear qf the town being considered blackguard, from its want of Manners. 

Raw Recruit, — You are mistaken. The *^four-and4wentypounders^^ 
at Woolwich have not a vote. 

Ore oe the Old Bucks informs us that Mr. Disraeli amuses himself, 
when he makes a speech, by ereeuting a sort of wild dance upon a newspaper. 
This amusemmt is most eccentric in mie who professes to take Ms stand upon 
literature. JfMiL. Disraeli to crush cmainreportswiih the weight 
of Ms understanding, this is not exactly the best way to do it. Rditors do 
not like being the possession of the floor however much a member who 

hears his own voice, and fancies it that of the cmntry, may. We shall 
imagine that Mr. Disraeli’s head bemm to fail him, if he resorts so much 
\ to his heels. We suggest, the need time he is heeding down, at g public 
I dinner, a defenceless broadsheet, and jumping-^iore like an Qjiuhewap 
than the clever author of ‘^Tancred^* — upon it, that one qf Ms dearest 
friends will rise, and pepose "Mit. DisBAiu’s health, and, Gmtlemen, 
no hed-taps.” Such things only injure his standing in the county. 

Adolescers.— is not the slightest doubt that Lobd George 
Bertinck foill walk over the course this week, at Goodwood. We know of 
no one to oppose Mm, The field is entirely his own, 

"Pbagile.”— I kiends, directly you get into hot water, fly— like 
tumblers in frosty weather. 


NOTHING. 

^ jlrin Parisian at k Cdmic S’ong, 

As sung, mih unbounded applause, Ijf Lord Johr Russell, at the Oity 
of London Mcction, the Rouse cf Commons, and other places cf popular 
entertainment. 

I Tome— ** Molto rcaentando ma cm str^ptto.^ 

WiTER Whigs and Reform at first were in fashion. 

And liberal principles then were a passion. 

Select what we might, the notion was new. 

And gave us, at all events, something to do. 

But Tories have taken a Liberal nature. 

And e’en of Pree Trade have adopted each feature ; 

They pilfer from us the identical thing ; 

So, as notl^ remains, why, of nothing I sing. 

Since nothing was left to our administration. 

Why nothing, of course, we have done for the nation; 

So if by th’ election we nothing should earn, 

I fear we shall soon into nothing return; 

Thinking of nothing is oft an enjoyment ; 

Doing of nothing has been our employment s 
The love of this nothing is often so strong, . 

That people sometimes for a sinecure long.- 
Some pass their time in nothing hegiimings 
Pinishing nothing is our way of sinning ; 

We ’ve done nothing badly, and done nothing well. 


‘mper. W e 've none noxmng oaai:^ ana none notnmg ^ 

id upon So tlie session i s pa st and 1 ’ve nothing to tdL 

weight At notliing, the Whigs are exceedingly clever. 


But I fear they can’t Kve upon noihmg for ever : 

If they find us in everything sticldng quite fast. 

They’ll say we are fitted for nothing at last. 

With anything real, whate’er its condition, 

’Tis certain that nothing will bear competition; 

So nothing I praise, for, in coimting my gains, 

I find for my recompense nothing remains. ^ 

That pledges are nothingj, there’s no one demes. 

So he that does nothing is certainly wise ; 
fl steadfast to nothing we only remain^ . 

Of nothing has any one got to complain. . . 
With notfing our time out we’ve lately been spuming. 
But at sometiiing we purpose to majj^abeghming, 

And prove that the joke ’gainst the Whigs is uitoe. 
That they’re all good for nothing, since nothing they do. 
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SPECIMENS OE A NEW HISTORY OE ENGLAND. 


Jj we are to believe the assurances of the Young England party— a 
small party, by the way, consisting of three— all the good that has been 
done tor the country has been the work of the Tories. As the Thm 
very truly remarks. History, unfortunately^ gives a different version of 
the afiair ; and, if Mn. Smttue’s story is to bo reconciled with our 
annals, we must have them rc-written altogether, in order to adapt them 
to the view he takes of them. We have the pleasure to present an 
extract or two from such a History as we may suppose will be writ ten, 
on the plan adapted to the prcmdiccs of Mu. SMYTirB and his (two) 
followers. Free Trade, he tells us, is Owing to the Tories; and, 
if so, our historians should have thus recorded the incident : — “ It was now 



that Ma. Pitt, whose predilections for an unrestricted intercourse with 
all foreign nations had been so frequently shown, determined to ^ut 
into practice his cherished theory. Sympathising in every rcs]:)cct with 
the French nation, and willing to fraternise with the Americans, he 
determined to open the ports of England to the manufactures of both; 
and Free Trade hceame, henceforward, a prominent feature of English 
policy.” 

The next incident is Catholic Emancipation, which, according to Mr. 
Smythb, we also owe to the Tories. Thus, then. History should de- 
scribe _it: — “George HI. liad long determined to extend to the 
Oatliolics that equality of political rights which liis Protestant subjeets 
enjoyed; and, with that firmness of character peculiar to him, ht* 



msisted on passing a Catholic Relief Bill, in the face of his own 
Ministers. _His large and enlightened "views, so superior to every 
narrow prejudice, at length triumphed, over faction ; and he had the 
glory of bemg the first monarch, since the Reformation, to admit Mem- 
bers of all csreeds to a community of privileges with all their feUow- 


Our third aa^.^t illustration refers' to George rV.’s (supposed) 
the pfcssing of the Reform Bill, which Historv, accoramg to 
Mr. SiciTKE,' obglm thus to chronicle : — “The ..fourth George, the 
most popular monarch that ever wielded the Britmh sceptre, resolved 


on living in tiio affections of his people, and determined ^ on a bold 
measure of Parliamentary Hefomi, which should make him indeed the 



idol of his country. He c»^Iled around him the ino.st liberal Ministers, 
and preparing with his own hand the draft of tlie bill, he distinctly 
declared that he would rather take the Crown from his head and place 
it in a repuhlu‘an bandbox, never to be worn again, than refuse to Ijislcn 
to the just claims of his subjects for a large extension of the suffrage. 
Thus the Reform Bill became the law of the land, and the name of 
George IV. will go down to posterity as the father of the ten-pound 
householders.” 

We think our readers will be able to judge, from the above specimens, 
what accuracy there would be in such a History as Mr. Smyth e and 
his (two) friends would requinj, if their own views of tlie past were to 
be received as genuine. 


Vote for Alderman Johnson. 

Alderm.vn Jottn'son condemns the Reform Act, and is for going 
backward, du all tilings, to the good times. Puneh humbly suggests, 
that every man who votes for the Oral) Aldcnnaii should be punished as 
follows 

The said voter never to be permitted to travel by rail, but to journey 
to York or cIscwIktc by the very slowest coach. 

Never to go to Margat.c by steamboat, but to take three da 3 's to the 
voyage, per hoy. 

Never to send a letter by penny-post, but to pay or as the 
case may be— the good old price of the good old times. 


To Candidates for Parliamentary Honours. 

Messrs. Crouch and Blockup, the celebrated agents, have made 
such arrangerhents tliat they are* enabled to offer; on the most eligible' 
terms, some of the best Scats in the TheatreRoyal, House of Commons, 
for the ensuing session. They have several Stalls on the O. P. or Oppo- 
sition, side’ of the House, which may be 'taken either for the whole 
Parliameht’or.by the single session; and reserved places, commanding 
a capital' view of the Ministerial Bench, may also be secured by an early 
appheation. 

N.B.*— The alternate Sessions of a snug Protectionist Stall to be had 
on very moderate terms, arid an Omnibus jBorough, to accommodate four 
Members,*' may, be obtained at a considerable reduction on the ordinwy 
prices. ’ ‘Persoiis introducing purchasers of seats will be allowed a hand- 
some commissiGm. 


* AET EPISCOP.U:. SUM. 

Given— a bishop pf/£Sp00 a year, with an outlay of £28,(X)0 for a 
palace. How many curates, at £76 per annum, will it require to feed and 
house him ? 

MR. punch’s 'address TO THE ELECTORS OP LONDON. 

No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride’s, in the City of London. 

« ' . -i* 1^ 

No. % York PlM^ Stoke Newington, aod Frederidc.Mi^ Ews., 
Newington, both In the Cooniy of IdU^leaex. Printew,*et their 
lo^Lomb^ Stmet, in the Precinct of WhiteMere, in theCitjrof I^indou. and 'pnbliehedthjr them. 
a^No.S5b Elect Street, in the Parish of St.Jiii^Si in the Oltj of London^— SATuaDat^.7vi.Y 
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. !* r* . . . . . 

/ ' i Vj’’J 1' in Ui‘j L 0 Towns llave all l)eeii on- from tlieir friend in Marjdcbone. Both 

''Avir n ^aged during the last week famish bad examples of a bad thing; but 

' "LA- u Q\i S 11, , in choosing their repre- let us hope that both are most rare exoep- 

,.^1 '' ? miscella- tions to a rule of an opposite character^ 

SiL4.KING BANDS AT BATH. 

: , , 4 ''^, though the expectation is B^oeistjck: refused the proffered hand 

-_■ r i ■ , K e(m <CJ\ scldomrealised-wcmean, of Lord Ashley on the Bath hustings. The 

LoSrM*-i^ j V Vi of course, then duty. last device of the dir^-minded had been 

J \ Qy^S^ Lord John, who was played off by some of Lord Ashley’s sup- 

T'- ■^LL^S^u^ by many thought to be in porters, who, by means of posters, shewed 
5 rather out for it, tlieir pattern Christianity by publishing to 

Mr'/ -3^. is returned onco more for the city that Mn. Boeehck was an inhdel. 

^ iff™ IK yf / I \ London. This is as it His Lordship, in a somewhat mincing, gin- 

irJiTiiS should be; for though he gerly way, declared that he was no party to 

\ Jf'-S v\ M( 'n comparatively the pelting of such dirt : he had cast about 

nothing since liis return no such foulness. It was, however, somewhat 

^3g|.'Vl^ "“il rl.^‘ ■' ^ office, “ho has scarcely unfortunate for his Lordship that he had not 

~h' ~ ' [f’l' A had time to get bis hand — ^in his own name— issued a distinct dis- 

^ Lk ® in, after his cessation from apinoval of the means taken by his friends 

V ^ fol olfidal occupation, — ^he to malign a political opponent. “Evilspcak- 

L'^KI <1 /\ r* has done enou^ to entitle ing, lying, and slandermg,” though committed 

\/r‘'w-TW ^ P another chance at by the enthusiastic rascality of others, are 

/>! ^ least, and we hope to fiud hardly the available means of a Christian 

1 thcjoow 2 ?oi> combmed with legislator. And therefore Mr. Boeruck, with 

^ ^ ^ ^ the ^?^?^^/^?^>mtllcnextsos- due self-respect, refused the hand of Lonn 

m -v '* 4 '' sion, and t.liat, knowing as Ashley. 

(. I? T \f p I ^ hS'"^ right, ho Leigh Hunt has a delightful essay, in 

V,.. v. . Li vJ ^ may liavc the force fis well which ho proves that the hand of Shah- 

\ \ » r, /I p. w I M H f n \ / ^ i accomplish speare is coimeci ed with the hands of the 

. u y \' J IAIN] I 0 V n ^ r J*’ him ottthc living generation, by the men who— from one 

^ '■ • > V J I Lj . head by way of encourage- to one— have iiassed down to our time the 

, , , ^ . . . I 1 , 1 J t i •, - 1 - •» pressure of the immortal palm. As thus ;— 

better to bo defeated in trymg to do good, than to be tolerated m domg nothing. Shakspe are must have shaken Ben Jonson’s 

The return of Baron lloTHScrrrLn is a feather in the cap of the citizens, but it is a feather hand ; Ben, again, Davenant’s ; and so 
which shows that the wind blows in tlic right direction. Though we do not go the whole length down from poet to poet, from the Bard of 
of DiSRiVELi in his admiration of liis race, though we caimot trace a Solomon in every old clothes- Avon to the Bard of Rysdale Mount, 
man, nor recognise a statesman bcliind the flasliing of live hundred blades, bristling up from five There ^ is a pretty fancifuliiess, a charming 
penknives, still wc arc not insensible to the claims of the Jews to social and political equality, cordiality, in the thought.^ Now, Mr. Boe- 
Tliosc who arc so eminently skilful in the management of their own interests, may safely be buck is a man of varied literature; and^the 
entrusted with a share in watching over the interests of a nation that adopts them into its Icgis- recollectipn of this very essay may have msen 
lature, and the election of Baron Botiiscitild is a great triumph of enlightened principle, within him as he rejected the palm of Lord 
T he putting up of Mr. Payne, the Coroner, was a facetious incident m the election. Mr. Payne Ashley. ^ Apparently pure and white, and 
was tlic “ funny man,” the “ low comedian,” of the City candidates. His acknowledgment of aristocratic in colour and form, Mr. Boebhck 
the honour done him by putting biiu at tlio bottom of the poll, had all the grotesqueness of his may Lave seen in it the grimness of the 
namesake and relative Mr. \\ML Payne, of pantomimic celebrity. His offer to see all his printer’s ink that denounced lum in placarqbs 
constituents once a week was delicious ; but 'svcj fancy we see the indignation of his maid-of-all- as an infidel. Lord Asui^t, course, did 
work, pjigc, or fool man, as the case may be, at having ‘‘them electors” pulling at the bell, and not pen the cowardly scandal; but — ^xnthqut 
keeping her or him running im and down the kitchen stairs all day once every week, to keep up knowing it— he may have slmken hand with 
free communieation between Mr. Payne, the “member that was to have been,” only he wasn’t, tlie very committee-man who again may have 
and his constituents. shaken the hand of the knave and dastard 

Wc can fancy one gentleman calling on Mr. Payne to demand Universal Suffrage, another 
requiring Vote by Ballot lo bo got ready next week; a third requesting Mr. Payne to test the ^ 

Caoutchouc properties of the suffrage by an extensive extension; and a fourth desiring Mr. Payne ,.^®. why was he so tardy in 

to draw the bench from under the Bishops in the House of Lords, and deprive them of their seats ™ virtue . 


GENERAL ELECTION. 

. 'it COI'IKOHES 


all events been steady in his pursuit of what 
he has believed to bo the people’s interest. 
One would think that the people had been 
anxious to pay off their friend at Bath in the 


OUNTLES, Boroughs, and same coin as they liave recently received 
Towns have all oeen on- from their friend in Marjdcbone. Both 


liONSE. 


V' 






SHAKING HANDS AT BATH. 

Mr. Boebhck. refused the proffered hand 
E Lord Ashley on the Bath hustings. The 
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Vote . 
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requiring Vote by Ballot lo bo got ready next week; a third requesting Mr. Payne to test the ^ 

Caoutchouc properties of the suffrage by an extensive extension; and a fourth desiring Mr. Payne ,.^®. why was he so tardy in 

to draw the bench from under the Bishops in the House of Lords, and deprive them^ of their seats ™ virtue . 
ill that assembly. Paynk is, however, out, and heinj^add liis own pofiticcil extinction to the r r — ..r- : -■ - i 

various inquests he has to preside at in his capacity of Coroner. 


Westminster has behaved well in rctimiing Evans, but not so well in allowing the Wandering 
!Minstrcl to poll within a dozen of Lusiiington. Next to Cochrane’s return, his defeat by so 
small a number is the most disreputable thing for Westminster that could havo happened. 
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CONTINENTAL COMMUNICATION. 
Several gentlemen, who are strongly 


small a number is the most disrcputalilo thing lor Westmmster that could liavo happened. bEVERAL gentlemen, who^ are strongly 
Some rubbish was talked about his being “ a lady’s man,” and a few Haunting females were stuck possessed with the Anglophobian spirit in its 
up ill a gallery opposite the liusiiugs at Mr. Cochrane’s expense: but this is not the sort of thing most virulent form, have arrived in England 
that ought to have inilucnce in the selcotioii of a Member of Parliament. If whiskers and impu- from Paris. Their object is to be present at 
deuce are to carry the day at an election, the representation should be divided between Colonel the sale of Sharspeare’s house, as they hope 
SiBTHORPE and Mr. Muntz, on tlie fet ground, and Messrs. Payne, with a few more, on they shall be able to witness the fact of its 
the other. disposal ; as it will supply them with an end- 

lu some few places the people have used their friends wcU, but in other cases scurvily. The ]|®ss subject of ridicule and 
electors in one quarter liavc been trying to repair past errors, while the electors in another quarter Dngland. We arc only afraid that abuse 
have been committing new ones. Tlic return of Mr. Walter at Nottingham is a graceful l^avc a better foundation than the 
^knowlcdgment of services slighted too long ; and the rejection j>f Mr. Boebhck. at Bath is a House, 
disgraceful rcnudiiitioii of services rendered long and faithfully. Disagreeing, as we do on many 

points, with Mr. Boebuck, wc can only feel disgust at his treatment by those miserable Bath a whack por wakley. 
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A WHACK POR WAKLEY. 

If a novdList is only " a thing,” what pray 
is a Member? — -Why, “a no— thing.” 
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THE FINSBURY LETTERS. 

“OUT-OF-TOWN” FRIENDS. 

- HEBE are friends, who it is said will go 

J through fire and water for a man. That 

C 4 i Ginniliif! we presume, there are friends who, 

A vM|| on occasion, will bravo a July sun or a 

^ H r" iwin rt^ December ^ower. Now, the friends of 

^ M Mr. Samuel Wareen — late tadpole 

i nBiiOf^ii. candidate for rinsbury— arc not of the 
IllHfl W® ■ ^ I iffl IL 1 1 ^leroic sort. They would have the greatest 

' ' II pleasure in life to see that meekest of 

iP llilllES^f ti, j II !i« rit^i barristers in the House of Commons; 

I but then they cannot stay in Tiondon 

I enduring the blaze of summer, for that 

I I " delightful object. Yes; it is much too 
I lit j hot to stay and vote; vox fmtcibns limits 

the Mendly sufferers rush to the 
_ coohng sea-breeze. Damon would vote 

-CS?'- — Pythias; but it is so deuced sultrj', 

f^hat really Damon must away, and take a 
dip at Margate. 

Very affecting was the address of Mr. Warren to the electors of 
Einsbury. iJl Ins friends, whose large hearts, yea, and even full puijcs, 
would have aided him, could they possibly have remained in London, 
had retired and left the undisputed field to Wakley and Dunco.mbe ; 
and they — ^great-hearted insinuation ! — ^werc supported by the miserably 
poor and low, far too poor to pay for fresh air and change of scene in 
this most beautiful season ! Thus considered, there is no doubt some- 
thing very mean and degrading in the position of the present 
members : they only take their seats because their supporters caimot 
take the steamboat and rail. This must be a great consolation to Mu. 
Wabjrjbn. There was an old philosopher who would rather be wrong 
with Plato than right with any other sage. In the same spirit, Mr. 
Wabrbn would doubtless rather be out^ of Parliament, because his 
genteel friends are out of London; than in the House of Commons, 
sent there by the vulgar people in town. 

The letters received by Mr. Warben from his absent admirers were 
very numerous. We are enabled to give the subjoined from the heap. 
Por this we make no apology to Mr. Warren, feeling that the pub- 
licity of the epistles can only add to the reputation of the author of 
The Diary qf a JPhysidian, and Ten Thmand a Year. Nevertheless, it 
is unfortunate for the full prosperity of Mr. Warren that he vras bom 
some thirty years too late. He would have flourished in the good old 
times of the all-but-extinct race of the Goldsmids and Cxiokers. 

Deter Smhhy, Esq.^ to Samuel Warren, JSsq. 

"My Dear Sir, ^*SL Tjeonard^s-on-Sea, July 22. 

"At our last brief meeting, I fear I did not sufficiently express my 
deep sense of your patriotism ; my full conviction that you were bom for 
Parliament ; and, moreover, my half-belief that the lamb is already 
yeaned that, at some distant day, is destined to supply the stuffing of 
your woolsack. I promised you my vote and interest; but it was in 
the cool of the evening, after a very pleasant shower of ram. Within 
these three days, however, the glass has so gone up that I could no 
longer endure Pump Court. I arrived here yesterday : and when I 
contemplate the glassy smoothness of the sea, 1 cannot but contrast it 
with the noise and vulgarity 9 ! a Pinsbury- election. Nevertheless, 
though the hot weather denies me the pleasure of aiding in your 
triumph, 1 send you my best wishes of success. 

" Warren for Pinsbury ! And no Waklbt-— no Duncombe ! 

"Yours ever, (particularly when in London,) 

"S. Warren, Esq. “Peter Snobby.” 

" Mr. John Smith, tailor, to Samuel Warren, Esq. 

“ Sir, ^ “DoI^Mn,jffeme Bay, July 21, 

“ Having made for you now four years, I felt that you had some 
claim upon my best feelings. But, sir, 1 am very sorry that I caimot 
give you the plumper I promised. The fact is, our little Jemima has 
been very ill teething ; andMas. Smith insisted— that is, if I ’d any spark 
of feeling as a husb^d and a father, which, by the way, she begged to 
doubt— M bs. Smith insisted^ sir. that we should come here with the dear 
child (onr only girl as yet, sir), for the benefit of shrimps andbathhig. 

"In which case, sir, yon w31 see it is impossible for me to be in 
Sinsbuiy and Heme Bay at the same time ; which I hope you will 
excuse. 

"With three cheers for Warren, I am, your obedient servant, 

“John Smith,” 

“P.S. My wife— and women will have their way— insists upon my 
saying that we go into lodgingsjto-morrow.” 


I Simon Coif, wiq-muker, to Samuel Warren, Esq. 

i “Honoured Sir, ,July'\^. 

"Having had the misfortune to be bound for a friend, and iliat 
friend, at a very particular time, going out of town, 1 was obligated to 
follow his example. This I am very sorry for, as it would have been 


Justice. 
"I’m SI 


“I'm sorry, sir, that the election doesn’t take place after the 10th 
of August— the long vacation, as you know, sir— when I would have 
returned to Pinsbury, and defied my enemy till November; as it is, sir, 
I am obligated to bow to the law, and am 


“ Ifours, most humble, 

"Simon Coir” 


“P.S. I haven’t put my address at top; for my dealing with the 
heads of the law has made me cautious. There are miscreants in the 
human form who open letters.” 


With such letters — from .such infiuential parties — it would have been 
madness in Mr. Warren to go to the poll. We trust, however, that 
for the proper punishment of iiicoiistaucy and ingralitude, he will 
forthwith withdraw liis custom from Smith the tailor and CoxE the 
wig-makcr. He may cut Snobi^y at the Club. 


Historical Parallel. 

When the DirciiEssK de Berri was arrest t*(i by the agents of 
Louis-PiiiLim; .some fifteen years ago. .she asked what would be her 
fate? Tlic eomjiuiudiug otliecr K'pliiHi: "JA/rto/e, roi/s serez jupre, 
coudaunro, et prttriir^^ and the result proved that the projihecy was a 
correct onC; Tlic trial of the Wellington IStatue has been vtTy similar. 
It began with creating a terrible noi.se and revcilutiou in tin* ])rovineeof 
Aurt, just as the Duchessk de Berri did in Jac Fm/Itr, It wiLs them 
taken up for that otlencc, fairlyyV^' by every person of tast**; rtmtUmne 
by the best judges in the < laud; and at last prtmr by this Whig.s, 
thereby rendering London dhprdcir. Tiie ])arall(jl, how(‘ver, .slops Iierc^. 
The Duche.ssc was banished fur life. 'J’he Statue still remum.s the 

g reatest caricature of Loudon, and that is .saying a great deal. The 
est pedestal for it would have bi;eu Botiiuy Buy. 


“ A consummation most DKVOUTLV to BR WTSHKI).’* 

Let us hope tiuit England will not behaves like a policeman to j 
SirAKSPE-viti'i’s house, and address it in the authoritative words, "Come, 
you must ino\eon — you don’t lodge hcTcl” We must saj- with an * 
apology for the vulgarity— tliat it w'ould not be treating the house 
exactly like bricks.” ! 

Stupid lancolxu 

Sir Edward Lytton Bulwer has been thrown out for Lincoln. 
Tlie report has long existed that the Author of Pelham made himself ‘ 
the hero of every work he wrote.^ It almost seems as if it were the case 
with The Disowned. But really it must be a compliment to be rejected 
by a city that elects a Sxbthorte. 


WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OLE STATUES? 

think we have at last hit upon a plan for 
making our statues an ornament, instead 
of a (Ss^ace, to the Metropolis. Our 
proposition is, to convert them into 
ruins, and let grass or weeds take to 
them naturally; while we help to keep 
up the allegory, by knocking off the 
heads, foreshortening the toes, or chip- 
ping some of the old blocks that, under 
the false appearance of objects of art, 

' ab^d at present in the great Metro- 

A very indifferent statue or column 
wiU make a very 83 ^endid ruin; aaoid as 
nearly every that can be knocked 
off our strei^ moDinnesrte would 
improve them, we trust our scheme will 
be carried oirt with 
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WELOHMEN YOTBES OE LIVEKPOOL ! 

Support MAOKwoirra, aud he will bring in a BHl that, for the honour of "Wales, 
shall henceibrth cause it to he enacted that— 


Even this attem-j^t to sweeten Wales at the expense of the saccharine 
glory of Everton failed; and Sir Di&uy— unlike Jonah— wonld not go 
down with Wales. 


LAST ANSWERS TO ELECTORS. 

Gk)G- AND Magk)&. — We hwe not heard that the "Ether toas^admms- 
tered to the Coroner last Thursday^ in order to make the City Eleeiion a 
Payne-less operation. 

A Polish Refugee. — We certainly agree with our correspondent^ that 
it was nothing hut right that Lord Dijdlet Stuart, who has fought so 
long and so nobly for the Pole^ should he retamed at the head of it. 


have thought that joyous hilarity coiJd no farther go ; hut towards the 
evening the ecstatic abandon of the place had grown so reckless in its 
<^nrse, that one gan ym positively fired from the ramparts as a very 
oJimasLof rejoicing. This seemed to bo the acme of the /<»<?, for with this 
tremendous hurst of cheerfolness the festivities of the day concluded. 

Thus every year do the people of Boulogne preserve the memory of 
those glorious three days, which picked the lily out of the national fi^, 
and — and — ^but when we come to think, wc are quite at a loss to know 
what else the three days have done for the Ercnch that they should 
he so very proud of the recollection. 


SINGTTLAR TSE^SSCES^. 

SlBTH<mPBto BtJLWER; PbARGTJS O’COOTORtoHOBOTOirSB; CoWAH 
to Macaulay; Ashley to Roebuck. 


Generosity of tlie Government. 

It is said that Government has made a magnificent offer. If the 
public, by subscriptioiij will purchase Shakspeabe’s house, the Govem- 
meut will t^e care of it. 

In humble imitation of this munificence, Punch here declares^ that if 
the country will forward to him the very best gold ehronometer, set 
with the very purest and costliest diamonds — ^He will put it in Ms fob, 
and wear it! 

standing for seats. 

Pmch has been requested by several free and mdeneudent electors to 
not^ to gentlemen who wish to he re-elected, that they must stand for 
their seats in ^od earnest, and lhat those who do not wish to be 
ex-members had better be xKS. candidates. 
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A CONTRAST 

BETWEEN THE MET\,fREB. lOE BUCKS AS WAS, AND THE MEMBER AS IS TO BE. 



PUNCH’S ADDRESS 

TO 

3Slector0* 

Look here upon this picture, and on this ; 
The counterfeit presentment of two 
members : 

See what a grace was seated on his 
brow, 

Devoid of curls— “the front* of Jove 
himself!” 

An eye like Peel, to puzzle and com- 
mand, 

A station like the one at Euston Sauarc, 
New lighted \Yitli a million extra lamps; 
A combination, and a form indeed, 
Tinicre every virtue seemed to set its 
mark. 

To give the world assurance of a man — 
Tliis viOB your Member. liook you now 
what follows : — 

There is your Candidate. O, have you 
ey6s ? 

Could you the memory of John Hamp- 
den leave. 

And put up with tliis Dis. ! 

• Wo should hare thought it was only Juno 
■who wore a front, but we have Suaksphauk’s 
authority for the fact that Jovk himself patro- 
nised this early and curly substitute for tiio 
“ Gentleman’s head of hair.” 



LOOK ON THIS PICTUBE ! AND (THEN HATE THE GOODNESS TO) LOOK ON THIS ! 


THE ALTEBED MKN OP TAJIWOETH. 

A Ikencbe romance of the sixteenth centu^, which has fomed the 
ground-work of a certain well-known opera, is entitled T/ie Jdfe of the 
terrible Bohert the who afterwards became a most godly Man, 

The antheutdc records of the present era will furnish a parallel to the 
hiojgju^phy of this redoubtable personage. England has a Robert, who, 
in his earlier days, did much towards earning a strong sohrimet^ though 
one somewhat less decided than that of the Duo oe Normandt. 
Not less remarkable than the conversion of Robert the Devil has been 
that of Robert the Tory, who, from being a narrow-minded Pro- 
tectionist, has become an enlightened Eree-Trader. It is quite affecting 
to hear Sir Robert Peel talk, now that he is an altered man. In his 
late election speech to his Tamworth Constituents, expressing himself 
iu reference, evidently, to the present Ministry, he said, — 

** I advise you to ^ow great forbearance towards those who, placed in difScult and 
peculiar circumstances, have to guide the vessel of the State, according to the metaphor 
of my hon. friend.” 

Poor Sir Robert ! Like Stbbne’s negro girl, as JJnde Toby hath it, 
“he has suffered perseentioh and learnt mercy.” Now that he has 
tamed ^him from the error of his ways, his former associates do nothing 
bat ndieule and revile him. He pays the usual penalty of the reformed 
rake. It fares alike with the convert of Cobden, or of Pathbr 
Mathew. Abuse, on the bare head of either penitent, rains cats and 
dogs ; but Portitnde lends both an umbrella. 


There is somethinj» pathetic, too, in the child-liko single-mindedness 
with which the ex-Minister and Protectionist put the simple hut grand 
truths of Eree Trade ; for instance— 

** I see around you many market-gardenen; and this I know, that you are hlcsncd with 
a fruitful soil, and a happy cxiiosurc to the sun ; that you cultivate some 300 or 400 acres, 
the produce of winch, in garden stuiFn, is sent to Birmingham. Suppose the market- 
gardeners of Birmingham said that was a vety hard thing on them. Supi> 0 B 0 they said, 
let us have restrictions on Tamworth vcgctahlcs.” 

Is it not an interest]^ sight to behold a statesman, advanced in years, 
thus, having abjured his previous fallacies, ^ingback to con his political 
primer, and meekly beginnings too, at the A JB C of it ? Sir Robert can 
hardly be said to have tamed over a new leaf, for he begins at the vci^ 
first of the book. He reminds one of some heathen sage, who bums his 
Plato and Aristotle, and sets to leam his catechism. 

And now that Sir Robert Peel has gone to school a^ 5 ain, all we 
can say is, long life to him for the prosecution of his studies £ Cato 
began Gxe^ at three score and ten, and became a good Greek scholar, 
mth like success may Sir Robert Peel pursue, under similar circum- 
stances, the study of politics ! 


DISSOLUTION OF THE HOUSE. 

This accident took place on the twenty-third- One touch of the 
royal finger did it. Parliamentary honours no longer count. 


THE QUEEN DISSOLVING PAELIAMENT. 
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A SONG FOR SIBTHORPE, 


SMITHFIELD IN THE WAT OE BUSINESS. 


oitBY are we that our ^aUant Colonel, 
at the Lincoln election, was pre- 
vented by indisposition from gratify- 
ing his constituents by^ an exposition 
of his political sentiments. The 
only aclmowledged substitute for a 
speech is a song ; and perhaps our 
SiBTHOBKs, if called upon—as we 
think he is— will favour them with 
the Mowing ditty 

Aia— ** Faflftee 2>oodfc.” 

Ye Lincob men, I come to you^ 
"Neath no false colours sailing. 
My flag— the genuine true blue — 
Unto the mast-head nailing. 

I "vc no shame to own my name; 

"Tis one in which I glory-. 

The matter not to mince a jot, 

I tell you I "m a Tory. 

To men and things their titles give, 

Without equivocation : 

So call me no Conservative, 

I scorn the appellation. 

I’ve no shame, &c. 

Some folks abuses would remove. 

But save our institutions ; 

Of all reforms I disapprove — 

I think them revolutions. 

I’ve no shame, &c. 

By all our laws of ancient date 
1*11 stand, and never falter ; 

Those inuovations made of late, 

However, I would alter. 

I ’ve no shame, &c, 

I scruple not to state the fact, 

Tliat I’d repeal that measure, 

The Test and Corporation Act, 

Had I my will and pleasure. 

I’vo no shame, &c. 

I ’d reimpose— I never shrM 
Erom stating my convictions, 

I’iTiatevcr people say or think — 

The Catholic restrictions. 

I’ve no shame, &c. 

I would, as sure as here I stand. 

Free Trade in com abolish ; 

Nay, the Reform Bill, by this hand, 

1 vow I would demolish, 

I’ve no shame, &c. 



^ The health of London, we reisfret^ to state, is suffering under a new 
visitation. A stoppa^ of the civic circulation has occurred in. Smith- 
field. The Mowmg rroclamation has been issued from the throne of 
the Mansion House 

“ CAKEIOLL, Mayoh. 

" The Thoeotjghpahb through Smithheld Mabkbt for Wagons, 
Carts, and Carriages, will be closed from 4 in the morning of Monday’s 
market until 13 at noon on the same day. 

“ By Order of the Lobd Ma.tos, 
(Signed) "S. R. Goodman, 

« Mansion House, Hth July, 184?.” 

The mayoral mandate will no doubt be fdt as a decided case of 
oppression at the heart of the Metropolis. Tlie congestion of butchers 
and bullocks in the region of Smithfield will necessarily lead to a 
paralysis of traflic. Smithfield has already occasioned a ^reat loss of 
human life ; it will now occasion as great a loss of time, which is money. 
It has excited febrile complaints ; it wiU now give rise to the complaints 
of men of business. It nas at length become an impediment to trade, 
and the obstruction, we expect, will soon be considered one for whose 
removal an operation is necessary. 



TRAIN UP A CBILD IN THE WAY HE SHOULD fiO.” 


The Earmer’s Compensation BiH, 

And Urain^e Lands Improvement, 
I would rescind. I say, stand stiU ; 

I hate all kind of movement. 

I ’ve no shame, &c. 

To Railways, if I had the power, 

1 ’d put an end next session : 

A pace of thirty miles an hour 
Is i»uch too fast progression. 

I ’ve no shame, &c. 

In short, I’m that which soon wih he 
Unknown except in story, 

That unexampled rarity— 

A thorough-going Tory. 

I’ve no shame, &c. 


A GOOD excise. 

^ Some indraendent electors who had been bribed to vote for a Proteo- 
tionist candidate, acknowledged^ with the utmost ndivetS, that they had 
been bought over. “The fact is,” said they, “Me. Spoohet’s money 
created a complete in his favour.” 


The Cochrane Colours. 

“Wext are Cocheahe’s colours?” asked a fair enthusiast at the 
Westminster election, “Don’t you see, dearest,” answered a sister 
•supporter of the Minstrel; “Don’t you see, light blue and white.”— 
“Well, I’ve read his Don Jmn de Vega^^ was the dosing “and 
think they oi^ht to have been ^maiden’s blush.’ ” 


BATH WATEES. 


WAEEEN’S EQTSBUEY BLACKING. 

We understand that the respected finn— 98, Strand— have com- 
menced an action against Me. Waeben for having, under their name, 
laid very bad blackmg upon the men of Einsbury. Me. Waeben, with 
his charS^eiistic imparnality, consents to hold the brief against himself. 
He has aheady accepted the retainer. 


Bath used to be a famous place for takhig water. But Roebhck 
is rejected for Ashley. Bath now takes nolk-and-waier. 


NOEWICH ELECTION OOIiOlIBS. 

The colours (after the election) were Idadh: and'red; the black wum 
at the eyes, and the red from the noses. 
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PEESBNTATION OF COLOUllS BY MB, BUITCII TO 
LOEB JOHN BUSSELL. 

Tins interesting ceremony was performed ’at 'tlie Fmich Office on 
Monday last, in tlie presence of a select circle. Precisely at llio hour 
appointed, Lord Jouk Bussell was in attendance, and Jf>*. Ptueh^ 
having committed the colours to the fair hand of Judy, thus addressed 
the Premier 



* “Mr LoBn, 

“In spite of what has lately occurred to yon, in the shape of 
defeat, arising, as your enemies have said, from a deficiency of courage, 
I have resolved to show my continued confidence in you, by presenting 
you, through the delicate fingers of my beloved wife a new set of 
colours, ’ i think this little mark of my attention will inspire you with 
fresh ardour, aud induce you to resume much of that vigour which, X 
am sorry to say, you have lately failed to exhibit. 

“The colours I now present to you arc not ‘entirely new, for I must 
say that you are far too consistent to think of doing battle under any 
other bamier than that under wliich you have rushed sometimes to an 
honourable defeat, aud sometimes to a glorious victory. These colours 
are the same as before, but they have been newly dipped, for the 
gr^al diminution of their brightness had, I fear, its influence on tlie 
spirit of those who carried them. Let me hope, my lord, that the 
added strength imparted to the colours themselves, will be reflected 
upon you, and that you will be found vindicating the fame which was 
lately in danger of being iamished by an appearance of apathy.” 

At the conclusion of Mr, Punches speech, Loud John Bussell 
retired, evidently much affected by the kind and sensible address, to 
which he had been an attentive listener. 


Morality and Cricket, 

Wb perceive that Denison’s CriehetePs Commion contains an 
article demonstrative of the “ Moral Advantages of Cricket.” Wc were 
aware of the connexion of this manly sport with (Lord John) Manners, 
and we now rejoice to find that it has no less a relation to morals. We 
trust, therefore, that this good old English pastime will become uni- 
versal, and that, whilst amusing ourselves with Cricket, we shall bowl 
out intoxication, stump profligacy, block lying and swearing, put a long 
stop to gamblii^, and catch out swindlmg and dishonesty. The nation, 
we hope, will go iu for a good innings, and get no end of notches in the 
moral scale. 


A GENUINE BTilRST OF FEELING. 

When the Liverpool election was closed, and it was known that Sir 
Thohas Birch stood second on the poll, one of the rising generation 
express^ the liveliest disappointment at the result. "BiRcn, my dear 
hoy,” said the youthful politician, with real emotion, to a juvenile mend, 
“ Birch: ought for once to have been at the head of the poll, seeing how 
very often Birch has been quite the contrary.” 


iLorlf gflljn iHinoritB* 

On the 2Sth ult. Tjord John Minxriis atiiiiiKyl his Minority, when 
there wiis general rejoicing thmiighont lliotowii of Ijiverpool. llisljord- 
sliip haxl so cndciired himself to the Lih{‘nils and t'rec. Traders by the 
expression of his political opinions, aud his miliirgt‘il views of coniniin‘ci*, 
t hat it was but naiural that ihe day of his hliuority should !)C held as a 
popular festival. The morning broke very line indeed, and all the po- 
pulation tunicd themselves iasidc out — ^tluiL is, le.ft llicir homes for the 
streets, liis Ijordship’s poetic genius had not !)ecii lost, on the intelli- 
gent men of Liverpool. Th(‘.y aekiiowledged the surpassing h(‘auty of \ 
those immortal four linos of Iiis Ijordsliip — lines, whose starry light is 
one of tlio greatest glories of the liouse of BcUoir— 

“Let Jii-ts iiiwl .science, l:iw.s Jiiulk';irniniy, die, 
liul leave ud still our old nobility.’* 

How beaut ifiil, how ennobling tliis social prospect I Arts and seicnee 
being deml, where are the ships, — when*, tin* steamers of Liverpool? 
Where llie glorv of her port, the grandeur of her docks ?^ And l.'iws aiul 
learning being defunct, the social order and the hiununising iiiflutiuecj of 
ignorance, would, in eilect, he*. M‘ry line, iioblv ])icf.ures(iii(j ! Aud then 
that great and glf)ric)ns relic, old nobility 1 Jlow liith*, afli*r all, should 
we care for what we had jost, rcthjctiiig upon what we hud prcservtul 
What are tlioimands of ships to a Dukedom? What sail-cloth to cloth of 
gold? Wliat a dock to a coroue.t? A hug(‘, lowering row fd' warehouses 
is all very w'ell; hut ahsolut.ely nothing c(>mparcd with the garter. 
Perish the national ledger, ])ut leavi‘. us Prerarje ! 

The folks of Ijiverpool felt a!l_ this, and llunvlbrc. heart ily rejoiced 
when the noble Poet, attained his Minority of JS'JS. We. will not 
at tempt to calculate; the miiiihcr of gallon.'', of beer- -t In*, (pianfily of 
wine— swallc» wed f)n tl)e occasion. Wt* are bound, howawer, as lail lifnl 
historians, to stale, that an ox was imt roasted upon the occasion; 
although some of tho crowd, to the great, trepidation of 8 lit Digry 
Mackwortii, demanded the sacrifice of the greatest calf in Liverpool 

His Lordship put up at Bxdlby’s, and in the course of the evening 
was serenaded ; a brass band plaring uudtsr his window, with dulcet; 
and touching significance, the familiar air of Itomc^ meet Home, 

It was proposed by a few eiilluisiasts to illuminate ; but, on conside- 
ration, it was thought more Inmuiuc to lay out the moiitiy in pocket- 
handkerchiefs. Ills Lordsliip finit.tcd Liverpool the luixt morning, 
taking with liim liio best wishes of the town on the attairiuicnt of his 
Minority. 


SOMETHING OE EYEllYTHIXG. 

In the present dearth of everything hut elections, which wc must say 
arc not over amusing, nvc have taken a scamper through the new.s- 

S apers; and though everything was barren enough, from tho sixpenny 
iunuil to thchalfpminy hcmdomadal, we have succeeded iu picking up the 
following scraps, for wliicli we hope tho reader will be duly thaukfui 

Miraculous Escate.— -Bichard Cobden, whilst in Franco, from 
the Cross of the Legion of Honour. 

Novel 'Wager.— Mr. Benvamin Gaunt has undertaken, for a trifling 
wager, to cat two pounds of sausages, count a thousand backward.s, 
walk up the Monument on his hands, hop down again, climb up even-y 
lamp-post on London Bridge, and to whistle “ God save the Ciucen” 

I after eating three penny buns, before any ouo can read through Lord 
George Bentinck’s late Manifesto. 

MELANcnoiiY Beveuse of Fortune.— There is a landlady at Bams- 
gate who is living iu the back-ldtchen of the very house of wliich she 
occupied, only a month ago, the front and back drawing-room, if it 
was not for the lodgers iu tho house, there is no doubt she would 
almost go without a morsel of food. Not a day passes but what they 
send her down something to comfort her. Yesterday it was half a duck, 
a gooseberry tart,^ some custards, a nice damson chccsc, and nearly a 
whole bottle of wine,^ of wliich the poor woman partook most heartily, 
and seemed to enjoy it wonderfully; for she was heard to return thanks 
for so good a dinner. We must not omit to state, that she was indebted 
for her supper to the liberality of the second floor. These little acts 
redound greatly to the credit of tho lodgers. 

Absence op Mind.— Lieutenant Hugh H-vnery, on Monday last, 
paid a tradesman’s bill, only two hours before he left town for tho 
season. It was only when the gallant Lieutenant reached Brighton, 
that he seems to have recollected what he had done. He has been 
terribly depressed ever since. 

Murder Prevented. — Monsieur Alexandre Dumas has been 
prevented recently, by some lucky accident, from translating another of 
Sbakspeare’s plays. We believe the^dreadful act was already^begun— 
it was the first of Borneo and Juliet — ^but Monsieur Duicas was stopt 
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in time before any mischief was consuimnated. He has been bonud 
down to kew the piece. 

Hamug Intkbiiditt. — A. gentleman rushed to the polling-booth 
at Guildhall last Thursday, and, in the presence of seyeral witnesses, 
voted for Me. PAone. 



Inckedebizb Instance oe SAGAciTy.—There is a spaniel in the pos- 
session of a lady liviug in Pitzroy Square, who leaves London regularly 
every yeai^ and goes down to Cheltenham or Leamington directly the 
dog-days begin, to take the waters. 

WoNDEBJitfL Phenomenon.— Me. Wakiet^ was heard, at a large 
par^ last week, to praise an author, and to praise him most enthusias- 
tically, too. This unparalleled phenomenon, however, was soon 
accounted for, by the favoured author turning out to be that great 
genius— “The Editor of the Lancet 


PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 


PHIL. POGAllTY— A Taie oe the Fighting Onety-onete. 

BY HARRY EOEUCKEE. 

^ The gabion was ours. After two hours’ fighting w^e were in posses- 
sion of the first embrasure, and made ourselves as comfortable as cir- 
cumstances w'ould admit. Jack Delamebe, Tom Delaney, Jerry 
Blake, the Doctor, and myself, sate down under a pontoon, and our ' 
servants laid out a nasty supper on a tumbril. Thougli Cambac£res 
had escaped me so provokingty after 1 cut liim down, his spoUs were 
mine ; a cold fowl and a Bolo^ sausage were found in the Marshal’s 
liolstcrs ; and on the havrcsack of a French private who lay a coipse on 
the] glacis, wc found a loaf of bread. Ins three days’ ration. I^tead 
of salt, we had gunpowder; and you may be sure, wherever the 
Doctor was, a flask of good brandy was behind him in his instrument- 
case. Wo sate down and made a soldier’s supper. The Doctor pulled 
a few of the delicious Iriiit from tlie Irnion trees growing near (and 
round ivliich llic Carabiniers and the 24th Lcgcr had made a desperate 
rally), and punch was brewed in Jack Delamere’s helmet. 

‘^Faith, it never had so much wit in it before,” said the Doctor, as 
he ladled out the drink. Wc all roared with laughing, except the 
guardsman, who w’^as as savage as a Turk at a christening. 

said old Sau'bones to our French prisoner; 
fera du bkiu vin^xcoaP^ and the Colonel, whose wound had been just 
dressed, eagerly grasped at the proffered cup, and drained it with a 
health to the donors. | 

How strange arc the cliances of war ! But half-an-hour before he 
and I were engaged in mortal combat, and our prisoner was all hut my 
conqueror. Grappling with CAMBACfeRES, whom I had knocked from 
his horse, and was about to dispatch,! felt a lunge behind, which 
luckily was parried by my sabrctasche ; a herculean grasp was at the 
next instant at my throat — I was on the ijround— my prisoner had 
escaped, and a gjgantic warrior in the uniform of a colonel of the 
regiment of Artois glaring: over me with pointed sword. 
co^inP* said he. 

“ Allez cm Diahky^ says T, “ a Fogarty never sun'enders.” 1 

I thought of my poor mother aud my sisters, at the old house in 
Kilialoo— J felt the tip of his blade between my teeth— I breathed a 
prayer, and shut my eyes— when the tables were turned— the butt-end 
of Lanty Clancy’s musket knocked the sword up and broke the arm 
tl^t held it. 

“ Thmavioundiamd nahocklUh^' said the French ofheer, with a corse 
in 'the purest Irish. It was ludky that I stopped laughing time 
enough to bid Lanty hold his han^ for the honest fellow would else 
have Drained my gallant adversary. We were the better friends for our 
combat, as what gallant hearts are not? 

The breach was to be stormed at sunset, and like true soldiers we sate 
down to make the most of our time. The rogue of a Doctor took the 
liver-wing for his share— we gave the other to our guest, a prisoner; 


those scoundrels Tom Delamebe and Jack Delaney took the legs — 
and, faith, poor I was put off with the Pope’s-nose and a bit of 
the back. 

“How d’ye like his Holiness’s faytme? ” said Jerry Blake. 

“ Any how you’ll have a merry thougM^^^ cried the mcorrigible Doctor,^ 
and all the party skrieked at the witticism. “De morkm nil nisi 
said Jack, holding up the drum-stick dean. “Faith, there’s 
not enough of it to make^us cMcken-kearied^ anyhow,” said I ; “ come, 
boys, let’s have a song.” 

“Here goes,” said Tom Delaney, and^sang the foUowing lyiiq, of 
his own composition ; 

“Dear Jack, this white mug that with" Gitinness I fill. 

And drink to the health of sweet Nan of the Hill, 

Was once Tommy Tosspot’s, ^ jovial a sot. 

As e’er drew a spiggot, or drained a full pot — 

In drinking, aU round ’twas his joy to surpass. 

And with all merry tipplers he drank off ms glass. 

“ One morning in summer, while seated so snug. 

In the porch of his garden, discussing his jug, 

Stem Death, on a sudden, to Tom did appear, 

Aud said ‘Honest Thomas, come take your last bier;’ 

We kneaded his day in the shape of tms can. 

From whidi let us drink to the nealth of my Nan.” 

“Psha! ” said the Doctor, “I’ve heard that song before: here’s a 
new one for you, hoys I ” and Sawbones began, in a rich Corkagian 
voice— 

“Yon ’ve all heard of Larry O’Toole, 

Of the beautiful town of Drumgoole ; 

He had but one eye, 

0, murther,\ut th^ was a jew*! ! 

A fool 

He made of de girls, dis O’Toole."] 

“’Twas he was the hoy didn’t fail,^ 

That tuck down patatics and msill ; 

He never would shrink 
From any sthrong dthrink, 

Was it whisky or Drogheda ale ; 

I ’m hail 

This Larry would swallow a pail. 

“ 0, many a night, at the bowl. 

With LAiiRY I ’ve sot dbeek by jowl ; 

He ’s gone to his rest, 

Wlicre there’s dthrink of the best. 

And so let us give his old sowl 
A howl, 

For ’twas he made the noggin to row!” 

I observed the French Colonel’s eye glisten, as he heard these well- 
i known accents of his country ; but we were too wdl-bred to pretend to 
remark his emotion. 

The sun was setting behind the mountains as our songs were finished, 
and each began to look out with some anxiety for the preconcerted 
signal, the rocket from Sir Hussey Vivian’s quarters, which was to 
announce the recommencement of hostilities. It came just as the moon 
rose in her silver splendour, and ere the rocket-stick fell quivering to 
earth at the feet of General Picton and SirLowry Cole, who were at 
their posts at the head of the storming parties, nine himdred-and-ziinety- 
nine guns in position opened their fire from our batteries, which were 
answered by a tremendous cannonade from the fort. 

“Who ’s going to dance,” said the Doctor, “ the ball ’s hegun. Ha ! 
there goes poor Jack Delamekb’s head off ! The hall chose a soft one, 
any how. Come here, Tim, till I mend your leg. Your wife has need 
only knit half as many stockings next year, Doolan, my hoy. Faix! 
there goes a big one had well nigh stopped my talkmg ; bedad! it has 
snuffed the feather off my cocked hat 

In this way, with eighty-four pounders roaring over us like hail, the 
undaunted little Doctor pursuedms jokes and his duty. That he had 
a feeling heart, all who served with him knew, and none more so than 
Philip Fogarty, the humble writer of this tale of war. 

Our embrasure was luckily bomb-proof, and the detachment of the as- 
lant Onety-oneth under my orders, suffered comparatively little, 
cool, boys,” I said ; “it will be hot enough workfor you ere The 

honest Mows answered with an Irish dieer. I saw that it aflfecstea 
our prisoner. 

“Countryman,” said I, “I know you ; but an Irishman was never a 
traitor,” 

Taisez-^ous said he, putting his finger to Lis lip, C^est la 
foHme de la guerre: if ever you come to Paris, bsJl for Marquis 
h’ 0’!Mahont, and I may render you the hosmtaliiy which your tyran- 
nous laws prevent me from exerdsing in the ancestral halls of my 
own race.” 

I shook hiTn warmly by the hand as a tear bedimmed his eye. It was. 
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then, the celebrated Colonel of the Irish Brigade created a Marquis by Napoleon on the 
field of Ansterlitz ! 

“hlarqxds,” said I, “the country which disowns you is proud of you; but— ha! here, if I 
mistake not, comes our signal to advance.” And in fact Captain Vanleleijil riding up 
throughtheshowerof shot, asked for the commander of the detachment, and bade me hold 
mysdi in readiness to move as soon as the flank companies of the Ninety-ninth, and Sixty- 
sixth, and the Grenadier Brigade of the German Legion began to advance up the echelon. 
The devoted band soon arrived; Jack Bowsbb heading the Ninety-ninth, (when was he 
away and a storming party to the fore?), and the gallant Botztausend with his Hanoverian 
veterans. 

The second rocket flew up. 

“ Forward, Onety-oneth I” cried I, in a voice of thunder. “Killaloo boys, foUow your 
Captain!” and with a shrill hurray, that sounded above the tremendous fire from the fort, we 
sprung up the steep; Bowseb, with the brave Ninety-nmtli,[and the bold Potztausend, keeping 
well up with us. We passed the demilune, we cleared the eulverin, hayoiiettmg the artillery- 
men at their guns;1 we advanced across the two tremendous demilunes wliich flank the 
counterscarp, and prepared for the final spring upon the citadel. Soult I coidd see quite 
pale on the wall ; and the scoundrel CAiOACisRES, who had been so nearly my prisoner that 
day, trembled as he cheered his men. “On boys, on!” I hoarsely exclaimed, “llurroo,” 
said the fighting Onety-oneth. 

But there was a movemeut among the enemy. An officer, glittering with orders, and 
another in a grey coat and a cocked Tiat, came to the wall, and 1 recognised the; Bjiiimon 
Napoleon and the famous J oachim Mtjbat. 

“We are hardly pressed methinks,” Napoleon said, sternly/ “ I must exercise my old trade 
as an artillery-man; ” and Mubat loaded, and the Empekob pointed the only hundred-and- 
twenty-foui pounder that had not been silenced by our fire. 


A WORD TO THE WISE. 

Op course a meeting of the Archceological 
Association could not take place without a 
mummy being opened by Dit. Pettfokew. A 
mummy seems always to be a standing dish at 
the feast of reason wliich our archajological friends 
pari.akc of once a year, with champamo and 
venison, and other varicii ics of modem date— for 
the eatables and drinkables arc not exactly dis- 
cussed upon the antiquarian principle. But really, 
it strikes us that Ibis perpetual mummy is 
growing into a bit of a mummery, and we can 
only advise Dii. Pettiorew. as his best friend, 
to bury it as soon as possible, and adopt for the 
future as his motto, “Mum ’s the word which 
would bo the most cxprc.ssivo of a subject which 
has been worked in death. The novelty of the 
sere-clothes lias quite fallen into the yellow leaf; 
and wc hope our talented ¥. S. A., f \u) next time 
he appears at the Arclijrological Association, 
will select a somewhat newer rolr. Surely the 
best pickings of anliquily are not confined to 
mummies ! Why doesn’t Dn. Pettigrew try his 
hand upon the Apis — or an Ibis— or a nice fre.sh 
Sphinx? But perhaps the'middlc curiosity would 
be the safest; forwc recollect lliero Is an old 
pmverb, wliich says, In, medio tuimimm Bis, 



“Hurray, Killaloo boys!” shouted I. The next moment a sensation of numbness and 
cLoath seized me, and I lay like a corpse upon the rampart. 


THE WARM 'WEATHER. 


Shakspeare’s House. 

Since the sfir that has been made on the 
subject of the celebrated Swan’s nc.st at Sfrat- 
ford-upon-Avon, ther(5 seems a probability that 
its price will be enhanced to such a degree, that 
the praiseworthy object of preserving it from the 
profane grasp of spccuhitors will bo defeated. 
There arc alrcFidy six parties in the field, deter- 
mined to buy Shakspeare’s house at any’cost, 
and rescue it from the coarse clutch of competi- 
tion; but they all seem to forget that the more 
anxiety they evince to procure the house, the 
more likely they arc to run it np, and render it 
too high for their meau.s to compass. With six 
As.sociatLonsall snatching iulhc most affect ionale 
spirit at Siiakspeare’.s house, there is no knowing 
what the consequence may bo to the delicately 
situated building. 


An Oatford Squib. 

Inglts went up, up, up, 

Cardwell went down, down, down, 
Gladstone went liackwards and forwards, 
Round wnnt round, round, round. 


GRO.SS CASE OF TRr..\TING. 

We have autborit-y for stating that Lord 
Georg K Bentinck, at the Ljtlu election, distri- 
buted to his constituents au enormous quantity 
of gammon from the hustings. 


moving .aiusic. 

Verdi’s new opera is so vcr>'noi.sy, f hat one of 
the conductors ol the Omnibus Box calls every 
act a Riot Act ; for it disperses every one till the 
baUet. 


The warmth of the weather seems to affect the Railway Clerks most distressingly. They 
appear to have lost their usual affability. It is as much as they can do to move ^out from 
one desk to another, or even to open their eyes when spoken to, much less to answer when 
called. One gentleman repeated the same question four times before the clerk was aware 
that he was being addressed. He had to repeat it twice more before ho could make him 
understand what he was saying, and had to repeat it another time— making the seventh- 
before he could get the very common answer of “No.” Another gentleman assures us 
t^t, ^ter hunting one very warm day last week after a clerk at a Station, he found a body of 
them tal^ their afternoon’s siesta under a large shed— offering a formidable proof of the 
heat, being at least “ 93 in the shade.” In fact, the business with the Railway officials 
depends so much upon the weather, that we implore our readers to let them alone until 
t^ r present the poor overworked fellows arc not to be blamed if they 


A HARD B.\nG.VTN. 

Daniel Whittle H.uivey boasted, after the 
late * ballot in Marylclione, that ho had not 
corrupted the constituency, by even paying for 
a single cab for a single voter. It is perfectly 
true tliat he did not think of purchasing the 
constituency, but it is equally dear that ho has 
regularly sold it. 


Frittted by WUliaxn Bndbtuar. of Mo. 6, Tork Pl&ee^ Stoke Newine- 
ton, end Ftedtsiiek Muiiecc Even*, of No. 7» Chw^ Bow, Stoke 
Newineton, both in the Gouniy of MlddleMab Frintera, at thcar 
Office, in Lombard Street, in the PreeiDet of Whlteflianii in the 
City of Londem, and pnbhshed by them, at No. 8&. Fleet Stieei, in 
the FariHh^St. Bride's, in the City of “ ' 


Avovst 7.1847. 


I Londomr-SaeoaDAz, 
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PENITENTS OE THE EXCHEQTJEE. 

'crsT now we stumbled over a paragraph 
in the Tims that delighted us — a para- 
graph of pemtence, inserted by the 
CHAirCEiriOE OE THE ExCHEQtFEE. 
Somebody, in the course of his long and 
valuable fife, has robbed the Govem- 
ment—and how the poor thing is often 
swindled and put upon. Chancellors of 
the Exchequer best know— of pounds 
or shillings, in earlier times ; and ^‘years 
that bring the philosophic mind,” bring 
with it repentance. The defaulter — 
hi^g his blushes under the veil of 
initials — sends in the money. As 
thus : — 

^*The CKA17CELL031 OF THE Escbeqtjeii bas received from ‘F.G.’ the remauung 
halves of two 51. notes, remitted on account of property-tax.'* 

This appeared in the early last week; since when, much of the 
public conscience has worked like beer in a thunder-storm ; for JPme^ 
has received at least twenty communications (we give a few) with 
post-ofBlce orders for Her Majesty’s Exchequer ; all the offerings of 
remors^ and many of them evidently from very respectable people. We 
regret, however, to observe that the greater number of the communi- 
cations are in a feminine hand; women— in their own arch way- 
seeming to take a peculiar pleasure in cheating the Government. And, 
after all, they are very light : seeing how— poor things ! — the Govern- 
ment,^ which is nothing more than a body of unfeeling men, have always 
contrived to cheat them. However, to the penitential missives : — 

« Lajjt f VTifs of JtmoE , begs that Mr.JPimchwll band in, on ber account, 

£2 conscience^oney to the CnANCEixoa of the Excheotjee. Lady cannot think 

-what tempted ber, ilve-oud-twenty years ago— vrben His Lordship vms at the bar— to 
smuggle that beautiful lace veil. Her only excuse is, it was such a love I ” 


“ Jeuima F. sends £4: to Mr. Punchy for the Exchequer ; being ten years’ dog-tax for 
ber precious * Fink,’ run over by a brute of a hackney-coachman last month. Jesiima 
having always 'hidden the dog in the cupboard when the man called for the poor’s-rates, 
feels tihat she has been punished for the crime by fixe untimely fate of the dearest of Sl^e 
terriers. The £4t is the only reparation she can make to the offended laws of her native 
country.” 


“ Me. Fuhch— B eing a giddy, artless thing— now some years ago— I did, on my voyage 
from Calais to Dover, smuggle about me three gallons of brandy (for my godfather, 
who has since died in the most heartless way, without leaving me so much as a shilling). 
Brought to a sense of the wickedness, by the thoughts of the uncertainty of life, I hand 
to you, for the use of Her Majesty— whom I hope I shall now be able to look in the face 
as an Englishwoman and a sister— the sum of £3 8j., being, as I hear, the amount (am 
I right?) of the dufy due upon my fault to the State. Please acknowledge the receipt, 
and beli^ me, Mr. Punchy 

« Yours— Calisxa, oe the FAm Fehixeht.” 


We shall he happy to hand over these sums to the Chahcellob. of 
THE Exchequer, at anytime that, passing tlirough Eleet Street, it may 
he convenient for him to call for them. 



TO THE ELECTORS OF SO^D-SO. 

Gentiemen, 

In coming forward as a candidate for your suffrages, I think it 
rht to state my opinions on one or two subjects of importance; though 
fancy my sentiments must be already known to most of you. 

Though strongly opposed to the present position of public affairs, 
and particularly mt very public affair, the Wellington Statue. I shall 
not vote for its repeal, but sbaU. submit to the infliction, rather^ than 
place myself in direct opposition to the party of which the Statue is the 
representative. 

I shall not relax in my endeavours, from time to time, to "wipe out 
the Trafalgar Eountains, which are only calculated to throw cold water 
on one of our finest prospects. 

1 sh^ not oppose a free trade in jokes, for I am sure that the un- 
limited importafion of the poorest kmd of wit is calculated to show, by 
comparison, the value of my own superior article. 

, My sentiments on the Exeter Arcade are well known. I shall con- 
&ue to agitate for the total repeal or serious modification of that 
insignificant thoroughfare. 


It will be my aim to demolish all pluralities, and I shall endeavour to 
limit the 9 ccupation of the Beadle of Golden Square to pure beadledom, 
by prohibiting him from waiting at the evening parties of the trustees, 
ana beating the door-mats of the inhabitants. 

I shall earnestly^ oppose the creation of any additional seats on the 
outside of any omnibus, and I shall insist on the property qualification of 
at least two pounds— of flesh— on every horse standing in a cab pro- 
fessing to be the vehicle of progress. 

I shall move for a return or the dimensions of all meat-pies sold in 
the streets since the year 184.0, with the view of proposing a consi- 
derable extension, and going back, as nearly as possible, to the old 
standard; and I shall be ready, every week, to meet my constituents, 
in print, upon my receivuig the fee of three-pence, by way of indemnity. 

(Signed) Punch. 


PUNCH’S IMAGES. 



<< Pketty Image ! Beautiful Image 


Hunting Entraordinaryj 

Two weeks ago there was a general Eox-hunting in the Tower 
Hamlets, The rendezvous was appointed to he at Stepney Green, and 
it was altogether expected that the old Eox would be foum below the 
Olay. He was quickly discovered in that identical position, was un- 
earthed, and after a gallant chase was run down, at four o’clock on 
Eriday— one George Thompson coming in at the death, and carrying 
away the brush, 


PEEL AND THE POST. 

"The traitor of Tamworth” ought to find more mercy from Ms 
enemies ; seeiag that — ^according to the Fosi — he has already lost his 
head. 
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MINOR MEMOIRS. 

It is a beautiful saying, that tbe histoir of a people ■will never be 
written in tbe lives of its giants, but is to be traced only in "tbe biogra- 

R of those of moderate stature. This marvellous apoptbegm may 
well appbed to a dass as to an entire nation; and -wc are of opinion 
that a true picture of the stage is to be looked for ratbear in tbe sketches 
of its supernumeraries, than in tbe copious memoirs of its heroes. If 


and bis arms encased in mittens of red worsted, pledging himself, in tbe 
neighbourhood of Middleton ^ISquarc, to the downfall 91 * the Crescent. 
He has since given in bis adherence to tlu* luildci* dynasty of 
Phelps, and pays nightly allegiance for a ■weekly stipend, which is 
the appointed price of his vassalage. 


dosdy connected with the dramatic history of their country than a ni^- 
judiced public — ^which looks only to high places for the objects 01 its 
admiration-might perhaps anticipate. 

MEMOIR THE EEBST. — SLASHER OS’ THE VICTOEIA. 

Theophiltjs Slasher was horn in the New Cut in the winter of 

1801, and vfo lose sight 
n of liim till 1823, when we 
jn cHmbing up the 

11 burg. Some years after- 

// th^'t^ Id ° 

j» Jf hbhmcnt^'OsjiAimiSTONr, 

th^ calico in most^ 9 f 

I If promotion in tlio summer 

I ■ jr iSmJm SKiL 11 of'44 to the distinguished 

ll post of carrying^olf ^^inlo 

t ginitis; and' he acquitted 

^ himself so well, that he 

~ is now assigned a fore- 

most rank in every murder 
that is perpetrated upon the ruddle-stained boards of the Victoria. In 
private life he enjoys a large family and a small salary-two extremes 
wliich arc accustomed to meet in the minor dramatic world ; and though 
he is, professionally, the most savage barbarian that ever cleaved a 
skull with a claymore, or laid low a traveller with a bludgeon, he is, in 
his domestic capacity, ever ready to run for the beer, or hold for any 
time any one or all of the three babies. 

MEMOIR TEE SECOEE.— SEULKS OE SADLER’S WEILS. 

Horatio OoTAViusLucnrs Spartactjs Junius JonesBrutusBurton 
Skulks has no regular age, birthplace, or parentage; but to every 
question asked him on any or ■these subjects, ^ A citizen of the world” 
is the only answer that can be elicited. It is supposed that he first came 
over from Birmingham when Bunn invadedHrury Lane, and havingaffcer- 
wards joined a desperate expedi^tion to the Strand, was left alone u^n 
that desert rock, where so many compaDiea have gone to pieces. He 
was floated by the tide 

dry,oneSatedayiiight,^ 

distress at tfe Treasury 

within hail,^ usuaZ 
tossed upon 

VfM(ihe was e^ 

the Buspected^miko 

palmy days of At.twah.. ^ 

"Wei next encounter 

him as a knight of St. John, in a breast-plate of real door-leather. 


THE HOUSE OF 8HAKSPEARE 

AND THE HOUSE OE COBHEG, 


TO ir. R. E. PRINCE ALBERT. 

jflim. ONOURED Prince,— I have iww and then been obliged, 

much against my inclination, to find fault wdth you, 
^ sometimes even I 0 give you a little rap over the 

knuckles, which, believe me, has pained me more than 
H g it has yourself; but then 1 have felt it my duty to do 
'ft-' ^ ^ meant it for your good. 

■^®^ Eor insiaiico, when, you wasted your princely time 
in making a hat with which you were so cruel as to 
disfigure Iho head of the British soldier ; and ■when, 
instead of applying yourself to your royal studies, 
you went poiiping and blazing about t.ho country 
^ sSUjr^j|® with a gun, killing tame xfima.sant.s and purtridge.s, 
\V and shooting poor sl-ags out of window, X w'lis* under 

^ <hc necessity of correef ing yon. You kuo'^v, that if J 
v!r'\.;ijyL' had not tried to check you, i should have been blamed 
by JHy Public, wdiicli ju.stly considers me resuousiblc 
" /7 for your conduct. Jf I bad .spared 1 be joke, i should 

. bavo.becn accused of spoiling the i^rincc. 

^ ' But how much mor (5 agreeable it is to me to praise 

mv Prince than it is to censure him ; and liow happy 
I now feel, instead of being forced to scold you, to be enabled to 
express my approbation of your behaviour! 

You camiot imagine wliat delight it has given me to read, in the news- 
I papers, that you arc at the head of a Committee established in order to 
raise a fund for the purchase of Siiakspea’Rf/s house ; and that you 
have yourself contributed £250 towards this most praiseworthy object. 
The House of Seakspearb will licucefortli reflect honour on the House 
of Coburg. 

I hope and trust you will go on as yon have bopqm ; and that., having 
helped to buy Shakspeake’s hciusc, j on will alst> buy his book, whicli 
is a ver>* good book, and just tlie one which 1 should like my Prince 
to read. 

I was almost afraid that you did not care about your Shakspeare ; 
because you never, or scarcely ever, wcut to see him. I now look foi- 
ward to the pleasure of hearing that you have called upon him at an. 
early opportunity, w'hich I dare say will bo afforded you at Mr, Web- 
ster’s iu the llaymarket. You know where it is, for you very often 
look in on the other side of the way. 

In spcnduig on such objects as the preservation of Siiakspearp/s 
house so much as £250 out of your pocket-money, you make a good use 
of what is given you. Continue thus to avail yourself of the advan- 
tages of your position, and then you will become the favonrite of all 
who know you, and a pride and credit to your instructors ; especially to 

Your Eoyal Higbness’ 

Ever affectionate Monitor, 


election inquest. 

Last week, Mr. Payne held an inquest at the Goose and Gridiron, 
upon the late oloction of the City of London. The worthy coroner sat 
upon himself for two hours, and, after mature deliberation, returned a 
verdict of “Temporary Insanity.” 


SHAMEKJL CONDUCT OT AN EX-MINISTER. 

Goulburn is an elderly gentlenuflL”-^Jf<>f^^ 

Infamoua 1 — P^^^cA 

THE OREATEST ARCMITEOT OE RDQS EORtCNE. 

Tom Thumb is building a handsome palace in America. When it is 
completed, never will an edifice have b^n raised upon so small a 
fo’ondation! 
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TELLING HIS FORTUNE. 


ScmE-^Bickmond FarL 


A LlTTiffi GBNTiEMAir, mth an election riband in his button-hole, and triumh in Ms countenance, is m^oacMng the Lodge. He is met hg a prettp 

woman in Gipsg attire, though not with Mohemian conypleasion andjeatures. 

Gipsy, Shall I tell you your fortune, my little gentleman ? 

{The Littijs GENXUsMAisr, with a jaunty air snaps Ms fingers, as though he hnew Ids fortune, and was very weU smelm with %t^ 

Gipsy, Cross my hand with a five-shillmg piece — for I can’t take anything under the crown from you--and I’ll tell you your fortune. 
Lve-dalling niece, my good little gentleman. , r 

Ids if for the joke qf the tUng, the Little Gentleman crosses the Gipsfs palm with a dollar, and then spreads hts hand,) 
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Qvps^, WoU, sir, I can see at once, that yon Ve often plaved at cards ; and though yon Wc often hold a good many trumps in your hand, 
yet you Ve as often oecn heat, by not knowing*^ how to lead ’em 1 Is it not so, little gentleman ? — . , „ , 

You’ve had a good deal of trouble of late ; and all about aprons. They ’vo led many a iioblo gentleman to rum ; and I can tell j'ou, sir— if 
you will keep a playing with aprons—spocially silk ’uns — and Lawn sleeves, you ’re a lost little gentleman.— . ~ , 

In a few months you ’ll go to a certain house, where you ’ll find a good many friends, and a good many enemies. You’ve just lost three or 
four very dear friends. There’s a friend lost in Edinburgh ; and there’s another gone in Surrey; mid another and auollicr besides, as sure as 
them’s church rooks over onr heads, a Hying to Lambeth.— _ .. i ^ 

I can see that when yon got into good company — ^wliicli isn’t always — j’ou arc very lotii io^ leave it. Y on sits up very late, little gentleman ; 
and sometimes listens to a good deal of bad language ; which you don’t care for— because why ? — ’vc heard so much of it. — 

There’s a dark man, with curly hair, and a narrow-rimmed hat, 'from Buckinghamshire, as means you no good. He’ll bo sticking lii.s words 
into yon — as if you was no more tlian a bran pincushion — but there’s a good deal in truth when you can come at it, which isn’t often, and 
isn’t sddom, as the stars may be. — . , . , x . n t 

Yon must be aware of another man from Lynn. lie doesn’t bear you no good mind, neither. lie wishes above all things to get your place, 
little gentleman; but them as lives will sec more than them that’s called away; and it isn’t everybody that.’s called to kiss the Qukes’s hand is 
a SoLOMOiT, as happened to Sheba, as— in com-se as a Christian and a fdend to the ’stablislicd/Jfiiirch, little geutlcmaii, yon knows.— 

You’ve a sweet tooth in your head, little gentleman, that you have— aucl there’s a line in your hand iliat tells me you’ll have a good 
deal of trouble about sugar. But there ’s nothing so sweet as a good conscience, wUicli is wortli more than iiiiicpcncc a pound, hard or soft ; 
and you may go to sleep upon that, little gentleman, without a nightcap to cover you.— 

I hope, little gentleman, you’ll not be by any means angered at what I’m a going io say— but there’s lines in your hand that tells me 
you’re very fond of putting it in other p^ple’s pockets. You ’ll be trying this on again— 1 ’m afoard you will— when I wouldn’t give a brass 
faeden for your sitivation. There ’s one oit of luck, however, to folks of your sort — you ’re iicx''er liaugcd for it. — 

There’s a good deal of trouble in store for you about brooms, and soap-and-watcr, and clean liueii, and towels, and basins, and so forth. 
But what ’s a dirty face to a clean repitation ? "What is man hut dirt ? And puff up soap and water as you will, what is it ])iil a bubble f — 
You’ll have a good many people, Httle gentleman, coming about you a begging and a iiraying and a Ihrcal.cniug you to fake the money off 
their windows. And perhaps you will, and perhaps you -won’t : but wliaicvcr money you take ofT people’s windows, you ’ll more fhan put upon 
people’s spectacles.— 

As I said, where you’re a goii:^ you’ll meet with a good many enemies ; hut you’ll also meet with one good friend ; and a good friend is 
richer than goold, brighter than di’inouds, and sweeter tlian honey. He’s a friend, litfle gcnlleiuaii, jou may always InusL A fair man; 
getting raytlier old; a stoutish man, with palish face and sandyisli hair, and ray tiler likes a blue coat and canary-coloured waistcoat. You may 
trust that good crotur with anytljiii^, and tlic first letter of his name is a B. — 

And now good-day; and as for Inek, little gentleman, 1 ^viaJi you may get it, at opposite sides. 


. PUNCH’S prize: novelists. 





PHIL. POGAB.TY— A Taijb oe the Eighting Onett-oheth. 

BY HAKRY HOIXICKEE. 

“Hush!” said a voice, which I recognised to be 
that of tlxe Mauqtjis de Mahony. ‘‘Heaven bo 
praised, reason has retumel to you, Eor six 
weeks those are the only sano words I have heard 
from you.” 

“PaLx, and ’tistlinic for you. Colonel dear,” 
cried another voice, with wliich I was even more 
familiar; ’twas that of my honest and gallant 
Lanty Clancy, who was blubbering at my bed- 
side, overjoyed at his master’s rccovciT. 

“0 mushal AIasthee Phil. Agrahl but this 
will be the great day intirely, when I send off the 
news, wliich I woiiI(L barrin’ I can’t write, to the 
lady, yoiu’ mother, and your sisters, at Castle 
Pogarty; and ’tis hb lUv’rcnce Patheh Luke 
will jump for joy tliiu, when ho reads the letthur I 
Six weeks ravin’ and roarin’ as hould as a lion, and 
as mad as Mick Malony’s pig, that mistuck 
Mick’s wig for a cabbage, and died of atin’ it! ” 

"And have I then lost my senses ? ” I exclaimed feebly. 

“ Sure, didn’t ye call me your beautiful Donna Anna only yesterday, 
and oaten honld of me whiskers as if they were the Signora’s jet bjlaSiw 
rindets?” Lanty cried. 

At this mommt,. and blushing deeply, the most beautiful young 
creature I ever set my eyea upon, rose from a chaix at the foot of the 
bed, and sailed out of the roc^ 

"Confusion! you blundering rogue,” I cried, "who is that lovely 
lady whom you frightened away by your impertiueucc. Donna Anna ? 
Where am 1?*” 

"You are in^od hands, Philip ” said the Colonel; "you are at my 
huuse m the Place Yendome, at Paris, of which I am the Military 
Grovomor. You and Lanty were knocked down by the wind of the 
cannon-ball at Burgos. Do not be ashamed: ’^as the Empekor pointed 
the gun;” and the Colonel took off his hat as he mentioned the name 
darling to Prance. "When our troops returned from the sally in which 
ycnir gallant storming party w^ driven back, you were found on the 
glads, and I had you brought into the city. Your reason had left you, 
howOTen when you returned to life : but, unwilling to desert the son of 
my old mend, Philip Fogarty, who saved my life in ’98, 1 brox^ht 
yon m my carriage to Paris 

‘ Aud mw the^time you tried to jump out of the windy, Masthee 
P mx” said Clancy. 

Brought you to Paafe,” resumed the Colond, smiling; "where, by 


the som of my friends Bnouss-iis, Esquihol, and Baron Laiirey, you 
have been restored to health, thank Heaven 1” 

" And that lovely angel who quitted the apartment ?” I criefd. 

"That lovely angel is the Lady Blanche Sabspteli), my ward, a 
descendant of the gallant Lucan, and who may be, when she chooses, 
AIaDAHE la MAKfcCItALE DE C^VilBACisUES, DdCUESS OP IlLYIUA.” 

"Why did you deliver the ruJIian when he was in my grasp?” I 
cried. 

" Why did Lanty deliver you when in mine?” the Colonel replied. 
" C^est iafortam de la guerre^ mon garOfOu,; but cubu yourself, and take 
this potion whicli Blanche has prepared for you.” 

1 drank the tUam eagerly when 1 heard wIjosc fair liands had oom- 
pounded it, and its efieets were speedily beneficial to mo, for 1 sank into 
a cool and rcfresliing slumber. 

From that clay i began to mend rapidly, wuth all the elaslicify of 
youth’s happy time. Blanche— the enchautiug Buvnciir -mmistcrod 
henceforth to me, for i would take no med&ieixLe but from her lily hand. 
And w'hat were the effects ? Faith, ere a month was pjist, the patient 
was over head and ears with the doctor ; and as for B vron Latirey, 
and Broussajs, and Esquiuol, they were sent to the right-about.. Jii 
a short time I was in a situation to do justice to the gigot mar newds, 
the baci^aux cmiichom^ and the other delicious entreuids of the Mar- 
quis’s board, with an appetite that astonished some of the Frenchmen 
who frequented it. 

" Wait till ho ’s cjuite well. Miss,” said Lanty, who waited always 
behind me. “Faith! when he’s in health, I’d back him to ate a cow, 
barrin’ the honis and teeL” I sent a decanter at the rogue’s head, by 
way of answer to his impertinence. 

Although the disgusting OAJiBACfcREs did his best to have my parole 
withdrawn from me, and to cause me to be sent to the Engli-sh depot of 
prisoners at Verdun, the Marquis’s interest with the E-Mi*eror prevmlcd, 
and I was allowed to remain at Paris, the happiest of pi'isonors at the 
Colonel’s hotel at the Place Yendome. I here had the opporinnity (an 
opportunity not lost, I flatter myself, on a young fellow 'wii.h the accom- 
plishments of Philip Fogarty, Esq.) of mixing with tlie elite of French 
society, and meeting with many of the great, the beautiful, and the 
brave. Talleyrand was a frequent guest of the Marquis’s. His Ion- 
mots used to keep the table in a roar. Ney frctjucntly took liis chop 
with ns ; Murat, when in town, constantly clropt in for a cup of tea 
and friendly round game. Alas ! who would have thought those two 
gallant heads would bo so soon laid low ? My wife has a pair of ear- 
rings which the latter, who always wore them, presented to her— but 
we are advancing matters. Anybody could sec, ^^avec un as 

the Prince oe Benevent remarked, liow affairs went between me and 
Blanche ; but though she loathed liim for his cruelties and the odious- 
ness of his person, the brutal Cahbac£:res still pursued his designs 
upon her. 

I recollect, it was on St. Patrick’s Day. My lovely friend had pro- 
cured, from the gardens of the Empress Josephine, at Mahnaison, 
(whom we loved a thousand times more than her Austrian successor, a 
sandy-haired woman, between oursdves, with an odious squint,) a 
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quantity of shamrock Trlierewitli to garnish the hotel, and ah the Irish in] Paris ] 
were invited to the national festival. 

I and Prince Talleyrand danced a double hornpipe with Pauline Bonaeante 
and Madame de Stael; Marshal Soitlt went down a couple of sets with t 
Madame Eecamter; and Kobespierre*s widow— an excdlent, gentle creaturej r 
cfuite unlihe her husband— stood up with the Austrian Ambassador. Besides, the s 
famous artists Baron Gros, David and Nicholas Poussin, and Canova, who was 
j in town making a statue of the Emperor, for Leo X., and in a word ah the = 
celebrities of Paris— as my gifted countrywoman, the wild Irish girl, calls them— 
were assembled in the Marquis’s elegant receiving-rooms. 

At last a great outcry was raised for La Qigue IrlandaisB ! La Gigue Irlandaise! 
a dance which had Tm^R fureur amongst the Parisians ever since the lovely Blanche 
Sarseield had danced it. She stepped forward and took me for a partner, and 
amidst the bravos of the crowd, in which stood Ney, Murat, Lannes, the Princb 
OE WAaRAM, and the Austrian AmbassadoRj we showed to the lean mmde of the 
Erench capital, 1 fatter myself, a not unfavourable specimen of the dance of 
our country. 

As I was cutting the douhle^shuihe, and toe-and-heelmg it in the *‘rah” style, 
Blanche danced up to me, smiling, and said, "Be on your guard: IseeCAiOAC&Es 
talking to Eouche the Duke of Otranto about us— and when Otranto turns his 
eyes upon a man,^ they bode him no good.” j 

“ CAMRAcfiRES is jcalous,” sald I. “I have it,” says she: "I’ll make Mm dance a 
turn with me.” So presently, as the music was going like mad ah this time, I 
pretended fatigue from my late wounds, and sate down. The lovely. Blanche 
went up smiling, and brought out CAMBACiiBEs as a second partner. 

The Marshal is a lusty man, who makes desperate efforts to give himself a waist, 
and the effect of the exorcise upon him was speedily visible. He puff'ed and snorted 
like a walrus, drops trickled down his purple face, while my lovely miscMef of a 
Blanche went on dancing at treble quick, tiU she fairly danced him down. 

" Who ’ll take the flure with me ? ” said the charming girl, animated by the sport. 

"Eaix, den, ’tis I, Lantt Clancy!” cried my rascal, who had been mad with 
excitement at the scene ^ and, stepping in with a whoop and a hurroo, he began to 
dance with such a rapidity as made all present stare. 

As the couple were footing it, the noise might be as of a rapid cavalcade traversing 
the Place Yendome, and stopping at the Marquis’s door. A crowd appeared to 
mount the stair ; the great doors of the rcccption-room were flung open, and two 
pages amiounccd their Majesties the Emperor and the Empress. So engaged were 
Lanty and Blanche, that they never licard the tumult occasioned by the august 

^?t was indeed the Emperor who, returning from the Theatre Eranpais, and seeing the 
Marquis’s windows lighted up, proposed to the Empress to drop in on the party. He 


Empress sidled ;jand 3 seeing this, all the^ courtiers, includ- 
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Is not this a great day for Ireland ?” said the Marquis, 
with a tear tricklmg down his noble face. 0 Ireland 1 0 
my country ! But no more of that. Go up, Phil, you divole, 
and offer her Majesty the choice of punch or negus.” 


TEBEZriC EXPLOSION 


A OINGRRJ3EER TRUCEI. 
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The Charter. I ' / /y 

Mr.Wyld, the Map- V / kjl 

seller, is returned for ■■ ( / ' 

Bodmin. We imagine nl _ 

there will be a great 

competition in the next - — — 

Parhament between " 

Mr. Ebargus O’Con- m 

NOE andMR.WYLD as — 

to who shall bo‘-the •' 

Chartist on the largest ' ■" 

scale. It will he aifB.- kob wab3c \7x:athsxu1 

cult to call Mr. Wyld L . i 

to order, for it is evi- 
dent that by his profession he is chartered to lay down 
what he pleases. One thing is certain, that if a public 
question wants to be fairly surveyed, there is no Member 
in the House so well quaufied to do it as Mr. Wtid, who 
has devoted years of ms life to taking the most extensive 
views. 


“KNOW THYSELF.” 

Peter Borthwiok, in Ms speech at St. Ives, said he j 
was a great physiognomist, and could tell a humbug at ihe | 
very first glance. When Peter is shaving, tMs leaieotkm 
must fiash upon him almost in the light of a personal j 
matter. 


The Church in Dangei?; , 

The Bishop of Norwich has offered rooms in his pal^e 
to Jenny Lind. The Stem^d is alarm at this 

new instance of horrid liberahsuL $s Yery ti^ht, vety 

_== proper that jackdaws should MH th Ihe church; they 

nave vested mterests there,” says Staid^d; but 
tothemuaioians to continue: andthe conqueror of Marengo and Priedknd farewell to the primitive purity^ Bstabhshment, 

5 whenitgivesaroosting-plaeetomghtmgalesl” 
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OUR NATIONAL DEFENCES. 

The present state of onr defences opposite the Trench coast is not very satisfactory. 
The Pavilion Hotel at Polkstone is tolerably -well fortified with ammunition in the shape 
of grape in the wine-cellar, and there are some effective shells on the beach ; but alto- 
gether, the Pavilion Hotel is not remarkable for heavy charges. The marteHo towers 
aloxig the shore rodght bo made much more effective than they are, for the purposes of 
defence, inasmuch as their present aspect is anything but terrific to an invading enemy. 



eight balloons in the long vacation, of old circuit papers ; 
dusted the one brief~a divmmy—thrcc hundred tunes: 
filled the inkstand with fresh ink cighty-six times, and 
upset it forty-three ; laughed at one of Mil. Biuepubss’s 
jokes; attempted to perform the like operation with 
three others, and failed ; entered eleven hundred names 
in the call-hook; wrote out one hundred notices of “Re- 
turn Immediately,” for the door, when going out for 
the rest of the day; turned out two bluebottles who 
were disturbing the labours of his learned master; 
mended the stnng of tlic blind fifty times, and broke it 
fifty-one ; whislled fourteen polkas ; read fifty-two prize 
novels in penny numbers; and iuiswercd the door to 
sixty-eight “original dustmen” applying for Christmas- 
boxes. 

We fancy ibis sliglit catalogue of the labours of the 
clerk of the East, throws the clock-winding of the 
clerk of the North completely into tlicj shade ; and we 
hope wc shall hctir no more idle hoastmg, after the 
above proof of what can be achieved by habits of 
j industry. 


THE BULLOCK. THE PIG. AND THE -WETHER. 
9 


The scene, however, becomes wonderfully changed by the adoption of the proposition 
conveyed in the annexed engraving; for if a scries of Wellin^on Statues were only 



]^ed on the towers alternately with sixty-eight pounders, wc are sure that the Iron 
Duke would he more formidable than all the wooden walls which are supposed to 
ke^ us within the pale of our Constitution. 

It has been hinted to us, that if a sufficent number of Dukes could not he obtained, 
there is a dut of Sm Hauilt Smiths. The alter- 
nation of aW BLUNGTOH, a Great Gun, a Sm Haurt 
Smith, and then a -Weilington again, would be 
found perfectly irresistible. Tlie plan would certainly 
be referable to that bathing-machine style of 
forfemcatiom which is so common at most of our 
s^ports. It is true that at every watering-place 
of consequence there is a Camera Obscura station 
to overlook and defend the bathing-machines ; hut, 
nevertheless, “ our maritime defences ” require 

something in the shape of what we have suggested, a back view op a xabtkli.o. 



MAR7ELL0US AOKCEYEMENT. 

A cxmiOTTS calcuJbtion has been made of the labour performed by a parish clerk in 
the north, who winds up the clock daily for a guinea per annum. Our friend Mr. 
Brebeless has favoured us with a calculation of the prodigies performed by his lowu 
clerk, for a salary which, consisting of the half-crovms, fluctuates from seveu-and- 
^pence a year downwards to a third of that sum, and in case of a bad (legal) 
harvest,' reaching as low as nothing. The failure of the Compute crop, for instance, 
last year, caused a thorough famine of fees, by which the derk was the chief sufferer; 
and though the Special Pleas looked well at the beginning of the year, the County 
Courts wight withered them ad before they arrived at maturity. Tor amount 
of remuneration derivable ffom these sources — or rather absence of sources — ^the 
derk of Mb. Beieeless walked up to the third pair, on an average, four times a 
day, malriu g in ad one hundred and fif^ steps, or some millions of stairs in the 
yett; fetched eighty-six mutton-pies and ten basins of mock-turtle: gave fifty-nine 
hacks at leap-frog to the derk m the opposite chambers ; took m six hundred 
newspapers ; letbhed four thousand jugs or spring water from Pump Court ; ma d e 


TinsRE happen’d lately— so they say— 

In Smitldicld, on a market day. 

That portent, long esteem’d a joke, 
liocuha hQ8 — a bullock spoke ; 

Hls speech addressing to a wether, 

And pig, whose pens lay dose together. 

“ Companions in misfortune,”— tlius. 

In accents most lugubrious, 

Tears in his eyes, the beast began— 

“ How cruedy we’re used by Mau I 
Consider how the tyrant breeds us, 

He stuffs and crams, and over-feeds us ; 

And wherefore ? The carnivorous glutton ! 

To make us pork, and beef, and mutton. 

Pat as we are, and short or breath, 

Tor miles he drives us to our death. 

Upon our journey goads and heats us, 

Here coops us up, tlicn kills and cats us. 

Alas ! to-morrow we must die. 

One consolation still have I; 

Revenge, the proverl) says, is sweet : 

Drive oxen through a crowded street. 

And, in their progress to the shambles. 

The passengers will rue their gambols. 

This mom, as up Snow Hid I rush’d, 

A costermongers toe I crush’d, 

Knock’d an old apple-woman over, 

Trampled a child, and toss’d a drover. 

Such recollections oft impart 
Balm to the dying buUock’s heart.” 

Replied the sheep — “ ’Tis very true, 

I can’t avenge my wrongs like you ; 

Still, sheep ’twixt people’s legs can get. 

And thus pedestrians overset: 

So that, at least, we leave behind 
Some broken hones amoi^ mankind.” 

“ Triends,” quoth the pig, “there’s one more way 
Wherein our tyrants we repay : 

We ’speciady, my tribe and I, 

Make Smithfleld one enormous sty ; 

With filth and fevers we requite 
The monster Man— and serve him right ! 

Thus— let the thought console us all — 

The butchers by the butcher’d fad.” 

Exclaim’d the budock— “ Wed, I trust. 

Be sold and slaughter’d if we must, 

Tliat stid wid London’s cattle mart 
Be held, as now, in London’s heart ; 

And, thanks unto the civic powers, 

Revenge and Smithfield still be ours ” 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

At the Brighton races last week there was a horse — 
yes, a horse— named “ Sir Peter Laurie.” We always, 
imagined Sir Peter to be of another species. 
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l^tnts for jUttsiitm ffiommisston, 

HE 'wisli of all connected witli the Com- 
mission lately appointed to inouire into 
the British Musetun must of course 
be, that that great national institution 
should bo rendered as generally attrac- 
tive as possible. One of the most useful 
objects that could be achieved would 
be the inducing of the softer sex to 
find attractions in the British Mu- 
seum. We fear it is difficult to get 
them to rivet their attention on the 
most brilliant series of blue-bottles, 
however complete, or to open out afield 
of inquiry into oystcr-sheUs, however 
curious. Bashion and dress always pre- 
sent points of interest to the sex we are 
desirous of enticing within the walls of 
the British Museum ; and we propose, 
therefore, to invest the great national 
depository with attractions for the 
female visitor, by commencing a collec- 
tion of the newest patterns in c^s, 
shawls, bonnets, visites, and other 
articles of attire, which come home to 
us all— in band-boxes, with tolerably 
long bills tacked on to them. 

We certainly do not see why the British Museum should confine its 
claims to copies of published books, engravings, and prints, when there 
is something quite as interesting, to half the population at least, in 




book-muslins, prints in various patterns, and the thousand varieties of 
material and design which form the female wardrobe. Every artist in 
dress should be compelled to send in one copy at least of every new 
piece of attire that his ingenuity might devise, and the whole should be 



arranged and catalogued under the superintendence of an official milH- 
ner, whose position should be equal to that of librarian or curator in 
the other departments of the Museum. The inventors who allpw their 
fancy to revel in mnslins, and twist the silks of Erance or India into a 
million shanes for the graceful cap or bonnet, wonld be delighted at a 
measure which would rescue from oblivion the result of their good 
taste, and preserve their inventions for the present generation to 
admire, and mtore ages to wonder at. 


SQfPLE QUESTIOXS. 

A LADY writes to inquire whether “ M. Thiers’ Eistor^ the Gmrder- 
Hffoohdim ” relates to the Early Closing Movement ? We really must 
be excused answering such questions. We beg onr correspondents 
will address their letters for the future to the Editor of the Qjmrterly, 


NEW HOTEL AT PAMS. 


WEST GLOTTCESTEESHIEE ELECTION. 

August Zrd . — This morning, the independent Candidates ‘for tliis 
most independent county were duly nominated. The Most Noble the 
Earl op Eitzhabhingb, so very much interested in the result, did not 
appear on the hustings ; he nevertheless went through the ceremony of 
proposing his member. Attended by liis valet, and butler, and two 
footmen, he appeared, at twelve o’clock, in the kitchen-^aen of the 
Castle. The noble Earl, bringing himself up before a oed of Arti- 
chokes— and a very respectable and numerous meeting the Artichokes 
presented— thus eloquently addressed the vegetables 

“Gentiemen Artichokes of West Gloucestershire, — We are met 
lo-day for a most constitutional— nay, for a most solemn purpose. It is 
your duty to send to the House of Commons a member who shall duly 
represent you : a member who, unswayed^ unbiassed by any sinister 
influence, shall vote according to his conscience for the lurtherance of 
your interests, and for the interests of the country at large. 

“ Gentlemen Artichokes, — ^The law has many pleasant fictions. Most 
fortunate is it, that it is so : for without such pleasantries, how very 
dull the law would be.— But amongst the lighter fictions of the law, 
there is none more sportive than the fiction that the House of Peers 
has nothing to do with the election of the House of Commons. Why, 
we know, it is the practice of Peers to make Commoners, just as Ettle 
girls make dirfc-nies. 

“It is to fulfil this duty. Gentlemen Artichokes, that I. this day 
appear before you. I am about to make a dirt-pie for the division of 
West Gloucestershire. 

“Gentlemen Artichokes,— Without a^ further trespass upon your 
valuable time, I beg to propose tbe Hon. Gbenyillr Bebjoihet as 
! your fit representative for the ensuing Parliament.” 

[As the noble Earl finished his speech, the wind played among the 
Artichokes, all of which bent and nodded their heads in the most 
flatteringly unanimous manner. The noble Earl then proceeded.] 

“ Gentlemen Artichokes, — ^Your conduct in this matter has been in 
every way worthy, of your known intelligence. I hereby declare the 
Hon. Gbenvillb Berkeley duly elected as your representative.” 

Whereupon, the member not oeing present, the Earl’s valet kindly 
consented to be chaired for him. He was immediately lifted upon the 
shoulders of the footmen, and carried round the garden, very courteously 
acknowledging the many bows on the part of Aspara^, Onion-heads, 
and Artichokes. 

The noble Earl retired to bis library, and was in] a few minutes 
absorbed in Be Lolm 07 i the British Constitution, 


AN ABANDONED COUNTET. 

Never was there a kingdom so abandoned as Belgium. It is without 
a Monarch one half the year, and without a Ministry the other half. 
When the life of Leopold is written, Ihe historian will have to search 
for information on the Hallway from Brussels to Paris, or on hoard the 
Steamers from Ostend to London. The most imporiant documents of his 
reign will be Eailway Checks and Steam Navigation Company Tickets. 
Who knows, his Hum and Smollett may be a stoker and a steward? 
The former will be able to give an exact memoir of the different things 
that were carried by Leopold during his rapid life, and to inform the 
world how, on many an occasion, when the bell has been ringing for the 
train. His h^esty has nearly drooped under the weight of hw carpet- 
bag, which contained his crown. The latter will probably inform us 
how Leopold stood his ground during the different storms which have 
made his career rougher than that of any other monarch ; and we have 
no doubt that many an affecting passage will be introduced into this 
portion of the work, which will show how deeply moved His Belgian 
ilmesty always was on these trying occasions. 

Belgium never seems to fret much for the absence^ of its sovereign ; 
and it is lucky it is not very susceptible on this point, for othei^se 
it would soon be flooded with its own tears, which would reduce it to 
its former level with Holland. We begin to imagine that directly a 
mioister resigns, Leopold rushes out of the kingdom, and does not 
return till the ministry has accepted office again; and as there is a 
resignation of ministers published generally with the Magazines ong a 
montL it stands to reason that he cannot be very much at home. 
epita^ will be “He came and he went;” for his government really 
I consists of very little more than arrivals and departmres.^ The Belgi^, 

I however, take as little notice of the absence of their ministries ^ tM 
of their monarch ; and we really believe that if it were not for the f or^n 
papers, th^ would not know when either of them had returned. But 
we advise Leopold not to repeat the trick too often, for if he m ^ways 
stopping away, his subjects may not know him when he goes back, 
we sn^d be very sorry to hear that he had been taken nu as^ im- 
postor, for daring to sit upon the throne at Lachen as the King_of 
Bd^um. I 


Leopold is so constantly at Paris, that the Belgians call the Tuileiies 
Motel du Boi dee Beiges^ 
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Ether and Humming Bees. 

Tiib Glohe states that “some successful 
experiments have been recently made in 
Trance on the etherization of bees, so as 
to be able to take their honey whilst they are 
in a state of inaction, without the necessity 
of destroying their lives.” It is much to 
be wished that some process could be in- 
vented for the etherization of the British 
Bee, which, in a state of industry, feds the 
subtraction of its honey most acutely. 
Would that a species of etherization could 
be devised whidi would render John Bull 
insensible to the operation of the Income 
Tax! 


SHABBY ELECTOES. 

Bath has rejected Eoebuce, Lambeth 
Hawes, and Edinburgh Maoauiat. The 
best that we can say of these several con- 
stituencies is, that they have each made a 
most discreditable turn-out. 


Leeclies and Lawyers. 


Melanckolt Scjene at the Opeba on a Jenny Lind Night. 


promote disgorgement by rapid pressure be- 
tween the fingers.” We wonder if the same 
process would have the like happy effect on 
sharp attorneys. (“ Take a rule to try,” says 
— or should say— L okd Denhan.) 


CHEAP VOLCANOES. 

We see an announcement in the papers, that several scientific gentle- 
men have been commissioned to proceed to Mount Vesuvius, to watch 
the forthcoming eruption, which is e:^ected to be on a much grander 
sesde than usual. We suppose Me. Tylee will be one of those who i 
sit upon the volcano, with the view of receiving some new impres- 
sions from the crater, to keep by him for tlie next time the irritable 
Mount breaks out in one of his fuming passions at the Surrey Zoolo- 
gical. But we do not think there is any necessity to go as far as Naples 
to see an eruption of hot coals and smoking cinders. Let the enthu- 
siast who has a burning ardour for lava in its most impetuous state, 
take a seat— that is to say, if he can find one— in one of the third-class 
carriages on any railway. He must select the one which is nearest to 
the engine. To stren^hen the illusion of the representation, he had 
better choose one which bears the appropriate name of Etns^ or Vesu- 
vius, or Heda— there generally is a locomotive vdth that baptismal 
name— and he will have as nice a little eruption as can be had for the 
money. If the train is two hours behind its time, the effect will he 
much grander. • The coals will not be spared— the fire will bum its 
fiercest to gain the lost time— and the cinders will be distributed, beau- 
tifully hot, to all the passengers, without the slightest partiality. 

The destruction of hats, coats, and hoots will heighten the exhibition; 
sometimes an umbrella, which has been opened as a shield against the 
pelting storm of warm missiles, catches fire, and the fames dance and 
play mund the whalebone in a manner which reminds one of some of 
the lively movements in Les BUmens. These are little diverimemeniSj 
which are never included in the grand representation of Vesuvius, 

a then go to Naples, when an eruption can be seen done so very 
better on any of the English railways ? The Croydon, for instance, 
has quite a natetropolitan fame for its little volcanoes. Etna begins the 
first thing in the morning; he is followed with a rapid succession of 
fire by Vesuvius \ and Heda gener^ vrinds up the volcanic train with 
a display of glovring Wall’s-end, which must be seen to be properly fdt. 
There are twenty eruptions every day. 


mad dog. 

A DOG was^ taken up at Berne with the Cross of the Lerion of 
Honour dangling from ms neck. An order was issued the followiiig 
day, that any one detected, in this^ vrarm weather, worrying a dog to 
the above d^ee, would he punished with the utmost severity of 
the law. 


®Se IBuite of 

jTi OUENEYMAN Ellam— a whippcr-snapper at Messes. 

JUfT — Swaine’s, the whip-makers in Piccadilly— has lately 
u (f claimi^ relationship to the Duke of Wel- 
\ il wngton. There is something quite astonisliing in 

the number of nephews, either real or counterfeit, 
Mi JR that give themselves out as the “kith and kin” of 
the Hero of Waterloo. We are convinced that if a 
return of all the alleged cozmections of the Duke 
were to he ordered, the document comprising the 
I names and occupations of the parties would be 
fearfully voluminous. 

The young aristocrats heliind the different coun- 
ters in the metropolis must amount to some hun- 
dreds, if we are to credit the account they give of 
themselves after the hours of business. We vdsh the Duke of Wel- 
lington would cab in all the base nephews upon town after nine o’clock, 
p. M., as the number of light and counterfeit relatives in circulation 
tom that hour tjb midnight, at saloons, d^r-shops, and elsewhere, must 
be found exceedingly embarrassing to tradespeople and others liable to 
be imposed upon by tliis imitation aristocracy. 

It Has been suggested to us that the establishment of Moses & Son 
is responsible for a good deal of ^ this Mosaic nobility, and that the Mart 
in the Minories is a sort of Mint, whence the counterfeit coinage is 
constantly issuing. We recommend the Duke, and other scions of the 

XT T XT--* I'-'X* x_ _ _T _ i 


it difficult to discriminate between the base and the genuine article. 

The fatal facility afforded by a free trade in moustachios, has con- 
laibutod materially to the sort of imposition practised by Ellam, the 
journeyman of Messes. Swaine, the whip-makers. Thou^ we are not 
Protectionists, we think a heavy duty should be put on beards, andjthat 
any one indulging in a quantity of tip amounting to imperial measure, 
should he compeUedjfco tip up accordingly. The beard and moustachios 
would thus be pHma facie evidence of a certain stake in the country 
at least, and the Duse of Wellington, as well as other nobl^, would 
be released from the burden of some hundreds of psendo-rdlatives. 


bj WUliam Bndlraisr. of No. ^ Tork Flae^ Stolu Ni 


« and Frednidc 
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PETTY BRIBERY AND CORRUPTION. 

^ /7^ OKREspoNDENTS are repeatedly 

r f sending ns postage-stamps, in 
^ ( f~- tte mad hope of having articles 

mseried. A lady, for instance, 
^ coronet on her sea^ sends 
two-and-twopence in the 
relBir^ 11 shape of red and bine heads, 

inclosing a little bundle of deli- 
i abont "A gentleman 

JBjlllM who will whistle at home,” the 

said gentleman being, of course, 
her husband. It is never exactly 

ililOT®' J stated in the letters we receive 

IS fi f nSfl / particular stamp, that the 

money is sent as a douceur for the 
msertion of the MS.; but there 
Hviv) ■ is always a mean attempt at 

ter which assumes the very 

. tn worst form of hnggeiy, in stating 

that the amount mclosed is for 
^■■'1^' ' — so many copies of the number 
of JPunch in which the article 


THE GBEEN JmKNOim. 

Tbe contagiousness of folly is proverbial. It is sometimes evinced 
in a sniddal mania. One fool who leaps from Waterloo Bridge, or 
throws himself from the Monument, will cause many more to follow 
his example. Such is the force of a morbid love of notoriety. But 
one could hardly imagine this propensity to be so strong as to induce an 
in^vidnal, ratber than not be conspicuous, to render Jnmself a con- 
spicuous ass. Things, however, happen that nobody could believe. 

Our readers are acquainted with the romance of Ellam, which 
lately transpired at the Marlborough Police Court. They will also 
remember that Eelam consequently necame, for several days, the one 






appears, lathis way we received 

sly intimation that another act 
would be forwarded, with a similar sum, as soon as thehrst was inserted. 
We took no notice of the tragedy, of course; when soon afterwards 
there came a second letter, threatening us with a summons to the 
County Court for detaining property under false pretences. 

The fact of a man cafling a tragedy “property” only shows the 
absurdity of the charge, and the insanity generally of the dense mass of 


certain companion in misfortune, whose Christian name was Jxtlitts or 
JtTLES. The surname of the youth did not appear ; and Loed Ellam, 
therefore, was the only acknowledged hero or the adventure. Nobody 
knew who Julius was; and the Qnestion,who could have been the other 
noodle? remained a nystery. But Julius was ambitions of shar^ 
his friend’s eclat. He himself volunteered to lift the mask whm 
concealed the lei^h of his ears. Jules alias Julius brought his 
wrongs also to Miarlborongh Street, and obliged the world with the 
information that the Green Unknown was.CHACX. He summoned 
Mademoiselle Esthise de Yulass, sister of LfeoLiEB, before Mia. 
BrnGEDSiM, for detaining a volume of the Memoirs of the Countess of 
Wolfmbuttel: and. like a pigeon with the gift of speech, he related the 
whole history of bis plucmg; of the wines which he had paid for at a 
sovereign the bottle ; of his lost walking-stick ; and of the money he 
advanced, of which he was never to see the colour again ; of his portrait, 
likewise, which he had sent the deceitful one — a valuable work of art, 
doubtless, and, like the original, something out of the common. 


absurdity of the charge, and the insanity generally 


dense mass of 


correspondents we have to deal with. Some send us melancholy poetry; 
others statistical articles, filled with heaps of ^ of tV» and the most 
vulgar fractions ; whilst one genius submitted to us the first part of a 
new tale (the scene was laid at the North Pole), to be completed in 
fifty numbers. Each of these contains petty bribes, ranging from sk- 

B to haLf-a-sovereign, and we have now such a collection of Queen’s 
on our hands, that if old Henbt THI. came to life agam, he 
would cut off his own head from sheer despair of competition. 

The amount is sufficient, we are sure, to frank the Wellington Statue 
to Botany Bay; and we do not mind devoting it to that patriotic 
purpose, if the Post-office will provide us with an envelope, and a 
good guarantee that the heavy missive shall be forwarded to its desti- 
nation. If St. Martin’s-le-Grand refuses our frank proposal, then we 
shall transmit our little fortune to the Chancellor oe the Exchequer, 
for the purpose of increasing the beggarly fund allowed every year 
for the Literary Pension List. We snail send it under the head of 
“Nonsense Money.” Correspondents, therefore, who clamour after 
their lost heads, will find the value of them, for the future,^ under the 
cover of that title. We will not be bribed, excepting it is made 


w^ worth our while. Correspondents must send ns their cheque-books, 
and ladies their porfraits. We are dways open to conviction, providing 
the thing is done handsomely. 


GEOLOGY IN THE STRAND. 

The state of the Strand is becoming so alarming through the fre- 
quency of eruptions, that we have senons thoughts of sending for a 
geolonst to ascertain the cause. We begin to fancy that there must be 
an exhausted volcano on the west side of Temple Bar, for we cannot 
believe t^t the continual outbreaks of fiame and water can be the result 
of anything wrong in the gas-pipes or the river-main. ^ There is at the 
moment of our writing an eruption, almost Yesuvian in its character, 
within a few hundred paces of St. Clement’s Church. The bubbling up 
of water and the fimng of fiame bespes^ a disturbance of the elements 
in that quarter, which we cannot contemplate without alarm. 

There is something terrible in the idea that we are walking over a 
volcano, or a series of volcanoes, every day of our lives. Even in tiie 
neighbourhood of our own office we maybe on the very brink of an 
eruption, and we should not he surprised if our counter becomes, one 
day, another Torre del Greco, and our “boy” a second Pliny the 
Younger, as a sacrifice to the perpetual earthquakes which abound in 
the most thronged of metropohtan thoroughfares. 


A ROYAL SUITE. 

We read in the papers, that “the Q,wem of the French arrived at 
Ramsgate from Ostend with 132 pigs and 25 firkins of butter.” Not 
the pleasantest travelling m this warm weather— and for a queen too 1 



PORTRAIT OF THE FRIEND OF THE NEPHEW OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON. 

Notwithstanding that Mr. Bingham dismissed Mr. Chack’s appli- 
cation, it was perfectly successful in its object ; Chaok has proved 
himself entitled to more than a moiety of the ridicule which had been 
monopolised by Ellam, and satisfactorily established his daim to ,be 
considered the greater donkey of the two. 


« EX QUOVIS LIGNO HT MERCURIUS." 

When Mr. OsBORiirE began to head Colonel Wood on the poll for 
Middlesex, the most desperate efforts were made by the Colonel’s 
Committee. A deputation actually wait^ on Wood to beg him to let 
himself be split into faggot-voters, which we need scarcely say was 
firmly, though respectfally refused. 
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Homes wx'o Haunts of IStitisI $oets* 


of Jones, wliicli lias given rise to, pcrliaps, one of tlie sweetest and at 
the same time most mournful gushes ot heaxt-churning sentiment to 
be found in the English language : — 




stranger l—for such, thou art to mo— how olest 

To boar thy name— so redolent of rest ! 

THE POET OE CEEMOHNE. Glory in Ciimps, and gewgawed state on thrones, 

I hate ye : let me have repose with Jonj-s.” 

HE grounds of Cremome are familiar to the -j- i c nr u r r i i 

travelled lounger by boat or bus, and it is The sensitive lover of the Muses .could Imgcr for a weck-if he i 
thcreforenoedless to describe them, though rjight liave his dnmer and tea sent m to hun-at the homo of the 
they were not always so accessible as they Cremome Poet. To say that he is altogether invLsiblc, is a Uction; for 
are at present. Many of our readers wall Hiough he is iinseen by the vul^r crowd, the searching glance of 
be old enough to remember the year 18 1*3, svmpiitliy, looking upwards ilirough the Icttci^-box, will get a glimpse of 
when Cremornewas a Baronial Hail, and the Bard, with Ins domc-bkc forehead enveloped mafourpenny Glengarry; 


" when Cremome was a Baronial Hail, and 

tenanted by a lineal descendant of 
BERENGARiA—the high and haughty Be- 
rengeh. The then Lord op Cremorne 
hved in feudal state, surrounded by vassals, 
t| or vessels, in the shape of tuniblers, and 

IS cpiart pots, in wliich the scions of that 

noble house ser\'cd grog, and still humbler 
liquids, to those who came to pay homage 
to the master of the domain or his lovely 
progeny. In those good old times there were jousts and swings, the 
quintain and the roundabout, the hockey-stick and tbe lance, the quarter- 
staff and the skittles, for those who (lelightcd hi such niaiily pastinics. ; 
Unhappily, the spirit of chivalry has long since disappeared, and those 
who expected to find it rusticating at Cremprno House were grievously 
Tuifitfl-lfAn. The swing dangled listlessly in the air, the roundabout 
never joined in the whirl of gaiety tliat had been expected to pnliven 
j Cremome, the sHttles stood neglected, and the Baron was ultimately 
I bowled out by the Sheriff. 

Since then Cremome has passed into otlicr hands, mid the diuncss 
of the old feudal system, wliieh the Berunoers had introduced, has 
been replaced by the lively entertaiumeuts of the nineteenth century. 
Oil lamps, canvas transparencies, an orchestra, suppcr-boxcs^ a dancing 
platform, ham sandwiches, and the other numerous jmcessones of Eairy 
Land, have been liberally introduced, while the brilliant cvancscenco of 
the whole is regularly typified, at half-past 11 p.m., by a splendid display 
of fireworks. 

But let us steal away 'from all this excitement and gaiety, along 
the sequestered walk that leads to 
the home and haunt of the Cremome c- 

Poet, A modest avenue of polyan- 
thuses, here and there intersected \ 

with the leafy luxuriance of a clump f TO\ \ 

of box, and gemmed at intervals by i ^ VL P 

a laughing buttercup, takes us to tlie y p n o 

barrier of . the Bard’s abode, where I A 

the attention and the person are at 

once arrested by the intciiDositioii of rPOETSK 

a liand, and the ejaculation of a voice, 

exclaiming, “Owny tuppence — the ^ 

Inwisable Poet.” Theoanand being 0 Y . 

complied with, the stranger pass^ on, t 7 

and finds hims^ in a canvas vestibule. JjBmpM i ^ r V / 
The tom roof gives the only evidence a 

of rent that the premises appear ca- T 

pable of yielding, and the absence of 

furniture is beautifully characteristic ^ 

of the abode of genius. A solitary 
lamp throws a faint light upon an in- 
scription to the following effect 

« Those who would stir the bright poetic flame. 

Must drop into the letter-box a name, 

And from the opening, in language terse. 

Will issue rapidly four liaes of verse.” 

Notwithstanding the Herculean task sometimes imposed upon him, the 
Poet is as good as nis word, and no name ever yet offeredT to him has 


lus flashing eye, flasnmg none tnc less 
^ brightly for the spectacles, that add to 

L its force without impairing its lustre. 

^ } Yes ! we saw the Poet of Cremome en- 

6 vclopcd in the summer blouse so well 

adapted to the perpetual sunshine of Ms 
imagination, while ever and anon he 
^ dipped his pen into a wine-glass half filled 
cerulean ink, and refreshed Ms 
heated brain witli a cup of Mocha, which 
n he occasionally pushed from Mm as if he 
/i/ menially ejaculating ‘‘All, all— is 
t mocharyl” lloadily would wc have fra- 
r t.i ' li ternised ^vi^h the man of genius, but for 

^ vMill!l '•h 'It the barrier of canvas tliat stood between 

andrwe left him to make way for 
u the gay and thouglitloss crpwd tliat kept 

^ ^ succession of Johns 

and Janes, Lizas and Ebbnezers, Ar- 
I \ TUURs and Marthas, into his letter-box, 

3 1 ng regardless of the fact that every one of 

^ V i % ihcsd common cognomina would require 

Tt'A IfcfeiLv- ^^1 distillation of drops of genius from 

1 1* V burning brain of the Poet. The Bard 

V however, to be beaten by any 

/ apparently unrhymable and un- 

1 v iM 3 poetical appellations, for, as we quitted 

1 ^ i home, we beard the faint echo of the 

1 word “teaser” coming forth as a res- 

ponse to “Ebenezer.” which had been 
8 — the last trial to which he had been ex- 
posed, before wc wended our way back 
through the daisy-draped avenues of box and buttercups towards the 
pktfonns of pleasure, and the parterre of a thousand Polkas. 


flashing none the less 
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THE GBEAT PALETOT CASE. 

The tremendous struggle that a certain tailor is engaging in for the 
defence of what he calls ms “Itegistcred Paletot,” bids fair to rival in 
interest the great case of Small v. Atwood, or the twenty years of 
Chancery about the property of our old friend, Jemmy Wood. Every 
term is taken advantage of by the tailor to revive his paletot, under the 
pretext of reviving his suit. The paletot has been before the Chan- 
cellor four times, the three Vices once each, and pts referred to the 
Master at least once a week. Knight Bruce always laughs in the 
sleeve of the paletot, whenever the knowing tailor comes to try it on ; 
and His Honour has once wittily observed, that it ought to be made or 
pretty strong materials, to stand the wear and tear ot all the Chancery 
it has gone through. 

We hope the paletot’s pockets are lined with Bank notes, or it w31 
ruin itselt in costs. Should it ever become seedy, it may be allowed to 


ruin itselt in costs. Should it ever become seedy, it may be allowed to 
lonMm the in forma mttperis ; but it has always one advantage, for as long as it 
to him’ has continues to be a pal^t, it cannot be without a coat to its back. 


been left without the promised quatrain. His eye has sometimes been 

sent into “ a fine frenzy rolling,” when Smith, or Jones, or the still less ^ .= 

harmonious Buggins, has been handed in; but the Poet has always 

passed triumphantly through the difficult ordeal One of his magnificent Very Curious. 1 

book of our memory, we proceed to post it up in our pubUe ledger, for rewUect such a season for Vauxlmll, smee ^ 

the benefit of om«rJaders.^ Thus, thel it ran^ndohl whenws4yit 

r^T, WP. ih^r^^nr.<r how, M any hfluds but thosc of the Poet of twelvemonth, and sold six times over long beiore.May and yet ,here 


ran, we cannot help thinking how, in 
Cremome, it would have hobbled:— 


we are in the middle of August, and it has not been knocked down 
once. It really seems as if the place had made, out of its fire- 


mo ,iiiwo uiiavenoDDiea: -jj. ^ ^ mad^ out of its fire- 

"Btogiks! alas, I fear 'tTdii take some time works, a good stand against tlic numerous blows of the auctioneers 

SSSf - hammer, and as if the ‘^ten thousand additional lamps ” were beffluming 

lut’M. tte W ’5 ^ riglitly, after ixripg beea so out 

by old St. Swithin, and other extinguishers, and. wet blaaakets. Long 
A^.a specimen, of the Poet’s powers in a different sMe, we may may the “vaulted throw their leligioos Simpsonian light about 
subjoin the following touching stanza, elicited by the old familiar name Yauxhall ! 
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ASYLUMS rOR DECAYED MONARCHS. 



So many of the kings 
are about to re- 
sign, that we pro- 
pose a series of 
’‘Aims-hotjsespob 
Old Sotereigns” 
should be erected 
for their accommo- 
dation in their de- 
clining years. There 
might he the Rus- 
sian Ward for the 
Emperor Nicho- 
las; the ^anish 
Ward for Qdeeh 
I sASEiiiA; and the 
Belgic Ward for 
King Leopold. 
The CONDE DE 
MONTEMOLINin^ht 

GuarSian, or Porter 
to the royal esta- 
blishment; for al- 
though he has not 
been exactly a king, 
yet he has prov^ 
himself a first-rate 


A comer might 

he found also for Queen Christina, who is at present without a 
Royal home, only the difficulty would he to find a place large 
enough, and to ventilate it properly, if she and Isabella lived toge- 
ther; for the same temperature would never do for the explosive 
mother and daughter, aud two kings so remarkably cool as Leopold 
and Nicholas. We believe a Committee is in treaty for the purchase 
of the “ Royal Property,” as the best spot for the Alms-houses. If so, 
the Exhibition of V aimiall will be more followed than ever. Where 
is the Englishman who would begrudge half-a-crown to see “ Two Live 
Kings!” 


Slit iSl^ction 

THE TRIUMPH OP PROTECTION. 

{iSTEB. EES JOKBON.) 

See the chariot, at hand here, of brass. 
Wherein Protection ridelQi; 

Each that draws is an ox or an ass, 

And the car Lord George he guideth. 

The County members bow subjection 
To Protection, 

And do wish, if hut Might, 

As of old, would make Right 
Into Power, at her side, 

Over figures and facts, law and reason, to ride. 

Have you marked a dull boy in the tliroe 
Of a sum in compound addition ? 

Or sk raw recruits in a row 
At drill with the awkward division ? 

Have you marked a parish “ Bumble,” 

Or any thing equally humble ? 

Have you analysed London fog, or 
The mud of ^ Irish bog, or 
Whatever still denser may be ? — 

Oh so dull, oil so proud, oh so dense is she ! 


PEEL^S IMPROVED HAND. | 

The efficacy of the plan of binding the hand for the purpose of 
effecting improvement in penmanship has lately been tested in reference 
to j)oKtios 5 and the result has been everything that could be desired. 
It IS notorious that Sir Robert Peel had long been afflicted with a 
cramped and crooked style of writing, which considerably interfered 
with the breadth and boldness which ought to have characterised the 
method of one from whom so many were in the habit of takbig their 
copy. A master of the name of Gorden at length undertook to give 
Peel a few lessons, and began by tying up the tSnds of the latter with 
a good strong band, under the name ox the iuiti-Corn-Law League. 


RAILWAY CLERKS. 


stro^ proof that a Railway Clerk must of necessity “look alive.” He 
furnishes us with a long and tedious correspondence, commenced by an 
old lady, who, expecting to arrive at Hull from the Continent with her 
oat, writes to a clerk in the railway office, intimating to him her situa- 
tion, and requesting him to “ think it over ” and “ let her know,” She 
requires to be informed whether her cat must go among the cattle, or 
can be accommodated with a seat in the carnage with herself. She 
also begs, that if the railway company, whose derk she is addressii^, 
win not accede to her wishes, she may be informed of some other rail- 
way that will, if there happens to be any other railway going the same 
road. 

We hear from^ our Correspondent that he has at least twenty such 
I letters every day, if not to answer, at least to read ; and he justly asks us 
whether we were not a little too hard in attributing idleness to a Railway 
Clerk. With that graceM sense of fairness that has characterised us ; 
from our cradle, we admit that “ perhaps we were.” 


Literary Intelligence. 

We perceive that a Me. Lure Burse (no relation to the SnbLime 
and Beautiful, we bdieve) has been lecturing on the science of Human 
Races. He touched, no doubt, upon the race in which the Regent 
Street Stag raced the Bermondsey BuMo for a baked potato and 
“ trimmings ; ” nor did he forget that remarkable race which was run in 
sacks by the Eel-pie Islander and the Dulwich Dromedary. 

A SOBER HEELESemON. 



Peel at first cried out against the pressure, hut finding it hopeless to 
resist it, he resigned his hand entirely to Cobden's guidance. 

A very few lessons made an alteration in the style of the pupil, 
though there was an awkwardness and stiffness in the sudden diange of 
character which ensued. Those who remember the Peel caJigraphjr, or 
rather his k^ography, of 184:0, must have been very much astonished 
at the change it underwent in the winter of 184:5.^ At the &st of these 


when it was at length found practicable to remove the bandage by 
which the movements of Peel were restricted, and he now wntes a 
Eree Trade hand as naturally as if he had been brought up m the 
CoBDEN School from the first, instead of having entered as a pupil at a 
late period of life. 


THE LEGAL HARVEST. 

The greater part of the legal hairvest is now safdy housed. Most of 
the reaping has been done, not with the scythe^ but that much sharper 
abill. The cold water that has frilen from the roofs of the 
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BRIBERY IS DETESTABLE i BUT POLITENESS COSTS NOTHING. 




BtllTOUYa 


BE TRUE 



Canvasser, “Pray, GENTUsacsN, don’t think op ttaiking to the Polling Booth; I am sure your time must be valuable, and 

HERE ’s A Carriage quite at your service.” 


A FAST MAN^S OPINIONS ON SHAKSPEAEE. 

To Mr, Tunch, 

“Punch/my Brick! 

“ 1 WRITE tolyou in confidence, which yon may respect, if yon 
will; hnt which yon are quite at liberty to violate, if yon think fit. 
Between yon and me, Ttrnc^ as sharp men, as fellows who are np to the 
mark of the day, yon sometimes take a line that 1 can’t make ont. Por 
inst^ce, I don’t understand your joining in the fuss which is now 
making abont Shakspearb’s house. It isn’t downy of yon, nor crafiy, 
nor wide awake. The subject isn’t funny. There is no roUick in it. 
Yon can’t be going in for the laughs. Perhaps yon think yon are 
taking np a popular cry. If yon do, you are mistaken. The dodge 
won’t answer. Yon have missed your tip. We don’t care about 
Shakspeare, or his house either. As to the latter, it may be worth I 
seeing, with the addition of fheworks at the Surrey Zoo.; hnt the 
former won’t go down at any price. No rational being ever goes to see 
Shakspeare now, except at Madame Tussaud’s, where he is supported 
by the benevolent Pope Pius and George IY. There he appears in 
his true character^ the dummy; He is dummy. He is slow. He 
doesn’t go. He won’t act. He doesn’t draw. He is a bad egg. 
Count the rounds of applause that Macbeady gets in Othello^ and 
compare them with those obtained by Lemaitke in le Locteur Noir, 
That is the way to judge of the merits of a drama. Stow your criti- 
cism. People talk of Bhakspeare’s profound thought. Rubbish! 
J^o wants profound thought at a play^ to which you go to be amused ? 
It is heavy. Then they prate about ms wondrous imi^jnation. Stuff ! 
Give us realities. Sublimity isn’t lively. Beauty ’s not sha^. Don’t 


His villains are beaten out and out by 0. Smith ; and as to his clowns, 
not one of them comes up to Barry. Shakspearian wit is dreary. To 
me it reads like so much philosophy. But suppose that Shakspeare’s 
works are calculated to improve our taste— which I deny— What is that 
to you ? Your object is to profit by our taste— not to improve it. You 

§ 0 in, of course, for the threepences. We don’t care twopence for 

iHAKSPEARE. 

“ No, no, Ftmch. Cut him, and all the Elizabethan gammon. We 
see nothing in it but queer English. It may be quaint, but it isn’t spicy. 
’Tis like the costume of the period— out of date. We don’t dress in 
doublets and trunk hose now. We swear by pjdetots and Tweeds. 
Never mind tbe snail, nor bis shell. Let the sticks be sold off at Strat- 
foxd-on-Avon ; it will be prime to. If Barnum buys the house, and takes 
It to America it will be a great lark. It is high time Shakspeare had the 
sack. Give it him ; drop him ; choke him off— and, Punchy you will he 
voted a jolly trump, by myself and every one else who pretends to be 

“ A East Man.” 

P S. What do yon think of the above article ? I believe yon would 
find this style of thing a novelty. I should be happy to furnish you 
with my opinion on affairs in general— or anything in my line. 
What say yon ? ” 

We say that our Correspondent, who signs himself A East 
Man,” writes very much in the manner of a perfect snob. Nevertheless, 
we may occasionally avail ourselves of his services. We should like to 
keep a monkey capable of expressing his sentiments, and it is possible 
that we may establish a East Man. 

A PEER OF THE COUNTER. 

The nephew of the Duke of Wellington has had a title conferred 


don’t want elevating. We had rather not have them screwed n^ it ’s The nephew of the Duke of Wellington has had a title conferred 
uncomfoitahte. Let ‘authors come down to'oux comprehension, ^ego upon him by his fellow shop-boys. He takes his seat and the oaths 
to a theatre for excitement and to only. Shakspeare affords neithm:. every monimg under the title of The Bank Impostor.” 
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PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 


PHIL. POGAHiTT— A Taijb op the Peghting Onett-oneth. 


BY HAHBT EOHICKEB, | 



in him, EuGisNE’s manners were much, more refined than those of the 
new-fangled dignitaries of^ the Emperor’s Court; where (for my knife 
and fork was regularly laid at the Tuileries) i have seen my poor 
friend Murat repeatedly mistake a fork for a tooth-^ick, and the 
gallant Massena devour peas by means of his biife, in a way more 
innocent than graceful. Taixeyraitd, Eug^inEji and L used often 
to laugh at these eccentricities of our brave friends, who certainly 
did not shine in the drawing-room, however brilliant they were in 
the field of battle. The Emperor always asked me to take wine with 
him, and was full of kindness and attention. “Hike Eugene” (he 
would say to me, pinching my ear confidentially, as his way was,) — “ I 
like EuGiiNE to keep company with such young fellows as you ; you 
have manners ; you have principles ; my rogues from the camp liave 
none. And I like you, Philip my boy,” he added, “ for being so attentive 
to my poor wife— the Empress Josephine, I mean.” All these honours 
made my friends at the Marauis’s very proud, and my enemies at Court 
cr&oer with envy. Among these, the atrocious Cambac£bes was not 
the least active and envenomed. 

^ The caime of the ma^ attentions which were paid to me, and which, 
like a vain coxcomb, I had chosen^ to attribute to my own personal 
amiability, soon was apparent. Having formed a good opinion of my 
gallantry from my conauct in various actions and forlorn hopes during 
tile war, the Emperor was most anxious to attach me to ms service. 
The grand Cross of St. Louis, the title [of Count, the command of a 
crack cavalry recent, the lime Chevaux Marins^were the bribes that 
were actually offered to me ; and, must 1 say it ! Blanche, the lovely, 
the perfidious Blanche, was one of the agents employed to tempt me 
to commit this aet of treason. 

“Object to enter a foreign service 1 ” she said, in reply to my refusal. 
“ It is you, Philip, who are in a forera service. The Irish nation is 
in exile, and in the territories of its Irench allies. Irish traitors are 
not here ; they march alone under the accursed fiag of the Saxon, whom 
the great Napoleon would have swept from the face of the earth, but 
for the fatal valour of Irish mercenaries ! Accept this offer, ana my 
heart, my hand, my all are yours. Befuse it, Philip, and we part.” 

“ To wed the abominable CAMBAcfiRES ! ” I cried, stung with rage. 
“To wear a duchess’s coronet, Blanche I Ha, ha! Mushrooms, 
instead of sferawberry-leaves, should decorate the brows of the upstart 
Erench nobililjy. I shall withdraw my parole. I demand to be sent to 
prison— to be exchanged— to die— anything rather than be a traitor, 
and the tool of a traitress ! ” Taking up my hat, I left the room in a 
fury and fiinging open the door, tumhled over Cambac£:res, who was 
listening at the key-hole, and must have overheard every word of our 
conversation. 

We tumbled over each other, as Blanche was shrieking with laughter 
at our mutual discomfiture. Her scorn only made me more mad; and, 
having spurs on, I began digging them into Cambac£:res’ fat sides as 
we rolled on the carpet, until the Marshal howled with rage and anger. 

“This insult must be avenged vrith blood!” roared tne Duse op 
Illyria. 

“I have already drawn it,” says I, “with my spurs.” 

Malheur et maUdictim ! ” roared the Marshal 

“il^dn’t you better settle your wig ? ” says I, offering it to him on 
the tip of my cane, “ and we ’ll arrange time and place wnen you have 

E ut your jasey in order.” I shall never forget the look of revenge which 
e cast at me, as I was thus turning him into ridicule before his mistress. 
“Lady Blanche ’’ I continued bitterly, “as you look to share the 
Duke’s coronet, hadn’t you better see to his wig?” and so saying, I 
cocked my hat, and walked out of the Marquis’s place, wmsthng 
“ Garryowen.” 

I blew my man would not be long in following me, and waited for 
him in the Place Yendome, where I luckily met EufflfcNE too, who was 
looking at the p)icture-shop in the comer. I eirolained to him my affair 
in a twmldiQg. He at once agreed to go with me to the ground, and 
commended me, rather than otherwise, for refusing the offer which had 
been made to me. “ I knew it would be so,” he said, kindly ; " I told 


my father you wouldn’t. A man with the blood of the Eogarties, 
Phu^ my boy, doesn’t wheel about like these fellows of yesterday.” 
So, when CAMBAotiBES came out, which he did presently; with a more 
furious air than before, I handed him at once over to Eugene, who 
begged him to name a friend, and an early hour for the meeting to 
take place. 

“ Can you make it before deven, Phil ? ” said Beatthabnais. *'The 
Emperor reviews the troops in the Bois de Boulogne at that hour, and 
we might fight there handy before the review.” 

“Done!” saidl. “I want, of all things, to see the newly arrived 
Saxon Cavalry manoeuvre:” on which CAMBActiBES, giving me a look, 
as much as to say, “ See Sights 1 Watch Cavalry manoeuvres ! Make 
your soul, and take measure for a cof&n, my boy 1 ” walked away, 
naming our mutual acquaintance. Marshal Ney, to Eugene as his 
second in the business. 

I had purchased from Murat a very fine Irish horse, Bugahoo^ out 
of Smithereens, by Fadladeen, which ran into the Erench. ranks at 
Salamanca, with poor Jack Clonakilty, of the 13th, ^ dead, on the top 
of Mm. Bvgahoo was too much, and too ugly an animal for the Ejng 
OP Naples, who, though a showy horseman, was a bad rider across 
country; and I got the horse for a song. A wickeder and ugKer brute 
never wore pig-skin ; and I never put my leg over such a timber-jumper in 
my hfe. I rode the horse dovm to the Bois de Boulogne on the morning 
that the affair with CAMBAcisRES was to come off, and Lanty held Mm 
as I went in, “ sure to win,” as they say in the rmg. 

CAMBACtBEs was kuown to he the best shot in the Erench army ; hut 
I, who am a pretty good hand at a snipe, thought a man was bi^er, 
and that I could wing him if I had. a mind. As soon as Ney gave the 
word, we both fired^: I felt a wMzz past my left; ear, and putting up my 
hand there, found a large piece of my wMskers gone ; vmereas at the 
same moment, and shrimng a horribLe malediction, my adversary reeled 
and felL 

“ Mon Bieu, U est mart cried Ney. 

du said Beauharnais. ^^Bcouie; iljure tmjoitrsy 

And such, indeed, was the fact : the supposed dead man lay on the 
ground cursing most frightfully. We went up to him: he was blind 
with the loss of blood, and my ball had carried off the bridge of bis 
nose. He recovered; but he was always called the Prince of Ponte- 
rotto inithe Erench army^ 'afterwards. The surgeon in attendance 
hay^ taken charge of tins unfortunate warrior, we rode off to the 
review, where Ney and Eug^jne were on duty at the head of their 
respective divisions, and^^where, by the way, Cambac^ibes, as the 
Erench say, faisait dedrerP 

^ It was arranged that CAMBAct:REs’ division of six battalions and 
nine-and-twenty squadrons should execute a ricochet movement, 
supported by artillery in the intervals, and converging by different 
haulments on the light infantry, that formed, as usual, the centre of 
the line. It was by this famous manoeuvre that at Areola, at Monte- 
notte, at Eriedland, and subsequently at Mazagran, Suwaropp, Prince 
Charles, and General Gastanos were defeated with such victorious 
slaughter : but it is a movement wMch, I need not tell every mfiit^ 
man, requires the greatest delicacy of execution, and which, if it fails, 
plunges an army into confusion. 

“Where is the Duke op Illyria?” Napoleon asked. “At the 
head of Ms division, no doubt ’’ said Murat : at wMch EuGfeNB, giving 
me an arch look, put Ms hand to Ms nose, and caused me almost to fall 
off my horse with laughter. Napoleon looked sternly at me ; but at 
this moment the troops getting in motion, the celebrated manoeuvre 
began, and His Majesty’s attention was taken off from my impudence. 

Melhaud’s Dragoons, their bands playing Tive Benri Quake, their 
cuirasses gleaming in the sunshine, moved upon their own centre from 
the left flank in the most brilliant order, while the Carabineers of Eoy, 
and the Grenadiers of the Guard under Droitst p’Erlon, executed a 
caramholade on the right, vrith the precision wMoh became those 
veter^ troops ; hut the Chasseurs of the young guard, marching by 
twos instead of threes, bore consequently upon the Bavarian TTKlans 
(an ill-disciplined and iU-affected body), and theiL falling back in dis- 
order^ became entangled with the artillery and the left centre of 
the Ime, and in one instant thirty thousand men were in inextricable 
confusion. 

“Clubbed, by Jabers!” roared out Lanty Clancy. “I wish^we 
could show ’em the Eighting Onety-oneth, Captain, darling.” 

“ Silence, fellow I ” I exdaimed. I never saw the face of man egress 
passion so vividly as now did the livid countenance of Napoleon. He 
tore off General Mblhaud’s epaulettes, wMch he flung into Fop’s face. 
He glared about Mm wildly like a demon, and shouted hoarsely fojp the 
Duke op Illyria, “ He is wounded. Sire,” said Geneeal Eoy, wiping 
a tear from his eye, wMch was blackened by the force of the blow ; ^‘he 
was wounded an hour hence in a dud. Sire, by ayoungEziglish prisoner. 
Monsieur de Eogarty.” 

“ Wounded ! a Marshal of Erance wounded I Where is the English- 
man ? Bring Mm out, and let a file of grenadiers’^— 

“ Sire ! ” interposed Eugene. 

“Let him be i^ot 1” shrieked the Emperor, shaking his iq?y-glass at 
me with the fiiiy of a fiend. 
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PUNCH’S HEPOET ON THE DECORATIONS OP THE 
NEW HOUSES OE PARLIAMENT. 

Omt opinion upon the recommendations of the Commissioners, 
as contained in tlieir seventh Report, is so very unsatisfoctory, 
tliat we bea: to furnish a few suggestions 9f our o\ni. As we lind 
tliat the subjects are not necessarily limited by the restrictions 
of liistoriczd accuracy, wc beg to propose, as a grand series of 
tahUauXy the magniiiccnt incidents in the domestic life of 
anonymous royalty described by the nursery poet. 

The King counting his money in the countina-house ‘would 
furnish an opportunity for the introduction of the coins of the 
mcriod, with a degree of finish and elaboration which would 
blend roundness of outline with minuteness of detail. The 
Queen in the parlour, eating bread and honey, would give scope 
for the talents of Txjkkeb, whose dabs of honey on bread 
would form fit companions for the lobster salads in which he 
will go down to posterity. The Maid in the garden, hanging 
out the clothes, might be taken advantage of to perpetuate the 
memory of some of the costumes of our ancestors ; including 
the famous surcoat, pion-enoint, and gauntlets, of wliicli 
i Riciiaiid CcEun de Lion always had one or more specimens 
in the wash. 

These arc the subjects -wc should like to sec decorating the 
walls of Parliament, side by side with Raleigh filling up a 
puddle with his paletot, of which paletot, by the way, Macin- 
tosh does not say a word. 


A SKETCH NHAB BURTON CBBSCENT. 


think at least forty thousand guns were levelled at me in an instant. But as the 
muskets were not loaded, and the cannon had only wadding in them, these facts, 
I presume, saved the life of Phil. Eogahty from this discharge. 

^ TCnowing my horse, I put him at the EMrEROu’s head, and Bugaboo went at 
it like a shot. He was riding his famous white Arab, and turned quite pale 
as I came up and went over the horse and the Empbhoh, scarcely brushing 
the cockade which he wore. 

“Bravo!” said Mubat, bursting into enthusiasm at the leap. 

“ Cut him down I” said SiEvfis, once an Abh^ hut now a gigantic Cuirassier; 
and he made a pass at me with his sword. But he little knew an Irishman on 
an Irish horse. Bugedm cleared Siey£s, and fetched the monster a sto with 
his near hind hoof which sent him reeling from his saddle,— and away iwent, 
with an. army of a hundred-and-seventy-three thousand eight hundred men at 
my heels. 


A LIVELY REGATTA. 

The “ stable mind” which presides over the Parliamentary: represen^tion 
j shown its3f in ai 

has sent up to us. The document is apropos of a Regatta, which proimaes to be 
a most lugubriously lively affair, for the Major “ desires to express a hope that 
the shops in the town will he closed.” His Worsldp wishes, m fact, the place 
to Msumethe Mpect of a funeral, by way of promoting the gaiety of the scene. 

U _ 

all Boats may remain stationary during tho Race.” 1 ! ! What an exciting 
affair a Regatta consisting of a race by stationary boats must prove! We pre- 
sume the contest wHl be left to the decision of the tide and wind, for the boats 



IBfri 'vi 



Bsi 






cannot be utterly^statiouary, notwithstanding the request of the Committee for 
“promoting the Regatta,” that the craft should be as motionless as our fidend 
Bbiehess on the eve of St. Hilary. 


An UioLknown Friend. 

An advertisement in the Tinm of Saturday announces that “ a gentleman 
wishes to acknowledge the receipt of two hundred and twenty pounds, with 
smoere thanks to his Unknown Prieud.” Such a friend as this ought to be at 
once dragged from his incognito, in order that he may become generally known. 
He must De “A GreatUnknown” indeed, who can have a heart and pocket open 
from ten till dusk, with a stream of benevolence gushing from the one, and a 
cataract of sovereigns flowing from the other in a currency of gold. We say to 
the gentlemaa who acknowledges the receipt of the two hundred and twenty 
pounds, ** We should like to know your friend.” 


GBACEED voices. 

Thebe have been “Voices from the Crowd,” and “Voices 
from the Mountains,” and voices from Echo, the Counter, the 
Cellar, the Kitchen; in fact, voices from everything. Now, 
we should like to see “Voices from the Elections.” ^ We can 
imagine nothing would be more hollow tlian these voices, par- 
ticularly those from Bath and Edinburgh. If they could be 
published, what a tremendous demand there would he for 
foolscap ! 

EXTENSION OF THE SUEFBAGE. 

Colonel Siethorpe informs us, that one of the first propo- 
sitions to be made in the new Parliament by one of the out- 
and-out radicals who have got imwilL be a motion to extend 
the Membership for the Tower Hamlets, by allowing a repre- 
sentative of the Tower Richard the Thirds. 
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WHO WANTS A CROWN P 

eaiIjT tlie market wiH be 
over-stocked shortly mth 
CroTOs. A throne must be 
a veiy hard seat, stuffed, 
probably, mth thomsj for 
no less than four Royal 
bodies are anxious to ex- 
change it for the easy chair 
of private life. The Em- 
PEROE OP Russia wishes to 
become a plain subject, and 
intends putting in an ad- 
vertisement in the Royal 
Gazette of St. Petersburgh, 
that the Imperial Diadem 
is to be let by the day, 
month, or year; Leopold, 
also,fis burning to throw off 
the ermine and to assume 
the Registered Paletot. 
The Queen op Spain like- 
wise has had enough of the 
bitters of Roymty, and 
wishes to taste a few of the 
sweets of domestic bliss. 
There is a report, too, that 
the Pope is tired of wear- 
ing the three tiaras, and 
that his head aches to jput on again the CardinaTs hat. 

This universal throwmg-up of crowns, diadems, and tiaras,' proves 
that there is something in the wind, ox tliat such cumbrous ornaments 
are not the best adapted for keeping the head cool. The warm weather 
may have something to do with it. We only know we would not 
carry on our forehead an immense machine which the diamonds alone 
must make heavier thau a porter’s knot, and we are not donkey' 
enough to carry two or three hundred carats as long as we can get 
for seventeen and [sixpence a ventilating Gibus, that is as light as 
one of the sovereims you get in change at the Bank, and all for the 
sake of being called Ki^, and bavin® Lord Mayors read interminable 
addresses to you, beginning with the absurd question of-—" May it 
please your Majesty ?” when the trumpery adulation is sure to have the 
contrary effect, !No, the beaver is our diadem, and when we are tired 
of that, we can exchange it at any time for the wreath of laurels ! 
we have received as a present from the hands of Postebityj for, as 
we live^ in advance of our age, we have^ often communed with that 
discermng individual, and have no hesitation in statingthat we are her 
favourite child, notwithstanding the claims of Tom Thumb and Sm 
Robert Peel. 

By-the-bye, the last time we saw Postebity, she was preparing a 
wreath for him— we mean Sib. Robert Peel— only we promised not to 
say anythiog about it, for he might neglect the laurels he has been 
growing all bis life for the marble bust be bas lately finisbed of bimself 
for tbe picture gallery at Tamwortb. But, to return to small subjects, 
we cannot help thinking bow difficult tbe change will be at brst^from 
Royalty to a respectable life. It will take some time for a king to con- 
tra^ the habits of social intercourse ; and even the common act of 
peaking to a servant as a human being will require no little practice. 
We are anxious to see how those who have done nothing from their royal 
paphood but command others, can command themselves, K Nicholas 
cannot acqnire this difficult ark we tell him candidly he will be subject 
to innumerable annoyances. His servants will be continually giving him 
warning— his friends will be cutting him— and his acquamtances, if he 
provokes them too much with an assumed air of superiority, which would 
be overiooked if he were a sovereign, hut which will assuredly be re- 
sented if be is merely a private individual, like Nicholas Nickleby, will 
be gimg him into charge, as disorderly, or something worse ; and he will 
experience, for the first time of his life, the unpleasantness of sending 
for a householder at twelve o’clock at night to come and bail him out. 

However, if, in his new career, he ^onld be visiting London, we 
shall bejery happy to teach him the courtesies oi^rivate life, and to 
show him what it is to live like a gentleman. We will forget past 
grievances, Nicholas— rub Poland out of our recollection— forgive you 
our peto banishment from jour kingdom— and shall be happy to see 
you, in Eleet Street, to a quiet chop, any day you like; and we tnink we 
can promise you as nice a glass of port wine as can be got in England, 
or anywhere else.— Our dinner-hour is sit. We mention this, so that 
Leopold may know where to call should he ever want a dinner ; and 
that Isabella may know where therejis always a fcedfe and fork for 
her, and no fear of meeting Assis ; and that our noble friend the Pope 
JW know where there is a kindred spirit, who, at that hour, will feel 
the CTeatest pleasure, seven days a week, in drinking as many toasts as 
he looses, m the depth of his generous heart, to propose “ to the 


Regeneration of Italy.” We do not pretend to take in Louis-Phiecppb 
in the list of our invitations, for we do not think there is much chance 
of his resignmghis crown. But, really, we should like to make our 
little place a House of Call for Sovereigns,” if it is only to let them 
learn, from example, the happy secret of being contented: for we 
shrewdly suspect it is only lor the want of that dear jewel, that a 
bunch of so many crowns is likely to bo flung into the street as rubbish. 


SONG OP THE ELECTION HARVEST HOME. . 

Air— “ JBTer^ to the Jl^aiden,” ^c- 

Now the elections are over, mine host. 

Meetings, and speeches, and dinners, 

Pass me the bottle— I ’ll give you a toast, 

Tbe health of both losers and winners. 

Canvass and feast. 

Now they have ceased. 

Leave lawyers and publicans gainers at least. 

Here’s to the Member who’s pledged to Pree Trade, 
Here ’s to the friend of Protection! 

What does it matter, so long as we’re paid, 

Who loses or gains his dection ? 

Canvass, &c. 

Never mind who may be out or be in. 

Whose the defeat or the glory ; 

Here’s to them all — whilst we pocket their tin — 

To Liberal, and Peehte, and Tory. 

Canvass, &c. 

Drink we to Pearson, and drink we to HLawes, 
Drink we to Johnson and Russell ! 

Hey for a contest !— a fig for the cause — 

We gain by the scramble and bustle. 

Canvass, &c. 

Confound their politics ; leave them, good friends. 
Leave them to wrangle and bicker : 

Plenty of money so long as they spend 
Onlegal assistance and liquor. 

Canvass, &c. 

Here is tbe health, then, of all who have stood ; 

Ours is the fructification : 

Us the election, at least, has done good, 

Whate’er it has done for the nation. 

Canvass, &c. 

Each of us nicely has feather’d his nest, ’ 

Each made his hay in fine weather ; 

Therefore, mine host, in a glass of the best. 

Toast we their honours together. 

Canvass, &c. 


INTERNATIONAL COMMUNICATION. 

The present summer has been one of incessant interchaDge of that 
communication which links mankind in brotherhood. A rapid succession 
of busses keeps up a constant stream of fraternity between Brompton 
and the Bank, while the denizen of Cheapside is no longer a stra^er 
on the shores of Chelsea. Father Thames makes us aJlwldren 
same family, by harbouring in Ms bosom the twopenny, the penny, and 
the halfpemiy boats ; while the Wandsworth savage, once Ifrmted to his 
native wds, may in a few minutes walk in the haunts of civilised man 
in the horse-chestnut groves of Chelsea. The little hab^enny boat the 
Oncket should indeed be called “ The Cricket on the ’Searth^* for every 
cargo is foil of "home voices and the Bee goes about gaiffiering honey 
every day from pier to pier, if not from flower to flower. Battersea 
bows to Cremome; Lambeth leers at Milbank; Hungeiford hugs 
Pedlar’s Acre ; and all this delightfal approximation of feelings and 
interests, arises from the means of conunumcation wMch steam-boat and 
bus afford. J We never see a loaded veMde bound for Chdsea, and 
bounding over the stones, without the squint of sentiment twinkling 
in the eye, and the sneeze of emotion trembling in the nose. Where 
is the heart ^But "the boy” is waiting for ‘^copy,” and our senti- 

ment must be cut short. 


AN XJNGEATEEUL RETURN. 

The reason why Members have been elected in preference to Macau- 
lay, Bulwee, and Roebuch is easily accounted mr by the old proverb, 
" Small jprqpheUi and quick returns,^* 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




DIPLOjyCATIC INTELLIGENCE. 

oNsiDBKABMi excitement has been occa- 
sioned in the dinlomatic world in conse- 
quence of the visit to this country of the 
rdgningr Duke op NASSi.n. Some say he 
is over here for the purpose of restoring to 
his' family the throne of Nassau Street, 
Soho, which was once a dependency of the 


COhUNG EVENTS.-A UTJSSELLITE RELIC. 

Little wot ye what ’s coming, 

(If hustings’ promise be not humming) : 
Sanitary Rule’s coming, 

Gaol and Workhouse School ’s corniug^ 
Railway Legislation ’s coming, 

Prison Regulation ’s coming, 

Poor man’s Church Extension’s coming. 

City Graves Prevention’s coming. 

Window Tax Reduction’s coming. 

Popular Instruction’s coming. 

Soldiers* Education’s coming. 

Unfettered Navigation’s coming. 

Repeal of Scotch Entail’s coming, 

Irish Lands’ quick sale ’s coming. 

Peace is coming. Plenty’s coming, 

Eoreign Kine in twenties coming. 

Wealth is coming, Health is coming- 
strange that so, by stealth, they’re coming; 
Eroin the hustings members see ’em. 

And call on us to sing “ Te Deum*^ 

Huzza, Huzza ! for Whig profession ! 

The Land of Promise is “ next Session ! ” 


Royal Birth-days. 

Titb joyous celebration of the birth-days of the juvenile 
members of the Royal Family cannot be too much praised; and 
if the custom continues, there is little doubt that in the course 
of events— wc mean peculiarly “ happy events ’’—the Royal 
residence will exhibit an uninterrupted succession of merri- 
ment. The frequent auspicious additions to the Royal circle 
will render it at last one unbroken round of gaiety, and the 
judicious distribution of legs of mutton, which is now scarcely 
more than quarterly, will speedily assume a monthly, and we 
hope, ultimately, a fortnightly form. The more hirth-days the 
better, when they can be observed in the style of which Hbe 
Majestv has set an example at Osborne House. 

Catching.— It is no wonder that the elector who was 
brought over from France at a tremendous expense by 
Genebal Caxjlpield should have voted for the opposite side, 
for it must be recollected that he had just arrived trom Paris, 
1 the place, par excellence^ at tliat moment, of corruption. 


parent state ; but we are happy to be able, 
from authentic sources, to mtimate, that 
the reigning Duke oe Nassau is in B^- 
land merely on business connected with 
the great Nassau Balloon. This will account ip„-i 
for the Mated stylo of some of our con- Th 

temporaries on this subject ; but w^t ve cmS to a cons 
have mtmiated will at onee reduce all their that won 

snBMM into thin air. the adoption of i 

The Greeks arc watching the movements rest. The civil 
of CoLBTTi in this country with the most up of one at I 
curious jealousy. A rumour had reached costume of the c 
Athens that he had had an audience of stick, a “ dump] 
Heu Majesty, but the vast audiences of the other s] 
of Her Majesty’s Tlieatre, with which about him, to r® 
CoLETTi and his collea^es have been 
honoured, are doubtless the audiences to 
which the Greek journals allude. 


VERY BAD! NONE WOBSEIl 

Some people are rather siuprised that the juvenile snob called Jttxes 
Chac£ should have gone to the police-office to publish the story of his 
own viridity. An old French proverb accounts for this self-assertion 
of his snobbishness by Ghagk— Chock m a son 


COSTUMES OF THE ROYAL CHILDREN. 

i AT the celebration of a birth-day of one of the Royal 
Family, the two little Princes were dressed in the 
costume of true British sailors, after a well-known 
design in a former number of FmcL We perfectly 
approve of Her Majesty’s desire to keep up in 
her o\vn family the naval glories of Engjand,^ by 
making hearts of oak out of those interesting little 
acorns already to be found in the Royal abode. We 
have heard, however, that other classes object to the 
^ preference given to the navy by Her Majesty’s 
■■ ■ choice ; and the poor Protectionists arc crying out 
for the adoption ot their costume, by the conversion of 
one at least of the Little Princes into a diminutive '* one 
of spades.” The complaint of exclusiveness might be 
earned to a considerable length, for there is no pro- 
fession that would not have a right to cry out agamst 
the adoption of the navy to the prejudice of |ml.the 
rest. The civil engineer might soheit the dressing 
up of one at least of^ the young ^ Princes in the 
costume of the craft, with a theodolite for a walking- 
stick, a “dumpy level” for an eye-glass, and a few • 
of the other symbolical badges of the profession 
about him, to render the making up complete. 

CUTTING OCX AMERICA. 

A Yankee visitor declares, that not even in his own country is there 
a cooler case of Whittling on record than occurred lately at Marylebone, 
where a gentleman, ffiadmg a respectable, constituency vacant^ walked 
into it, chiselled all he found there, and then cut his stick. 

Printed by Wflliam Bradbury, of No. 6, York Place. Stoke Newington, and Frederick MnUett EraTiii, 
of No. 7, Cbareb Rdw, Stoke Newington, both In tbe Connij of M i ddleaex, Printers, at their 
Office, in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of WUtefriari, in the City of London, and publiehed by 
them, at No. 85, Sleet Street, in the Pariah of St Bride^a, in tbe City of London.-^AVOBSAY, 
Auotrev Slet^ 1847. 
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A CHAISFCE TEAT DOES NOT OCODE EYEEY DAT. 

N the event of Holland, or Belgium, or Russia sending 
over toEngland. for a king, the question is, Whom 
can we send ? There is old King Cole, hut he 
is a mernr old soul, and would almost die of ennui 
in such low countries. His pipers would have 
nothing to pipe but their eyes, and his fiddlers 
would find it rather hard work playing with the 
fear of the bowstring before them. There is 
also King Death. We could well spare him ; 
but we imagine he is too busy on the railways, 
to seek for any other line just at present for the 
exercise of his peculiar talents. Wnat other kmgs 
are there? — ^not one, excepting the Rahway King, 
and he is wanted to open the Railway Parliament 
next year. We are afraid the only representatives 
left for the kingless countries above mentioned, 

\ will be the kings of the drama. There is Did- 
? deah, who has long played the King in Hamlet, 

■ and he is very perfect in the words ; and there 
is Geokge Bennett, also, who nas never played Duncan without 
getting three rounds of applause ; and there is ChabIiES Kean, whose 
Richard yrro-yM. do admirably for Russia, where Ids great point of “Off 
with Ids head,” would be taken as a proof of his great natural 
ability for the part of Emperor. 

Tliese new kmgs could be imported at a very trifling cost, for they have 
each got a good stock of royal robes, with ermine collars, winch would 
only require looking up a bit, just to clear them of the moths, and they 
would be ready to start to-morrow. They could find their own crowns 
also, and would have the advantage over a Coburg, of knowing how to 
start, and frown, and command, and “blessing the people,” exactly 
like a real sovereign. We really do not see where better kings can be 
got for the money, and we do not think that England would cry her 
eyes out at parting with any one of them. 

Supposing these talented gentlemen, however, do not accept the above 
engagements, there are the three ex-kings of Somerset House, who 
might find the offer a tempting one for carrying out in foreign countries 
the beautiful supremacy of the Poor Law, which they failed to establish 
in England. Siberia is just the sphere lor royalty so cold-blooded as 
theirs. 



STRANGE SYMPATHY. 

The Mayor of Yarmouth has announced to ‘the Town Council the 
melancholy and astounding fact that the Nelson Monument in that 
city is falling into dilapidation so rapidly, that its dissolution must be 
looked for, if some measures are not speedily taken to avert the 
threatened result. We see in this strange story a most wonderful 
instance of sympathy ; for, after the wretchedness the Nelson Monu- 
ment in London has gone through, its Yarmouth relative must be, as 
the poet says, 

“ Lost ! quite lost to sentiment, indeed,” 

if it did not evince a fellow-feeling for the melancholy reverses that 
have attended the career of its metropolitan connection. We always 
thought the sufferings of the Nelson Monument, at Trafalgar Square, 
enough to melt a heart of stone ; and the dilapidated feelings of the 
lapidary specimen at Yarmouth, all brought on, no doubt, by extreme 
sympathy for its kindred in town, will completely justify the view we 
have taken. It is useless to apply mortar poultices, or a series of 
coatings of plaster of Paris, for if the canker is at the core the 
disease is incurable. “Patience on a Monument” may afford to “smile 
at ^grief;” but when the Monument is itself the most hopeless eff 
patients, its griefs are no laughing matter at all. 


A Prolific Contributor. 

What would the newspapers do if Rumour was to strike, and declare 
she would not write another line ? Take away Rumour, and scarcely a 
newspaper would live. The fashionable papers, especially, would be left 
without a paragraph. What would become, too, of “ Our London Cor- 
respondent?” He would not have a thing to write about. As it is, 
with Rumour to back him, he writes as with a hundred pens. By-the- 
bye, if Rumour was paid for eveiything that appeared in her name, what 
a deal of money she would make at penny-a-lining ! 


GOING INTO THE SAME BUSINESS. 

Thebe is a talk of turning the Elect Prison into Baths and Wash- 
houses. There could not be a building in London better adapted for 
this purpose the Prison having been so m^ years a ^onging-house 
on the very largest scale. 




PUNCRS EAEEWELL TO JHNNT LIND. 

ALL know that 
the Opera sea- 
son IS over. 
The Stars ^ no 
longer shine. 
The band , of 
Bales, which 
had become % 
better ^ disci- 
plined than the band of Obion, is dis- 
, , parsed, to he united, we hope, ag^ 
{ [ next year, under the magic infiuenpe of his 
presiding That orchestra which began 

by having several discordant strings to each 
bow, had been brought to sound as if all its 
bows had but one string ; and a chorus whose 
voices were once as divided as on a npmina- 
tion-day at ^ election, had acquired that 
unanimity which, in chorus singers, when they 
do agree, is indeed most wonderful. 

But our emotions at the loss, ^temporary 
though it may be, of Jenny Lind, will not allow us to think of any 
other bereavement we are about to sustain. We must therefore request 
Gabdoni, Lablachb, Ooletti, Castellan, Oebito, Rosati, Taglioni,^ 
and the rest, to imagine a complimentary stanza to each on the close of 
the season; for our feelings will take, at this moment, no other 
palpable form than the following 


ADIEU TO JENNY UND. 

Adieu! Adieu! my Jenny Lind, 

Earewell those eyes of blue ! 

Poor Jtidy sighs, Dunch weeps him blind, 

^ And howls dog Toby too. 

Yon Star, that sings right up to C, 

We follow in her fli^t ; 

Earewell awhile to Balfe* and thee— 

My Jenny Lind— good night ! 

A few short hours the drop will rise. 

To air the stage with wmd. 

And I shall see the wings, the flies. 

But not my Jenn? Lind. 

Deserted is my opera box. 

My stall is desolate ; 

Wild boys give at the stage-door knocks, 
Toby ho\^s at the gate. 

And now I'm in the pit alone. 

With Lind no more to see— 

But why should I for Jenny groan, 

Who p’rhaps don’t care for me ? 

Perchance, my verses may be vain; 

Eor, cheered by stranger bands, 

Jenny may ne'er come back again, 

But stay in foreign lands. 

With thee, my Lind, I'd gladly go 
Athwart the foaming b^e. 

Nor care how hard the wind may blow, 

To hear those airs of thine. 

Earewell those locks, whose gentle waves 
Adorn that brow so bright ; 

Earewell those crotchets and those staves. 
My Jenny Lind— good night I 


Cheap Fainting. 

A wonderful discovery in the art of Painting has lately been made 
by the musical critic of the Boulogne Gazette, whxi J101& found out an 
easy way of performing the hitherto considered impossible task of 
^‘painting the bly.” .^er speaking of a wonderful performance on the 
piano, by Miss Blahetka — ^the local Madame PLEYEir-THA:mERG, 
Listz, and Hertz combined, tbe Boulogne critic observes natiurally 
enough, “ ah who heard her were delighted.” ^ This is all v^y weU and 
very probable: but now comes the great artistical secret, wmen we give 
word for word and letter for letter ; “ To say more would be to paint 
the lily.” When the lily is so easily painted by simpfy saying more, 

I we hope we shah never again bear of the difficulties of imparfing picto- 
rial embellishment to that most delicate of Eloea's productions. 


* Bazxb has the happinesB of accompaDyuQg her on a London piano and a country tour. 
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Cge BeatlD of Buel. 

Some people a clause 
Would insert in our la\vs, 

Wliicli already quite amply absurd are : 
These good people are willing. 

In a duel, tliat killing 

Should be reckon’d as “ Killing no Murder.” 

Tliey say, that in vain 
Has the capital pain 
Been against the oHcnder enacted, 

When we know very well. 

As it lately bcfcl, 

That it ne’er, by a chance, is exacted. 

In law, as in fact. 

Let the duellist’s act 
As a secies ol‘ murder be reckoned; 

Let the principals ’scape, 

But hang up by the najje. 

Without mercy, each knave ot a second. 

Such being the rule. 

Lot fool light with fool; 

Bor— like innocent crackers exploding— 

Wo may prophesy this, 

That the pistols will miss, 

Whilst the seconds lake care of the loading. 

To learn the “gun-trick” 

Will seconds be quick, 

And the duels that any one ’s shot on 
Will but rarely bcM, 

Whilst a “ friend” adds tlie ball 
(If he dares) to gunpowder or cotton. 


PUNCH’S PRIZE NOTELISTS. 


CBINOLINE. 

BY JE— MES PJr-Sir, ESQ. 

1| ]\]\i I’M not at hbbaty to divulj 

I '.I! ■ j the reel names of the 2 

|![! > Erocs of the igstrawny 

I Tail which I am abowt 

'ji Tdhxt to those un- 

1 lightnd paytrons of leta- 

I ' ratnre and true conny- 

1 ' /ft' shures of merrit — the 

1 ! Brittish public— 

L ^ V " TA I 1 '*! I pledj my varacity 

Tv that this singlar story of 

' ' * rewmantic love, absobb- 
Mw ’ '* pashn, and likewise 

/Ml I \' of ^^nteel life, is, in the 

m Biam fax, Iretp. The 

**/ m suckmstanzas I elude to, 

® i! ' ocurd in the rain of our 

lIs ‘ i 'I \ presnt GratiousMadjisty 

W / ' I' ]; Vl* and her bduvd and rod 

/tvA l~^raSa ' Concert Pbince BLaIt 

\ Wdthen. Somethno 

seazen of 18 — (mor 
I dar not rewhed) there 

- arrived in this metropu- 

IZ— ■ lus, per seknd class of 

. the London and Dover 

Eauway, an dlygant young foring gentleman, whom I shall danomndnaie 
MxnsrsEEE Joois De Ohacabac. 

BEaving read through the Vicker of WacJ^^ld in the same oridganal 
English tung, in which this very harticle I write is wrote too, and halways 


been remarkybleL both at colhdge and m the estamminy, for his aytred 
and onor of peradgus Halhion, Munseee Jools was considered by the 
piapriretoxs of the newspaper in which he wrote, at Parris, the very 
man to come^to this country, igsamin its maimers and customs, cast an i 
upon ihe politticle and dnansEle stat of the Hempire, and igspose the 
mackynatiens of the inf^ns Paxmebstoe, and the ebommmdble Sib 
Pnir-botii enemies of Eraace, as is every other Britten of that great. 


gloarus, hbbcral, and peasable country. In one word, Joois be 
C irACABAC was a penny-a-lincr. 

“I will go sec with myowTirs,”he said, “that infimus Inland of 
which the imiabitants are shop-keepers, gorged with roast beef and 
treason. I will go and sec the murderers of tlie Ilirish, the pisoners of 
the ChjTiese, the villians who put the Hemperor to death in Sain^deany. 
the artful dodges who wish to smother Europe with their cotton, and 
can’t sleep or rest hcasy for henvy and hatred of the great inwinsable 
Prench nation. I will igsammin, facc to face, these hotty iiisularies ; I 
will pennytratc into the secrets of their Jessywhittickle cabinet, and 
beard Palmebston in liis denn.” When he jumpt on shor at Poaxton 
(after liaving been tremcnguously sick in the four-cabbing), he exclaimed, 

Eiifmje te liene, Ik rmudite ! 30 te crache a la figure, vieille Angletene / 
Je te foule a mes pieds au nm du mmde mitragef and so proscaded to 
inwaJe the mctropulus. 

As he wisht to micks with the very chicest sosiaty, and git the best 
of infmation about this country, Munseeb Joois of coarse went and , 
lodgd in Lester Square— Lester Squarr, as he calls it— which, as he was ' 
infommed in the printed suckular presented to him by a very greasy | 
but polite comishner at the Custumus Stares, was inHhc scentcr of the 
town, contiggus to the Ouses of Parljment, the prinsple Theayters, the 
Parx, St. Jams Pallicc, and the Oorts of Lor. “I can surwhey them 
all at one cut of the eye,” Joois thought “the Sovring, the infamus 
hlinistcrs plotting the destruction of my immortial country; the busi- 
ness and pleasure of these pusproud Londoners and aristoxy: I can 
look round and see all.” So he took a three-pair hack in a Prench 
hotel, the Hotel de I’Ail, kep by Mostsebub Gigotot, Cranboume 
Street, Lester Squarr, London. 

Li thisOtcU there’s a billiard room on the first floor, and atahblcdoat 
at eighteeiipence peredd at 5 o’clock ; and the landlord, who kcin into 
JooLs’s room smoakin a segar, told the young gent tiiat tlie house was 
friquented by all the Brittish nobillaty, who rcglar took their dinners 
there. “They can’t ebide their own quimnf^ said, “i'ou’ll see 
what a dinner we’ll serve you to-day.” Jools wrote off to liis paper— 

, “ Thci members of the haughty and luxurious English aristocracy, 
like all the rest of the world, are obliged to fly to Prsmcc for the in- 
dulgence of their luxuries. The nobles of England, (mitiing their 
homes, their wives, mladies and mUtriss, so fair but so cold, dine uni- 
versally at the lavem. That from which I write is frequented by Peel 
and Palkebston. \pemu to tlihik that I may meet them at the 
board to day.” 

Singlar to say. Peel and PaTiOTBSto}? didn’t dine at the Hotel dc 
I’Ail on that evening. “ Its quite igstronnary they don’t come,” said 
Musseer BE l’Ail.” 

“PerajpR they’re ingaged at some boxingmatch, or some eomhmo de 
cgchf* MuxsEEB Jools sejested; and the landlord agreed tliat was very 
likely. 

Instcdd of English there was, liow’evor, plcniy of foring sociaty, of 
every nation under the sun. .Most of the noblemen were great hama- 
tures of hale and porter. The tableclotli was marked over with brown 
suckles, made by the pewi-er pots on that and the privious days. 

“It is the usage here,” wrote Jooi^ to his newspaper, “among the 
Anglais ihti fashofpje to absorb immense quantities of ale and porter 
dixrmg their meals. These stupefying, but clicap, and not unpalatable 
liquors are served in shining newter vessels. A mug of foaming hafanaf 
(so a certain sort of beer is called;, was placed by the side of most of the 
convives, I was disappointed of seeing Sir Peel : he was engaged to a 
combat of cocks wdiich occurs at Windsor.” 

Not one word of English was spoke during this dinner, cxep when the 
gentlemen said “ Garsong dc but Jool was very much pleased 
to meet the elect of the foringers in town, and ask tjicir opinion about 
the reel state of tliinx. W’'as it likely that the Bishops were to be 
turned out of the Chambre des Communes ? Was it true tliat Lob 
Palmerston had boxed with Lob Bbogiiamm in the House of Lords, 
until they were sepparayted by the Lob Maibe? Who was the Lob 
Maibe? Wasn’t he Premier Minister ? and wasn’t the ABCirE\i:QUB 
BE CANTOBBfejRY a Quakcr ? He got answers to these questions from 
the various gents round about during the dinner— which, he remarked, 
was very much like a Prench dinner, oialy dirtier. And he wrote off all 
the infamation he ^ot to his newspaper. 

“The Lord Maire, Loed Lansbowne, is Premier Ministre. His 
(3race has his dwelling in the City. The Archbishop of Cantabery is 
not turned Quaker, as some people stated. Quakers may not mairy nor 
sit in the Chamber of Peers. The minor Bishops have seats in the 
House of Commons, where they are attacked by the bitter pleasantries 
of Lokd Bboitguam. A boxer is in the House ; he taught Palmbbstok 
the science of the pugilate, who conferred upon him the seat,” &c. &o. 

His writing hover, Jools came down and ad a gaym at pool with 
. twq Poles, a Bulgian, and 2 of his own countiymen. This bemg done 
amidst more hafanaf, without which nothink is done in England, and 
as there was no Prench play that night, he & the two Prench gents 
. walked round and round Lester Sqnar smoldng segaws in the faces of 
I other Prench gents who were smoaking' 2- ' And Ihey talked about the 
> granjer of Pranoe and the perfld^ness of England, and looked at the 
ainminated pictur of MAnAiyrie Whabton as Margadneg, till bed-time. 
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But befor he slep, he finished his letter you may be sure, and called it 
his “ Bust Imprestiuus of Anglyterre.^* 

“Mind and wake me early,” he said to Boots, the ohyBrittish subject 
in the Hotel de I’Ail, and who therefore didn’t understand him. “I 
wish to be at Smithfield at 6 hours to see the men sell their mvesJ* 

And the young roag fell asleep, thinking what sort of a one he’d buy. 
This was the way Jools passed his days, and got infamation about 
Hengland and the Henglish— walking round and round Lester Squarr 
all day, and every day with the same company, occasionally dewussified 
by an Oprer Chorus-singer or a Jew or two, and every afternoon in 
the Quadrant admiring the genteed sosiaty there. Httn’seer Jools was 
not over well funnisht with pocket money, and so his pleasure was of 
the CTatis sort eheafty. 

Well, one day as he and a friend was taking their turn among the 
aristoxy under the Quadrant— they were.struok all of a heap by seeing^ 



r EOM a multitude of dinner-parties, JPuneh 
being unable to accompany his Queen 
on her marine excursion, like a faithful 
subject as he is, has established a 
telescope through which his “mind’s 
eye” is pen)etually peering. The foUow- 
^^are a few notes firom his land log- 

Thursday.— By 5 o’clock the squadron 

was ^threading the Needles, and came 
gloriously round the point till the 
toria and Albert east anchor in Alum 
K/ Bay. At 8 o’clock in the morning, the 

r sup, in its capacity of servant of all- 

^ work, be^ to clear away, and the fog 

was bundled out of sight in less than 


half-an-hour. 'The squSron having got 
as far as Dartmouth, darted unexpectedly 
into the 'mouth of the hay, where Mr. J. B. Smith, an old inhabitant 
—the oldest, no doubt— happened to be at his dessert, and, snatchi^ 
off the table a plate of mulberries, ran, alongside the royal yacht with 
his luscious burden. 

There was something so novel in the con^tulations of a town like 
Dartmouth bemg presented in a plate of mulberries, that the compli- 
ment was graciously received, and the mulberries went down much 
better than the diw addresses which are usually forthcoming on these 
occasions. The old inhahitanl who had brought such an odd emblem 


occasions. The old inhabitant, who had brought such an odd emblem 
of a . nation’s love, was asked up on to the quarter-deck, and each member 
-of thesBcwal BaJnily, pressing simultaneously a mulberry to the Hp, 
radlmowledgedthetxefreshingioroofs of the gracious satisfaction derived 
I ‘from such a singular sign of ‘Affectionate loyalty. When the Mayor 
nrand ’Oorporatifin heard'of the indident, they came running to the side 
lof the yacht, ’ with onbre mulbemes, in the hope of being honoured by 
‘‘.an equally gracious * reception ; but the Quebh, good-humouredly; 
remariked that the children hadfhad quite as many mulberries as would 
do them good; and, thanking the Mayor and Corporation ah the same, 
declined seeir^ them. 

Poor Earl Grey, who, from. the ffrst of the voyage, has looked very 


hoard longer than was absolutely required. 

1 1 ' The Boyal party got as far as Sdlly, the name of which 

rn furnished the topic of the Prince oe Wales’s first joke ; for just as 
Mr. Awusnjs Smith, the head man of the place, made his appearance, 
the little Prince quaintly inquired “if they were not at Scilly?” and 


me little rnnce quamtly mquaxea ii tney were not at ociuy r " ana 
“ whether the people were ah Scihy people who lived there? ” 

Satwrday , — ^Milford Haven having been reached, the Boyal party. 


I iWiTiiil n niB m ir 




But, stop! who was Jools’s friend? Here you have pictures of both- 
but the Istory of JooLS’s friend must be kep for another innin gs. 


Beauties of Periodical Literatuse. 

One of our hebdomadal contemporaries, in giving rmi account of 
O’Connell’s fimeraJ, is so completely carried away by3us subject, that 


he soars into the fohowing rhapsody: — “Amongst the crowd in the 
chapd were to he seen the maim, tne halt, and the blind, ah ea^er to 
obtain the earliest glance of the cofBn that contained the remains of 
O’Connell.” They were no doubt Irishmen who came to catch the 
“earliest” glanee at the very last place where the coffin ’was visible; 
and the “blind” portion of the spectators, if we may use the term 
“spectators” in reference to those unfortunately deprived of sight, 
must indeed have been under the infiuence of a ’truly national feeling, 
when coming forward for the purpose our weekly contemporary aheges. 


SgAKSPEARE*S HOUSE. 

The day is fast approaching when the auctioneers hammer must 
reduce the home of Shaxspearb to a level, unless something is done to 
rescue it from what may be justly called the common lot. We sincerely 
hope that no speculating exhibitor of curiosities wifi become the pur- 
chaser of the property, and thus turn the oherished clmmOre into a 
mere show! 


yacht, and Prince Albert went on shore, with his gun, to shoot some 
Welsh rabbits. ' 

Sunday , — ^On this day Caernarvon was reached, and Mr.^ Turner, the 
Mayor, came on board just as the Queen was expressing her Soyal 
admiration of a venerable pile. The veteran official bowed humbly, 
having taken to himself the allusion to the “venerable pile,” when the 
Queen laughingly observed, “Oh, dear no, Mr. Mayor; I don’t moan 
you ; you are not exactly a venerable pile just yet, I was looking at 
Caernarvon Castle.” 

The Corporation of Bangor, who had come to Caernarvon in a post- 
chaise, and must therefore have been, probably, a “Corporation sole,” 
pulled alongside the yacht in a gig, and requested to have the Prince 
OP Wales held up, m order that the Corporation might get a look at 
him. Lobe Apolphus Bitzclarence instantly promoted the little 
Prince to a higher station, by putting him on a camp-stool, and the 
youthful tar, waving Ms glazed fiat, acknowledged the cheers of the 
, spectators in true naval style, without the sHgntest Mtch— excepting 
the hitch of the trousers, that is quite in character. 

In passing through the Menai Straits, the Princess Botax sent forth 
her first joke, by observing to her Mammau that “ they ought not to be 
cafied Menai Straits, for they wore dreadfully crooked.” 

The squadron came to the Isle of Man, but everything 
looked so lu^brious and dismal, that all on hoard the Royal yacht, 
agreed that ’the inhabitants might well be cafied the Sons of Mona, 
for nothing could he voted more monotonous, and the Isle of Man was 
cut accordingly. The idea of Mona’s melancholy has ^such an effect on 
our ^iritSjthat we can proceed no further this week with the description 
of Her !Majesii’s voyage. 

Precept and Pra.ctice. — Mr. Grantlbt Berkeley has proved 
■ his fitness, for once, to administer his universal remedy, tlie^ ‘*^punph 
k on the head,” for fie has been returned for Chdtehliain simj^ by 
beating Ms opponent on the poll 
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A WIND-rALL mil THE PENNY-A-LINERS. 

The public has recently been amused and flabbergasted 
by an account of a tremendous fall of Lady-birds at Mar- 
^te, \YheTe the little animals %rerc said to have lain an inch 
thick on the Pier. Though we attribute the alleged density 
to the penny-a-liners, who will go through thick and thin 
for the sake of a paragraph, we may, however, congratulate 
the craft on an accession of new materials, for the Lady- 
birds certainly present a wind-fall that wiE make an agree- 
able change from the showers of Progs, early Gooseberries, 
and monster Cabbages, that the genius of the peimy-a- 
liner has hitherto been obliged exclusively to cultivate. 
The Lady-birds will, of course, go the round of the public 
prints, two or three times a year, and the mragraphist, 
will henceforth be enabled to get an occasional crust from 
the crustaceous little creatures who liave lately landed at 
the Piers of Margate and Ramsgate. 


A Literary HasRi 

One of our contemporaries, in a musical criticism full of 
the rhapsodies so common in these days, speaks of the 
gentle languor of J^o^gi Amor** Of course, any amor that 
happens to be poggi must be iu a S 9 mewbat languid state, 
for briskness and pogginess are quite incompatible. This 
comes of the dreadful hodge-podge that the musical critics 
have lately been making ot it. 


A GOOD SUGGESTION. 

It has been urged, in defence of our public monuments, 

I that, bad as they ar^ they will eventually pave the way to 
I something better. Por our own parts, we should he very 
glad to see them paving the way to an:^hing, for at present 
I the stone of which they are constructed is completely 
wasted. 


AN ABSUItD QUESTION. 


We have been asked whether GrantUy Manor^ which 
, „ will be found mentioned in several advertisements, is any 

Siflom, Now, UPON my lipb, Angpxwa, this is too bad no buttons again. relation to Gbantlisy BERKELEY ? Certainly not. The 
Angdim , ‘‘Well, my dear, it*s of ho use fidcetting me about it. You must latter is Grantley, with an utter absence of every dcscrip- 
pbak to Ann. You can’t expect me to do everything.” tion of Manners. 


VERY APPROPRIATE. 

Some of the tradesmen of Manchester have had songs printed on the 
papers in which they distribute their goods ; and we beg leave to ofier 
the following hints, for furnishing fitting ballads to the various articles 


Eor a quarter of a pound of good 
family tea^ at and M, . 
Eor an ounce of snuif . 

Eor a bottle of British Brandy 
Eor a dress of washing silk . 
Eor a pound of moist sugar 
Eor a bottle of best gin . 

Eor a quart of vinegar 
Eor a Ea’porth of cheese 
Eor a lady’s collar 
Eor a pound of rushlights 
Eor a latch key . 

Eor a volume of Punch 


Broke the Mvm. 

Jolly Nose. 

King Death. 

All that*s bright must fade. 
Sandy Gilpin. 

Flow on, thou Shining Biver. 
Turn on, old Time. 

My beautiful BMne{d). 

TktVs the way the Mone^f goes. 
Meet me by Moonlight alone. 
Home, Sweet Home. 

Friend of my Soul. 


Extraordinary Bequest. 

An eccentric gentleman has left a legacy of £500 to Sir Peter 
Laurie, in admiration of his conduct as a magistrate. The same odd 
character has left other legacies as extraordinary, viz. 

A legacy of £500 to Gol. Sibihobpe, in admiration of his conduct as 
a member of Parliament. 

A legacy of £500 to the Common Sergeant, in admiration of his 
conduct as a judge. 

A legacy ox £500 to Lord George Bentinck, in admiration of his 
powers of mental arithmetic. 

, And lastly, a legacy of £500 to Sir Eredebick Trench, in admira- 
tion of his conduct as the defender of the Wellington Statue. 


Foreign Intelligence. 

M t is whispered that the Peruvian President 
has sent a hostile message to a neighbouring 
potentate. Our Correspondent in that 
quarter intimates that even if the Peruvian 
dogs of war were let loose, it would end 
m^ Peruvian bark, for there would he no 

The Papal Government loses 250,000 
dollars by the reduction of the duty on ; 
hut it is said,' in well informed circles, that 
if the revenue will no longer be in salt, it 
will somehow or other be muster’d. 

The Americans have sent into Mexico, to 
carry on the campaign, an officer named 
Generai. Pillow. It is said in quarters 
that may— or may not— be relied upon, that 
the selection of General Phlow shows 
how much the American cause stands in need of bolstering. If Pillow 
is one of the right sort, he may put a feather in the cap of all his 
followers. 


A CLEVER little DRAMATIC ANECDOTE. 

There is a poor actor on the Norwich Circuit who squints most 
dreadfully *. he was put up a week ago for Lear. “ We must succeed,” 
said the manager, there never was a Lear with so strong a cast. * 

Competition. — ^There having been a report circulated for some time 
that Nicholas is about to resign, no less than six-and-thirty Coburgs 
have sent in tenders. 
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PARLIAMENTARY FAGS. 

TIRING the last week or two a schoolmaster has been advocating the 
blessings of fagging in public schools. It makes the child, he says, a 
good and kind-hearted man. What is good for the child, therefore, 
must be good for the Member of Parhament, We think some of the 
old Members might take some of the young ones as their fags. They 
might keep their seats for them when they wanted to nm to Bellamy’s 
for a chop, and hunt up cases, and invent figures, and prepare occasion- 
ally an ^ective little speech for them upon thse relative consumption of 
Mtchen pokers ' and sherry-cobblers in Kamschatka, whenever that 
subject comes before the House, which it is sure to do some day. They 
would instruct them, also, to cheer very loudly when- they addressed the 
House, and how to laugh in the proper places. - They would give them 
lessons as to the most parliamentary way of receiving a deputation, and 
how to crow 'and hark, and sneeze and cough, and hray at the right 
moment. The fags; in fact, would relieve the old Members of the most 
arduous part of their duties, and the Members, in return, would do their 
utmost to teach them all the arts of legislatme, so that m time they 
might become good and useful Members of Parliament. We think the. 
fag system would answer much better in St. Stephen’s than at Win- 
chester.? though this heKef, we are aware, lays us open to a long letter 
from the Head Master of that establishment, in which he wiU endeavour 
to prove, of course, that hoys are naturally fond of huUying, and that 
tyranny is the very best school for youthful morals. 

CoBLENandMoREETHmight sendround circulars to the juvenileM.P.’s, 
that they have a vacancy for a good active young fag, hut that, con- 
sidermg the opportunities of distinguishing himself,' a small premium 
would be required. There is a N.B., however, which they had better 
be rather particular about. We mean the time-honoured exception, 
“Ho Irishman need apply ; ” for a fag like Mr. Smith O’Brien would 
be rather an awkward customer to deal with. Stooner, Hume, and 
Hewdegats might take articled fags for nothing, and be glad to get 
them. 


ISailes 

We understand that it is in contemplation, ^ the speculators who 
farm the privilege of admitting the puhhctothe Old Bailey— facetiously 
termed an open Court— to appoint agents among the lihraiians and 


tennea an open Dourt— to appomt agents among the lihraiians and 
mnsic-seUers at the West Endf of the Town. A few advertisements 
in the following style might he circulated by way of experiment. 


A TTRACTIVE SESSION ! Grand Concentration of Crime ! ! A few 
Stalls for these d^ghtfol criminal rdmions can be had hy an early application to 
Messrs. So-and-So, New Bond Street. 


cheapest busses. The panic in the mean time is gaining ground all 
over the suburbs, ^d the proprietors are dreadfully alarmed, for they 
cannot tell where it will end. Johnny Wheeier> who was a pupil of 
Shiilibeer’s, and knows every public-house within ten miles of the 
Post Office, declares he “wiU sooner seU his horses for cat’s meat, and 
end his davs in the Police, than drive a buss from Eichmond to Black- 
wall for a halfpenny— He’ll go into Parliament &:st ! ” We hope the 
poor fellow, who is evidently desperate, will never be driven to that 
shocking extremity. 


RICH TREAT. — ^The celebrated judicial Mr. Baron Alderson, 

in Four Cases. A leserred seat immediately opposite this unrivalled hmnouxist being 
still vacant, applicatiaiis should be addressed at once to Messrs. Suchanone. 

UNUSUAL COMBINATION.— The Attorney-General in Two Trials. 
Mr. Clarkson, the celebrated heavy man, in his favourite character. Bodsin in a new 
Case; Messes. Hobiod and Flobid, Smoucb and Cbouch, all at half price. No fees to 
clerbs. Considerable discount allowed to agents and others. Apply to Messes. Fogg, 
Fexit, and Fogg, in the Court-yard of the Old Bailey. 


BUSSES GOING BOB NOTHING. 

There is a tightness at present in the Omnibus Market. The large 
holders of omnibusses have been endeavouring for a long time to 
maintain the high prices, hut the new tariff has been too much, or 
rather too Htlle, for them, and there has been, for the last month, a 
growing tendency, all the way from the York and Albany to the Bank, 
for the pusses to go down ; and it is expected they will fall even lower, 
as it is impossible to keep them up at the present prices. If this is 
the case, passengers will be able soon to ride for nothing ; and we should 
not woncTer, if the competition runs at all strong, that persons,^ instead 
of paying a fare, will receive one for riding in particular omnibusses ; 
and gentlemen who live on their wits, that is to say, have accustomea 
themselves to live on nothing, will be able to derive a very good 
living by riding about continually all day long. Tbie drivers are the 
great sufferers by the present tightness ; for, as they are allowed one 
outside every journey, it makes a heavy deduction from their income at 
the end of the weel^ if that outside only brings in twopence instead 
of a shillmg. 

The outsiders, however, hold on firm, and will buy in none hut the 


INTENTIONS OE A MEMBER OE PARLIAMENT. 

OxjR old friend Eeargxts O’Connor has announced his intention not 
to accept any place under Government, nor receive any pension, or 
emolument of any description whatever. This reminds us of our 
friend Briefless, who, on the last change of Ministry, plainly inti- 
mated that he did not intend to take the Great Seal, and that hooped 
no delicacy towards him would prevent the offer of the Attorney- 
Generalship to Sir John Jervis. Eeargus further announces that on 
the Charter becoming the law of the land, he shall follow the example 
of that respectable person to whom we were so much indebted in our 
school-hoy days for assistance in our themes — we mean Cincinnatus — 
and return to his plough. We think Eeargus may as well sell his 
plough at once, for he has cut off all hope of a renewal of his ac- 
quaintance with it, by the remote contingency he has determined upon. 
The five points wm, of course, he brought oefore the House of Commons 
once or twice a week durmg the Session. We don’t exactly know 
what the five points are, but the Comma^ the Semicolon, the Colon, the 
Period, and the Note of Exclamation, used to be the £ve points 
which, in our scholastic experience, we became acquainted witii. If we 
were Prime Minister we would allow Eeargus to CBxry the fourth j 
point at once, and thus supersede the necessity of considering any of 
the others. 

WHAT TO AVOID. 

A LOCAL paper informs us that “there is not a single public monu- 
ment in New York.” Why^ of course, the Yankees have not seen the 
shameful ways of London without learning how to profit hy them ! 
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Jsi Coni, {very oimch flustered,) Catieertne Pauk, wife of Old Pakr 
—eh? Oh yes, I remember; fell from a cherry-tree at a great age— 
^nd Com, isotto voce). Wife of Henry VI II., you nood— 

1.?^ Com, And was afterwards wife to Henry VIII. 

Mr. J^unch. Hum 1 And pray who was Louis XII. ? Don’t you 
answer, Mr. Hallam. 

Com. Successor to Louis XL, who was “celebrated for his 
cruelty and piety {quoting from one of our “ Illustrious Characters ” hi a 
back number of Punch), and was always accompanied by Tristan 
L’Hermite, who had a drop in his eye and a halter in his pocket.” 
{Aside, I remember that was the pun). 

Mr, Fmck Yon may stand down, sir. {To %rd Commissioner), And 
pray, what business has Brim Boroihme and the Battle of Clontarf in 
the Royal Galleiy? 

Zrd Com. A very capital suggestion of Loiud MoNTEAGliU’s ; an inge- 
nious way of conciliating the Irish. 




Old Chmtleman. — Why, Freobuick, what a disgraceful state yoc’rf. 
IN, Sir I— 'Where have you been 

Frederick. — ^**Coold’nt — get a seat — so — I’ve been — to — th’ — 
C 


A TALK WITH THE PINE AETS COMMISSIONEES. 

ilfr. Fmc/i {to him the Commissioners), Sit down, niy Lords and Gen- 
tlemen; I am glad to sec you. — 

{The Commissiomrs respectfully seat themselves, 

I am very well satisfied, on the whole, with your scheme for the deco- 
ration of the new Houses. You liavc displayed much impartiality in 
your selection of subjects, and more taste than I had expected from 
persons— 

A Noble Commissioner. Please, Mr. Punch — 

Mr. Punch {severely). Silence, iny Lord.— From persons, I say, who 
have sanctioned the ruin of Trafalgar Square, and approved or allowed 
of the artistic abominations which the last five years iiave seen erected 
in different parts of this city. At the same time, there arc two or three 
points in your Eeport which I am anxious to have explained. You will 
be good enough to turn to page 11 of your last Blue-book. 

\The CoMinissioners turn up their Blue-books. 

I see there that, for the decoration of the Peers’ Ilobing-room, you 
propose, among other subjects, The Pall of Man; his Condefuinution to 
Laoour ; The Judgment of Solomon; The Visit of the Queen of Sheba; 
and Daniel in the LiotCs Ikn, As you say the decorations of each apart- 
ment are chosen with reference to its peculiar purposes, I wish to be 
informed how these subjects come to be apropos of the Peers putting 
on their robes ? How, for example, is the Peerage connected with The 
Pall of Man? 

Commissioner. Because, if it had not been for that event, there 
probably would have been no Peers at all, Mr. Punch. 

Mr, Punch. And The Condemnation of Man to Labour? 

2nd Com. Was intended to reconcile the working classes to their 
lot, and keep them from agitating against an upper House. ! 

Mr. Punch, And The Judgment of Solomon ? 

Zrd Com. A ddicate compliment to their Lordships. 

Mr, Punch, And The Qpeen of Sheba ? 

Uh Com. The earliest precedent for admitting ladies into the venti- 
lator. 

Mr, Punch. And Daniel in the LMs Den ? 

Uh Com. Several noble Lords, who had been in Lord Broughak’s 
dutche^ insisted on it. 

Mr. Punch. I am glad to find yon had reasons for your choice, 
Gentlemen, whatever I may think of their value. Now turn, if yon 
pLease, to page 12; yon will there see a list of portraits for the Boyal 
Ante-diauibCT. {To L?if Commissioner). Who was Katherine Parr?— 
And why is she there P 


how can yon answer to your consciences and the country for the 
absence of Alfred burning the Cakes, and Margaret of Anjou and the 
Bobber ? 

Uh Com. Please, sir, it was all Mr. Macaulay, sir. 

Mr. Punch. Silence 1 You may retire, gentlemen. On the whole, I 
repeat that your general selection is praiseworthy, though your 
answering has been far from satisfactory.— Good morning. 

\Pseeunt Commissioners, botoing respectfully. 


DllEADFUL SCAECITY OF KINGS. 

INGS arc as lif.tle given to resignation generally, 
as a Whig Minister; but somehow, the fancy is 
seizing, at tiie present moment, all the niouarchs 
yA to resign. In addition to the list wc gave last 
1\ week, there is now the King op Holland, who 
is dying to be a plain Mr., and wc expect 
hourly to receive the news of the resignation 
of the Emperor op China. If this rage for 
private life continues, it will be necessary to start 
a Society, to provide monarchs with substitutes. 
The throne Rill be as much dreaded as the con- 
scription, and wc shall not be astonished to see 
a crown dangling out of the window of a palace 
w’ilh the following inscription: — “A*/ on dcmmide 
un remplacant?^ Wo wonder w'liat the particular 
blight is this year, that there threatens to be such 
a scarcity of kings. However, wc arc liappy to 
state that there is very little fear of the crop in 
^ England failing. Our Rx)yal “Champions” arc 
! 4li in the very finest condition, and the nursery at 
Buckingliam Palace is planted full of them. 



How to get an Invitation ftom the Queen. 

Herr Andersen, the Danish poet has^ it is 
said, been very properly honoured by an invitation 
from Her Majesty, or Prince Albert, during 
\\ the royal progress in Scotland. If we, as a poet, 
'\ wi.shed to dine with our sovereign— -wliicli can- 
didly we had a good deal rather not— wc should 
just throw off our allegiance, wdiich wc could not 
very cheerfully do, and take out letters of natu- 
ralization in some dirty little duchy on the 
Gontment. Coming home again as the subject of 
some petty little potentate, wdth our genius, which is not transferable, 
to back us, we should no doubt get invited to Buckingham Palace 
at least once in the course of the year, to say nothing of an occasional 
trip to Windsor or Osborne. 


dflL Bumper at Farting. | 

It is reported in dramatic circles fAstley’s is the only dramatic circle ! 
we know) that the manager of the Victoria is in treaty with Mrs. Ar- 
MYTAGE to appear for one evenmg, as he thinks she is the most likely 
person to fill the theatre. If she succeeds he intends having an after- 
season of two nights, in order to advertise the immense novelty. But if 
Mrs. Armytage has to take the round of her characters, the season 
must be prolonged to Christinas. 
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A SPORTING NATION. 

We are decidedly a 
sporting nation, for 
when we cannot 
enjoy the sport we 
wear the costume 
appropriate thereto, 
as the boy stood over 
the cook*s-shop win- 
dow to inhale the 
steam when he could not afford to pay for the dinner. Every tailor in 
the Strand has in his window, or at his door, a quantity of “ Gent’s 
Shooting-coats,” from 8^. ^d., and nearly every attorney’s clerk in 
London wears one of those shooting-coats, though he never handled 
a gun in his life, or ever was further from London than Greenwich. 
To see the number of fishing-jackets exposed for sale near Chancery 
Lane, one would imadne that there was a trout stream in the vicinity 
of the Judges’ Chamoers, or that there was capital angling at the 
back of the masters’ offices. The demand for shooting-coats in the 
Temple must be extensive indeed, if we ^ are to judge by the supply; 
and we sometimes think that the barristers are under ‘ the delusion 
that the famous hare which gives its name to Hare Court may be 
still lurking about the legal precincts. We should be glad to know 
where some of the game is to be found, whose abundance is made 
manifest by the tremendous sale of sporting costume that appears to 
take place m the Temple, Chancery Lane, and parts adjacent. Enter 
whatever chambers you may, you wdl ten to one find the learned occu- 
pant in a' shooting, fishing, or hunting-jacket. We recommend the 
establishment of a meet m Pump Court; or perhaps some spirited 
Queen’s Counsel will either start a pack of Paper Buildings’ hounds, or 
get up a few Eig-tree beagles. Me. Beieeiess will, we are sure, 
officiate as whipper-in, if properly solicited. 


MUSICAL NOVELTY. 


The spread of music in the metropolitan thoroughfares has become 
so general, that a company is, we beueve, on the point of formation, 
with the view of aflbrding a regular supply of harmony to all the 
streets, squares, and crescents, inXondon ana the suburbs. 

The company is to stait with a capital of one- thousand organs ; so 
that the organisation will be at once tolerably complete : and there 
will be a reserve fund of five hundred guitars^ which will be available 
for special purposes. The shares may be paid for either in money or 
institiments— not legal instruments, such as bills, which suggest only 
promissory notes — ^but instruments of a metallic currency, such as 
trombones, Prench horns, trumpets, and cymbals, which are in fact 
symbolical of harmony. Any person may pay his deposit either in gold, 
silver, or hrass^ and the contributor of two comets a piston will stand in 
the same position as a subscriber of one sovereign. 

The source from which the shareholders will derive their profit will be 
a rate levied ou all householders, in the style of the paving, lighting, or 

E ofice rate; and in consideration of this payment every inhabitant will 
ave a supply of music regularly laid on, before his door, either once, 
twice, or thrice a week, according to the wealth and respectability of 
the neighbourhood. A numerous staff of itinerant musicians will be 
employed, and will be taken on duty to their respective districts lay a 
re^ar superintendent, from a sort of central barrack iu the neighbour- 
hood. Every square of consequence will be entitled to a troubadour, 
on alternate evenings with the nearest crescent, and by an arrangement 
with the Company, on payment of an increased rate, two troubadours, 
or double service, may be laid on during the height of the season. 



charge will, of course, be proportionate. In the more humble neigh- 
bournoods it is proposed that a lower class of Professors shall do Qie 
musical duty; and for this purpose the staff of itinerant organists must 
he exceedingly large, as the demand is very extensive in the less 
wealthy localities. 



Arrangements have already been made to adapt “'Marble HaUs” to 
one hundred instruments, so that the inmates of two, three, or even 
four-pair backs or fronts, may bave an opportunity of at once dreaming 
Ih at they “ dwell in marble halls,” and are loved “ aU the same,” not- 
withstanding the dmginess of their apartments, and the diminutiveness 
of their incomes. Should the scheme succeed, as far as we are justified 
in announcing it at present, a vocal concert will he added for laying on 
a continued series ot popular songs throughout the entire metropolis. 
The Poet of Cremome will be placed at the head of the lyrical depart- 
ment, vice Bueh extinguished. 


THE EATALITT OS TAGGING. 


It is all very well to talk of our bloodless revolutions; hut the truth 
iSjthat they are not bloodless. We never think about reforming any of our 
glorious institutions till they have killed somebody and never actu^y 
refonn them till they have killed several people. We are just beginniug 
to abuse our Smithfield and our sewerage, and when they shall have 
occasioned a sufficiency of deaths, we shml perhaps rectify the one and 
remove the other. It is rumoured that a boyhas nearly lost his life in 
consequence of having been over-fagged at Winchester College ; and 
should a large number of young gentlemen in a short time be actually 
fagged to death, the system of fagging at public schools may be 
abolished. But urst, we must have an abundance of inquests. Masters 
who deny the possibility of putting down fagging, will discover it by 
the help of coroners’ juries. „ 1 

Pagging, in the meanlime, as well as Smithfield and the sinks, has its 
apolo^sts. The alleged occurrence at Winchester College has brought 
Dn. Mobeblt, Head Master of the School, into the lists; that is to 
say, into the columns of the Times, to break a pen with “HuMAEiTiJS 
ET VEBITAS.” The Doctor, however, has not only broken a pen, but 
various rules of logic— the head of Ahistotlb, if not that of Pbisciah. 
One of his arguments in defence of fagging is thus stated 


“Where a large mmvber of boys, from. 10 to 18 years old, arc assembled together, there 
is, independently of all institutions-, a great danger that strength yniX often ovemde and 
tyrannise over weakness.*’ 


The wrong, then, according to De. Mobeelt, that cannot be pre- 
vented, should be legalised. Let us give his argument a corollary 

“ Where a large number of pe^le, from years of discretion upwards, coexist, there is, 
independently of all institutions, great danger that rufBaulam. imd di^uesty wiU conu 
mit outrages and crimes.” 


Murder and theft are inevitable ; therefore allow assault, battery, 
and swindling. "What can’t be cured,” says the proverb,, "must be 
endurel” Ln. Mobebly goes beyond the adage; his maxim is, that 
what can’t he checked should, to a certain extent, be encouraged. 

With these remarks we dismiss, for the present, the subject of 
fagging ; a practice of wMch, we hope, we have arrived at the fag-end^ 


A SITE TO MAKE AHGELS WEEP. 

Tbapaxgab. Sqttabe, which could boast, some five years ago, of having 
*^the finest site iu Europe,” is so ashamed now of having its site 
disfigured, and being a pulmc eyesore, -fliat it intends to petition Parlia- 
ment to put it out of its misery at once, and to make it a blind alley. 
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Up, up, my Lord John Russell— ’ tis a fair niglit for a fly— 

Be thou a jicw^Cleopicas— a new Asmodeus I ! 

Come, clutcli my cloak — and thro’ llie smoke together let us mark 
The life of London, huddled ’neath the blanket of the dark. 

The moon-light falls on fair St. Paul’s, on the Abbey, grim and grey ; 
Lo ! the lamps, like fiery serpents, go winding far away ; 

Or, like glow-worms, scattered, tinkle and wink up from below — 

But ’tis not to gaze on this fair sight that thro* the night we go. 

Not a builded brick, or stone, or stick, on those wide acres thrown. 

But bears a tongue within it— hath a language of its own ; 

In street, square, and alley bare, '\vith its growth of human seed. 

Is a great book spread beneath us — ^Look down, my Lord, and read 1 

In Steeples upwyd springing read prayer, struck into stone ; 

In Prisons barred and bastioned read crime, and curse, and groan; 

T r ^ 1 o houses read mirth, and warmth, and show ; 

In foul St. Giles’s hovels read squalor, want and woe. 

There *s a homi^-hark to it ! *Tis the Voice of Saffron HiU : 

I siiffer, how I suffer from my freight of human ill ! 

^ w filthiness without me ; all is ignorance within ; [gin !” 

I ache with cramps — I shake with damps — Oh, the warmth of glorious 

proof — off goes a roof— Is that a house or hive ? 

Eaoli bed’s a room, each room a town, so packed and yet aUve ! 

Lo, the ma^ot hfe of London ! And that hopeless, toless horde, 
in foulness bred, in foulness fed, is work for you, my Lord ! 

pother and another, and the sight is still the same ; 

^ffering that knows no solace, and sin that knows no shame. ' 

Hunger by thousand tables ; savage life ’mid thousand schools ; 

Here are human hearts to frame anew— Bethink you of the tools. 


« T tames, easy oeas, ana tnmiy tumisncd rooms, 

I am Ebspectability : things must not go on so ; 

There’s nowhere I can drive my gig, but something ftalla out woe. 

Then your sanitary meddlers, all a^g for drain and sewer — 

Eor ly part, all I know is, I wish the drains were fewer; 

, oot lolEs mil throw things down ’em — as for unwholesome air, 

X imow our street’s extremely sweet, and that’s all my affair.” 


j Wliereon chimes in big Bum:bledom, “You’re right, my worthy friend; 

! ’Tis time this stuff and nonsense were brought unto an end. 

There’s the Union Workhouse for the poor— you should see howwc 
have broke ’em 

Into temperance by short diet, into industry by oakum.” 

But hark ! that hoarse and hollow Voice— ’tis from a Newgate cell— 

“ Be silent, heartless blind-worms I— a different tale I tell ; 

I’ve wrestled crime for centuries, and feeble all I feel, 

Tho’ my bones are bones of granite, and my sinews hammered steel. 

“ Yc little wot how hard and hot the tide of crime flows ever ; 

How it laughs my Canute talk to scorn, and mocks my stern endeavour ; 

How Law aghast aside is cast before that fearful sea 

Which makes a plaything of the scourge, and a toy of the gallows-tree. 

“ Call Mother Church to help me ; let Saint School do all she can ; 

Give them Child Crime to fidit with, and leave me the full-grown man, 
Or soon the evil saps nw walls, and down forthwith ye fall. 

Master Buhble, Sik Respectable, gig, mace, cocked-hat, and all ! ” 

The stem sounds cease, the stars look peace on the streets so still and 
grey— 

And now to Downing Street, my Lord, with what appetite you may; 
And bethink you of the lesson of London, read aright, 

I When, with JPunck for guide, you listened to the Voices of the Night. 


BATHER TOO NICE. 

Our old friend^ the Herald* commenced one of its leading articles tho 
other morning with the words, “ We are not very fond of interfering 
with other people’s affairs.” Surely our respectable contemporary docs 
not mean to say that its own affairs are the only subjects it delignts to 
write upon. A journalist who is averse to interferins with other 
people’s affairs, had better retire from business at once, for he cannot 
expect that his prattle about himself would prove a source of interest to 
the community. 

Fxinted bj William Bradburr, of No. 6, York Flace, Stoke Newinittoii, and n«dariok Ifnllett Svnna, 
of No. 7, Church JEtow, Stoke Newincton. both in the Counw of Uiddleaez, Firintera. at their 
Office^ in Lombard Street, in the Frecinec of Whitefriari, in the CiW London, and published by 
them, at No. 85 , Fleet Street, in the Pariah ^ St Bridefa, In the Ciw of Londou.—^iLvuasAy, 
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him, there issues from a window on the basement floor, a huge tele- 
HALF AN HOUR IN THE ISLE OF THAN'ET- scope of ninety spectacle power, ■which, in being pushed out to its 

MARGATE AED ITS TELESCOPES, 

Taking advantage of the rapidity of steam communication, which 
enables one to go to Margate and back on the same day, and, landing on 
the end of the jetty, walk to the top and return in time for the starting 
of the steamer on its voyage home, we threw our sandwich-box— our 
only luggage— into the hold, and were soon steaming it in the Bed I 

Bov ^ Captain Large— Larger than ever, by the bye— past the Bay of ' - 

old Heme, till we arrived at Margate. 

The landlords’ party must be regarded as being in the ascendant 
t^ughout Margate,^ and nearly every^ one is interested as a landlord, 
either in four stories or two, which are divided into separate 
holdings, for terms varying from a week, or even a day, to a month 
or season. The relations between a landlord and his tenantry are 
thus by no means permanent. The whole place may, in fact, be said 
to derive its entire population £rpm a system of temporal emigration, 
which lasts during a mort portion of the year, and at its conclusion i 

the landlords are left to their own resources, which are j limited in 
the extreme. ^ Manj^ of the landlord party prefer wintering in a large 




proper focus, brings an object much nearer than the object itself 
approves. We must not, however, hlame the Margate landlords, who 
rush naturally enough to the most gigantic telescopes, or to an^hi^ 
else, indeed, that may improve their somewhat wretched look-out. H 
is understood that they ■ose the ■wrong end of the telescope to look at 
pieces of butter, remains of cold meat, and other articles belonging to 
theic tenants, which articles are of course reduced to mere mouthfuls, 
too insigmflcant to be accounted for, by the peculiar manner in which 
they are viewed. Thus the telescope serves a double purpose in the hand 
of the ingenious native of Margate. 






existence is notifled at every turn to the stranger : and even the buoys 
in the sea are adorned with announcements of “Beds,” “Beds,” 
“ Beds.” This practice is by no means so ridiculous as'it may at first 
appear, for the mioys are most appropriately used to call attention to 
those beds which enable the inhabitants to keep themselves above 
water. A couple of beds form, in fact, a sort of Hfe-buoy for the 
summer season, preventing the unhappy native from being completely 
swamped. 

Trom the aspect of Margate in the height of the season it might he 
imagined that an invasion was expected, and that the inhabitants were 
prepared for the reception of some foreimenemy, by making a port- 
hole of every window, and defending it wi-th a huge gun. The different 
directions in which these massive macliines aj[)pear to be aiming would 
seem to indicate that Margate was determmed to be prepared for 
invasion at all points. It is only on a very close inspection that the 
truth can be ascertained, that these extraordinary engmes, with which 
Mar^te seems to bristle in the summer or autumn sun, are not cannons 
at aJJ, but tdescopes, through which the inhabitants are keeping a 
constant look-out, to coimt the passengers on the steam-boats, and 
calculate the amount of bed-letting on which the hungry natives may 
depend. 

^metimes the real nature of the instrument is ascertained in a 
rather disagreeable manner, by a closeness of contact which it is 
desirable to avoid. The stranger sauntering along the cliff hears a 
sort of rushing or sliding sound, and before he has time to look about 



MARGATE.— THE ARRIVAL OP THE LONDON BOAT. 


INDEBTEDlSrESS EXTRAORPINART. 

Speaking of Ardverikie Forest, the Mominff Post says : — “Within 
the' last five years, however, it has been completely altered by the 
Marcus op Aberooki^ to whom the neighbourhood is much indebted.” 
How different is the Marquis op inERCoBN from many other noble- 
men, who are much indebted to ^e neighbourhood ! 
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^Popular 3Slinlfj5. 

A notrsE at Berlin lias proposed to all ilic railway compaaiies of 
Germany to supply tlieir carriages with silk blinds, for nothbig. Tiic 
secret of this generous proposal is in order to cover the blinds with 
advertisements. This idea must have been borrowed from England, 
where the advertisements for a long time past liave been the most 
decided blinds. What is a pill wliich professes to cure everything, but 
a most perfect blind? What is^an ointment, though it has an carl's 
signature to it, but a decided blind, when it warrants to put together 
broken limbs, and to heal everything down to the dissensions in 
Walbrook Church? What are the advertisements which oiler £5 
a^yeartoa governess, and “the comforts of a home,” but the most 
liideous blinds ? What is the snuff, which vouches almost to give eyes 
to those who have lost them, a most egregious blind ? What are 
the challenges of the mesmeric professors to make you read tlirough 
mill-stones, or to decipher, objects a Inmdred miles ofl; but the most 
transparent blinds ? Our advertisement pages arc literally smothered 
with these blinds, which axo drawn purposely to keep the public in the 
dark, as the Professor- of every* infallible Panacea very well Imows that 
Quackery never could ffoitriah hut in obsciuity. 

But what a companv oEfers to do in Germany, is done in England by 
the government, which derives a profit of one sliiUmg and three half- 
pence for every olind it allows to Ibe put before the eyes of the British 
public to keep the light from it. In 18*10 it derived a profit of, 
£31,514 12^, lit?., which was paid, as duty on patent medicines, and: 
£4,187, which was paid for licenses to sell the same. We doubt if the ! 
Berlin company will get so much from their disposal of blinds. It had • 
better start a Society for a new Life Pill. Gtirmaiiy has not been 1 
worked yet with pills. Wliat does it say to a Prussian Constitution • 
Life Pill, prepared upon the homojopathic system, with a testimonial • 
from King William as to its infaJJibility. We pledge tlic amount we •' 
pa-y every year for income tax (which, by tlic bye, was one of Peel's ' 
blindsj, that it could not hit upon a more profitable blind ; the eyes of ‘ 
Eaderland are so closed with* Canaster and Porlorico, that they could 
not possibly see through it ! 


PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 
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CEINOLINE.' 

BY JB— MES PL— sn, ESQ. 

OT fur from tliat knowble and 
chccrlle Squear which Mun- 

SEER JOOLS PE ClFACABAC 

had sclactcd for his cboad in 
London—not fur, I say, from 
Lester Squarr, is a raii^e of 
bildings called Pipping's 
How, Icad^ to Blue Lion 
Court, leadingto St. Martin's 
Lane.^ You know Pipping's 
Buildings by its greatest 
ornament, on am and beefouce 
(where Jools has often stood 
admiring the degataraty of 
the carver a cuttin the varous 
jints), and by the little fish^ 
mungur’s, where* you remark 
the mouldy lobsters,. the fly- 
blown picklesammon, the 

a ills, and the gingybear 
is in the window — above 
all, by the Constantinople 
Divan, kep by the Misses 
Mordekt, and well known 
to every lover of “a prime 
sigaw and an exlont cup of 
reel Moky Coffy for 6^?.” 
Constantinople Divaim is greatly used by the foring gents of 
Squar. I never ad the good lortn to pass down Pipping's 
s without seeing a haf-a-duzen of 'em on the threshole of the 
ment, giving the stteet an opportunity of testing the odar of 
SES Mordeky's prime Avannas. Two pr three mor may he 
inside, settn on the counter or the chestis, indulging in tneir 
whead, the rich and spisy Pickwhiek, the ripe MnniBy, or the 



Jtmuu OIUM. UlUCUIUttblU 

'These Divanns are, as is very well known, the knightly resott of 
tne- Henglish nobillaty. It is ear a young Pien after an aajus 
' day at the Souse of Gonunons, solazes liims cdf with a gfga of gin-and- 


water (the national beveridge), with cheerful conversation on the 
ewents of the day, or with an armless gayni of baggylcU in the ba(i- 
parlor.” 

So wrote at least our friend Jools to his newspaper, the JJomJlam; 
and of this back-parlor and baggytcll bord, of tliis counter, of this Con- 
stantanoi)le Divan, he became almosi. as reglar a frequenter as the 
plaster of Parish Turk who sits smoking a hookey between the two 
blue coffee cups in the winder. 

I have oftin, smokin my own shroot in silents in a corner of the 
Diwarm, listened to Jooi^ and his friends inwaying aginst Hingland, 
and boastin of their own immorlial country. How they did go on about 
Wellintun, and what an arty contamp they ad for him !— how they 
used to prove that Prance was the Light, the Scentcr-pint, the 
Igsample and Hadmiration of the -wliole world! And though I scarcely 
take a Prench paper now-a-days (I lived in early days as groom in 
a Prench famly tliree years, and therefore knows the languidg), though, 
I say, you can't take up Jools's paper, the Orrijlan^ without readin 
that a minister has committed bribery and perjury, or that a littery 
man has committed perjury and murder, or that a Duke has stabbed his 
wife in fifty places, or some story equally horrable ; yet for all that it 's 
admiral to see how the Prench gents will swagger— how they will be 
the scenters of civilisation— how they -will be the Igsamplcs of Europ, 
and nothink shall prevent 'em— knowing they will liavc it, Isay I listen, 
smokin my pip in silence. But to our tail. 

Keglar every evening there came to the Constantanoplc a young gent 
etired in the igth of fashn ; and indead presenting by the clcaulyiiess of 
Ms appearants and liiming (which was generally a pink or blew shurt, 
with a cricketer or adansusc pattern) rayther a contmt to the dinjy and 
wistkeard sosiaty of the Diwann. As for w'iskars, this young mann had 
none beyond a little yallow tought to Iiis chin, which you woodn notas, 
only he was always pulling at it. His statue was dimimiativc, but his 
coschumc supubb, for he had the tippiesfc Jane boots, the ivoryheadest 
canes, the most gawius scarlick Jonville tics, and the most Scotch- 
plaidcst trows(ws, or any customer of that establishment. He was 
univusaly called Milord. 

“ Qui €it ce jeufie mgnewr f 'Who is this young hurl who comes 
knightly to thclConstantanoplc, who is so proddigl of Ins gold, (for indeed 
the young gent would frequinly xnropoasc gininwatcr to the company), 
and who drinks so much gm ?” mhH Munseer Cieacabac of a friend 
from the Hotel de rAil. 

“His name is Loio) Yardham,” answered that friend. “He never 
comes here but at night — and wliy ? ” 

“ Y?” igsclaimcd Jools, istonislit. 

“Why ? because he is engaygd all day— and do you know where he 
is engaygd aJd day ? ” 

“ Where ? ” asked Jools. 

“At the Poring Office— do you beginn to understand? Joois 
trembled. 

He speaks of his uncle, the head of that offliee.— “ Who is the head 
of that ollis ?— Palmeiuston.” 

“The nepimw of Palmerston ! " said Jools,' ahnost in a fit. 

“Lor Y-^rdham pretends not to speak Preneh/.' the other went on. 
“He pretends he can only say me and common^ porip voo. Shallow 
humbug I— I luLvo markesd him during our oonafemttana.— When wc 
have spoken of the glory of Prance among thenatioiia^ I have seen his 
eye kindle, and his perfidious lip curl with r^. When they have 
discussed before him, the Imprudenfcsl the affairs of Europe, and 
Raggyeritciiovicii has shown us the next Circassian Campaign, or 
Sapousne has laid bare the plan of the Calabrian patriots for the next 
insurrection, I have marked this stranger— this Lor Yardhatve. He 
smokes, 'tis to conceal his countenance; he drinks gin, 'tis to hide Ins 
face in the goblet.— And be sure, he carries every word of cur con- 
versation to the perfidious Palmerston, his unde.” 

“I ydll beard him in his den,” thought Joois. “I will meet him 
the tyrant of Europe shidl suffer through his nephew, 
and I will shoot him as dead as Dujarrxer.” 

When Lor Yardham came to the Constantanople that nighty Jools 
i'd him savidgely from edd to foot, while Lord lARDirAM rephed the 
same. It wasn't much for either to do— neythcr being more than 4 
foot ten hi— Jools was a grannydear in Ms company of the Nashnal 
Gard, and was as brayv as a lion. 

“M, VAnghterre^ VAngleterre, iu nous dots urn reoanche^^* said 
JooLES, crossing his ams and grinding his teeth at Lord Yardeak. 

“ said Lord YARDHAMi 

'^Delenda est Carthim/” howled out Jools. 

“ 0, wee,"" said the Erl of Yardham:, and at the same momint Ms 
glas of ginawatcr coming in, he took a drink, saying, voter santg, 
Mmseer and then he offered it like a man of fasim to Jools. 

A light break on J ools's mind as he igsep^ the refreshmint. “ Sa- 
poase,” he said, “instedd of slaughtering this nephew of the infamous 
Palmerston, I extract his secrets from Mm ; suppose I pump him— 
suppose I unveil Lis schemes and send them to my paper ? La France 
msy hear the name of Jools db Chacarac^ aim the star of honour 
glitter on my bosom.” 

So, axepting Lord YARDKAufs cortasy, he returned it by ordering 
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another glass of gin at his own expense, and they both drank it on the counter, 
where Jools talked of the afiEaers of Enrop ah night. To evei^hing he said, 
the Eaul or Yardhabi answered " Wee^ wee;"* except at the endfof the evening, 
when he sqneeged his^& and said “ Bong swore*" 

^ “There's nothing like goin amongst ’em to cqnire the red. prononaicasdioiii” 
his Lordship said, as he let himself into his lodgi^s with his latch-key. ‘‘"That 
was a very eloquent yoimg gent at the Constantinople, and I ’h patronise' him." 

je te dmasqtterai!** Jools remarked to Mmself as -he^went to 
bed in his Hotel de I’Ail. And they met the next night, and from that-heavning 
the young men were continyonahy together. 

Well one day,, as they were walking in the Quadrant, JooiiS taikijag:^ and 
Loitn lAROHAM saying “ Wee^ wee** they were struck all of a heap.by -scOTg— 


llfl . ip r-iy ^ ... 

>”^'1' i"' ilil/iliiiil I'Ti 




t; ■' ! 













A SOTJKDING HEEO. 

. JonrvLms has been busy taking soundings off Malta, and the 
authorities of the island have ordered two sentinels to keep 
their eyes ■ constantly upon him. His sounding-lead, we have 
•been told, .is his famous pamphlet “Sur VEtat des Forces 
Namles^** and it is astonishing how quickly it goes to the 
bottom. However, he has not taken the isLand yet^ and has no 
intention. He is only occupying himself at present m sounding 
the Mediterranean, for the purpose of ascertaining how far it 
is agreeable to be turned into a Erench lake. As soon as he 
sees his way clearly in this, Mal^ will stand no more 
chance than Gibraltar, but both will be swept out of the 
Mediterranean as clean as a French street after a good shower. 

Directly this is done, Joinvilee [wiU steer for the 
Biifeh ChanneL and will begin sounding it, with a view of 
finding out whether it will bear him as the Nelson of France. 
However, the ladies who bathe at Eamsgate and Brighton 
need not be alarmed just for the present, as the broom has 
not been made yet which Joinvillb is to hoist at the mast- 
head of his Admiral’s ship. In the meantime the Chops of 
the Channel are filled with shouts of laughter; the only 
soundings off England which are likely to be of service to 
Joinvillb. 


PUNCH ON PRICES. 

It is^greatly to oe regretted that England has not SBQU)ther 
Tooke to write another Historp of Prices, for the fluctuations 
now occurring, demand a practised hand to deal with them, and 
'Seize their numerous varieties. The greatest and most sudden 
changes exist at the present moment in omnibus fares, which i 
alter at the discretiou of the cad; and though you may see a ' 
quotation of twopence when you enter a bus, it is ten to one I 
that you will find yourself done at sixpence when you are ' 
descending from the vehicle. 

An omnibus with a twopenny quotation at the beginning 
of your journey, increases its rate— not in speed, but in 
charge— as you proceed; and the shorter the distance, the 
more you have to pay for it. The beautiful system of jugglery 


pursued in reference to the geographical position of Charing 
Cross, renders it a convenient land-mark for warranting a 
double charge; so that whether the bus is entered at the 


But my paper is igshosted, and I must dixciibcwhat they sor.in the nex 
number. 


when omnibuses are cutting each other’s throats, and spht- 
ting each others panels, it is difficult to be strictly honest ; 
but the 'cad of Chelsea, like the wife of Gabsar, should not 
even be suspected. 


Hollo, ' Governor. 

Considerable misapprehension seems to exist as to the effect of a 
failure of the Governor of the Bank of England. Some people imagine 
that banknotes have suddenly become mere waste paper, and ^t the 
Bank parbur has been of course skipt of its sideboard of plate in order 
to meet the defalcations of the Governor. This is not true, and the busi- 
ness of the concern- is conducted just as usual. The number of omni- 
buses continually conveying passengers to the Rank has not been 
reduced; and, if we arc to judge by the number of persons going 
thither, confidence in its stability remains, unabated. There is no truth 
in the rumonr that the' threepexmy omnibuses running to the Bank are 
in connection with the concern, and that the reduced fares are typical 
of its reduced circumstaaices. 


a strange arrangement ; but we suppose it is founded on the strict rules 
of justice, for there is the old Latin extenuatbn, ^^Matjustitia** The 
next act, perhaps, will he, that all letters addressed to a dead man, 
within three months after his death, are to be forwarded to his ex- 
ecutors; and if that answers, the succeeding act probable may be, that 
I all Ullets-douss sent to a young lady, three weeks after her marriage, 
must be sent to her newly-acquired husband ; and so on with widows 
when they re-manj, and servants and clerks when they obtain a new 
situation. With five acts of the above agreeabb nature, the post of 
Postmaster-General will be as much run after as a Syncretic iiagedy 
in the dog-days. the by^ the recent com failures will be likel^o test 
the Marquis oe Clanbioarde’s memory to no slight extent ! He wiU 
be resigning in favour of Major Beniotjski, or the City Remembrancer. 


BECOLLECTIONS OF THE POST-OFFICE. 

We are informed that, by an Act which came into force on the first 
of last month, all post letters addressed to a bankrupt, within three 
months after a fiat, ore to be forwarded by the PosTMASTEfirGENERAL 
to the assignees. Can this be true ? If so, tiie PostmasteRtGenebal will 
have enough to do to store his head with^the names of every bankrupt and 
his assignees. He will have to make himsdf master of all the mercantile 
distresses of the country, .and every time a new Gazette is published, 
he will have to shut himself up till he is able to recite the mass of 
“brokenEnghsh” with the fluency of Madame Celeste. It strikes us as 


HEALTH AND TEMPERANCE. 

It is reported by the newspapers, that at a temperance soiree lately | 
held at Londonderry in honour of Father Mathew, the Mayor of 
Derry in the chair, after the nsual loyal toasts, the nhauman gave 
Father Mathew.” Toasts at a Temperance Meeting I If these 
toasts were not dry toasts, what were they? A .temperance toast, 
one would think, must be either toast and tea^ oi toast and water. 

TEDS ONLY THIN& TO SAVE FRANC®. 

SooTBTT in France is in a very bad state— none worse. The only 
thing to regenerate it is to throw open all tiie ports, and admit Punek. 
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DOMESTIC BIiISS.-Tiine, half-past 3; Thermometer 30 deg. 



VESUVIUS IN THE STRAND. 

TirEKB is sometliinpr in the Strand, between St. Clement’s 
Church and Temple Bar, which reminds us strongly of Italy 
and Vesuvius. In the street, there is always an eruption of the 
pavement, while the smoking cauldron of the gasman gives a 
continual representation of an ever-burning crater. To add j 
to the illusion, the workmen— if we may be allowed the term, ' 
in reference to those who do scarcely any work— are under the 
influence of a dolce far niente which is truly Neapolitan in its 
aspect. They sit for hours, lounging at the side of tlie eruption, 
like the very laziest of laszaroni^ or playing those Ethiopian 
airs on the bones and slates, which remind one forcibly of the 
accompanied Tarantella of sunny Napoli. Vedi the Strand e 
^oi mofi, may soon become a proverb; for really, to see the 
indolence of the St. Clement’s gas or water-pipe r^airers is 
enough to be the death of us. Such complete otUm sine dig, 
—for they seldom put a spade or pickaxe into the ground for 
days after the first eruption— is, we are sure, unparalleled 
everywhere. The earth is allowed to break up, and then to 
have a holiday for an indefinite period. We are sure that the 
chasms of Elect Street, the Strand, and other places, will 
never be permanently filled up, until some citizen has tumbled 
into them. Would that Sik Petjbe Laurie would make him- 
self a CuRTius, and jump into the midst of it ; which, as some 
I ill-natured people say— we, of course, being excused from all 
I suspicion,— would be too much of a good thing, for it would 
I be getting rid at once of two nuisances. 


Magnetic Mud. 


Sir a. Macxrkzib tells us, that in certain parts of the 
Bose Lake the mud is so magnetic, that the boatmen have the 
greatest difficulty in rowing over it. This is not the only place 
where the mud is in the way of progress. We think that in 
the City of London the same attraction is displayed. The 
aldermen have the greatest difficultj in passing it, for they 
dwell over it, and ding to it with^ peculiar fondness, as 
if there were a secret sympathy existing between them. If 
Lord Johk does not mike a strong pull next session, he may 
depend upon it that the mud of the City, as with the boats on 
the above lake, will drag him, and all his nervous crew, to the 
bottom]; and tliat would be a mud-lark ivith a vengeance ! 


SHAKSPEAEE AND ME. GEORGE JONES. 

f "" s proposed sale of Shaxspeare’s 

house at Stratford is obviously 
becoming a popular topic. There 
are all the sim of it. Mr. 
Robins is pufl&ngthe property; 
the Surrey Zoological Gardens 
exhibit a model of the house; 
the Poet of Moses heads his 
effusions with “ Siiakspbare’s 
Birth-place;” and lastly. Me. 
Georoe Jones has come out as 
the oririnator and founder of 
“The reople’s Central Com- 
mit^of the^SBLAXSPEARE Me- 

There is a sort of Human 
Blue-Bottle, that buzzes about, 
and ^-blows great memories. 
Mr. George Jones is such a 
■ blue-bottle, one of the noisiest 
and most offensive sort. 

Fmch is the guardian of honest 
enthusiasms. He cannot allow 
^ ^ burrs like Mr. George Jones 

^ ■ to stick in their skirts, without 

pluddoig them out and trampling them under his feet. 

This person, who is not unfamiliar with our baton, once wrote, and 
spoke, and published an inflated and ungrammatical, and utterly absurd 
and intolerable, “ oration” on Shakspeabe. Unluckily, he was, in evil 
hour, permitted to deliver it at Stratford-on-Avon— to awaken the 
echoes of the Poet’s tomb, with his scrannel penny-trumpet I And now 
he has the impudence to come forward, and constitute nimself author 
and originator and chairman of a “ People’s Central Committee of the 
Seakspeaxe Memorial Eund.” 

Mr. George Jones originates the Meeting. 


Mr. George Jones calls the Meeting. 

Mr. George Jones suggests that he be put into the chair at the 
Meeting. 

Mr. George Jones gets himsdff appointed Chairman of the Com- 
mittee appointed at the Meeting. 

Mr. George Jones reads his oration to the Meeting. 

Mr. George Jones invites branch Committees to communicate 
with him as Chainnaa of the Meeting. 

Mr. George Jones, Mr. George Jones, Mr. George Jones. It 
is all Mr. George Jones. One halfpennyworth of Shaespeare to an 
intolerable quantity of Mr. George Jones. 


Unhappily, all the world does not know Mr. George Jones as well 
as FmcA. 

]Mr. George Jones had better not provoke ns too far— we can’t sajy 
where we might stop. We might he roused to review Ms oration ! This is 
not a common occasion. Let Mr. George Jones confine himself to 
suitable topics— let him make himself Laureate of the ruling humbug 
of the hour, and welcome. Let him go on writing “Tecumsehs” and 
“Histories of Ancient America” ad ivfmiun. We shall leave him 
uncorrected, uncriticiseA unrebuked. 

But he must not be allowed to paw the revered head of the Poet— 
to bring his pinchbeck near the touch-stone of Skakspeare’s truth. 
There is a desecration in it that makes Funch perfectly savage. 

Once more, let Mr. George Jones beware— or iFuneh will throw 
all human pity to the four winds, and review his oration. We are 
I serious. We fed quite capable of it. 


Bowlando Furioso. 

We understand that a celebrated nobleman, of sporting notoriety, 
has caused several gallons of Howland’s Macassar to be scattered 
over his estates, for the purpose of preserving the hares. The experi- 
ment has proved quite successful; and some Hundreds of hares, lying 
curled up in various portions of the grounds, have been discovered 
wherever the Macassar was used. 


FIRST OF SEPTEMBER. — PUNCH SHOOTING FOLLY AS IT FLIES. 
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A NEW CSHAPTER FOR 

'^THE SETEN CHAMPIONS OP CHEIST31ND0M" 

Sbtif St. George a9id St. Andrew in Holiom mcomtered and dew the great \ 
Dragon Cieaniiness, that would have drawn them into a certain lath^ wherein 
he sojourned. 

GBimwrm ^St. George and St. Andrew, 
leaving their five brethren, journeyed tDl they 
came to a fair place, cailled Holbom, where 
they sat them doTO. And while they so abided, 
there came miming unto them a rout of folk, 
very ragged and sore befouled and begrimed. 
And when they saw the Knights, they cried 
aloud to them, “Save us, noble Knights, 
from the great dragon, Cleanliness! He 
liveth hard by, in a oath, whereto he haUi 
of late resorted, from a terrible hill called 
Sanitary Law, whence come mamr other mon- 
sters that waste us, the people of Bumble-land. 

But this dragon is worst of all, for he haleth 
uslinto the water, and anon maketh onslaught upon our dung-heaps, and drieth 
up our cesspools, and hideth him in our drains and (our sewers, so that we 
may not wallow therein as we were wont ; for, ever in stinks ana foulness we 
were well pleased, and of such enjoyment may we none more have for this 
dragon. And our King Bumble is aimedi against him, and hath called forth 
all his champions^ Go ye with them ! " 

Then St. GnoBnE and St. Andrew said, “ Truly we will go forth against 
this dragon.” And St. George put on his helmet and armed him, and took 
his sword of selfishness ; and St. Andrew went before, armed at point, playii^ | 
on his fiddle, with his stout lance, which he called “ Vested borne in 

front of him : and anon they came to where King Bumble was with his array, 
seated in his high Hall of the Vestry, and he courteously saluted the Knights. 
And there came in a very foul stinkard, crying, “ The Dragon is upon us ! He 
hath yesternight drawn into his hath the people of a nei^bouring kingdom.” 
Then St. George and St. Andrew said to ICing Bumble, “ Stay here, and we 
will encounter him.” And they went forth, and found the great dragon, 
who had that morning eaten up five dunghills and thrown down seven 
slaughter-houses, as he came through the perilous pass of the Smith’s field, 
where were many such places on which he was wont to make attack. 

And the dragon reared up, and strove to dr^ St. George and St. Andrew 
into the hath^ hut they would not —end St. George smote him with a sore 
buffet from ms sword, and St. Andrew 
belly with his lance, and the " 

bath, wherein he was wont UVI YVOOU. JJLUUOCU., CUUVL llU VUCIlW UUC JLWJLlk UJULCXCUJUbU, 

so that none might come [to it ever after. And when the people saw the 
dragon was slain, they came forth and scattered dirt before the valiant Knights, 
as mcense; and King Bumble honoured the stout Champions greatly, for that 
the fdl dragon. Cleanliness, should no more come among them. 

Le abode in their filth, as they loved to do; and their dung- 
than before. And they gave crowns of mud to Sz. 
►REW ; and on the crowns was written- 


heaps waxed 
George and St. 


“ St. Geoboe and Sr. Andbsw, wlio the Dragen fierce did slay, 

That 'would luiTe eat our dirt up, and our aung^^ims swept away.’* 



" Punch, you old Muep ! 

Since you have hiuted that you are opem to an 
occ^onal contribution from me, here goes. I don’t mind your 
calling me a snob and a monkey. I ain’t proud. As to being 
a snob, I am not a counter-jumper, if you mean that. Neither 
my friends nor myself are in trade. I employ as good a tailor 
as you do, and I ’ll show hoots with you any day. I ’ ve learnt 
my manners, and flatter myself that I can behave in a drawing- 
room as well as you can. If I am a monkey, no matter. So 
long as I am an amusing one ; that’s guite enough for your 
look-out. Abuse me if you will, provided you print what .1 
send you— and pay me for it. 

“I have^had one hone to 

I’ll now discuss another wi 

of Jenny Lind. All of us expected that you 
laughed her down: whereas, the whole season, you have been 
crying her up. I want to know why? It is very true that 
she has drawn good houses. Of course she has. with the fuss 
that has been made about her. As it was with the Singing 
Mouse, so it is has been with the Swedish Nightingale. Now 
we have seen both, and are tired of the one and the other. 
She has created a fureur, but it has fizzed out. The novelty 
has worn away. The cream is off the Champagne, and it turns 
out Gooseberry. We have had enough of Jenny Lind. She 
don’t suit us ; that’s the fact. Her singing may he good, but 
it’s severe. It may please your high-art men. They may 
like to hear Susaamds part in Mgaro sung according to the 
score. We don’t. We had rather not hear' Figaro at dll; 
but if we must listen to such dreary stuff, let us have it made 
as lively as we can. It wants embeUislrment to make it go 
down. We like the meretricious ornaments. Make the silk 
purse out of the sow’s ear, if possible. 

“Then, as to Jenny Lind’s acting. It’s very chaste and 
simple, I dare say. We think it mild. She don’t make points 
enough. What we call points, you maj call clap-trap. Never 
mind. The trap that catches applause is well baited. ^ Jenny 
Lind’s admirers praise her for being so quiet. That is just why 
we find fault with her. We may like a quiet style of sister, but 
we admice’an actress who comes out, and is jolly. Jenny Lind 
does the gentle, and the interestmg, and the angelic. So do 
young peode in a consumption- We call that sort of thing 
spoony. TThen Jenny Lind is supposed to be such a good 
girL What has that to do with the merits of a singer or 
actress? We pay our money to hear Alice or Normor-we go 
to see them acted. We don’t care how the performer acts in 
private life. It is the character on the stage, not off ^ it, that 
concerns us. When Van Amburgh puts his he^ into the 
lion’s mouth, we don’t think about his personal qualities. Mr. 
WiDDicoMB is nothing to us in the social sphere, so long 
as he acquits himsdf well in the ring. We regard the^terrific 
descent of Joel il Diavolo without any reference to his 
domestic virtues. Jenny Lind may be a good girl ; but good 
girls, like good boys, are often slow. 

“Take my advice, therefore, Funeh, and drop Jenny Lind, 
unless Tyou can give us something funny about her ; ^ as, for 
instance, a caricature of her eating a sandwich behind the 
scenes. She is a very fit and proper person, no doubt, to sing 
at a bishop’s evening party, or the sleepy old Ancient Con- 
certs. But to us she is a bore, as you will be too, if you 
don’t cut her. When she has done singing, the halld is a 
relief to us. Bear that in miad^.Funch/ sink your Swedish 
Nightingale, and make your- jokes. That’s the .way to proper] 
and to grow in the graces of every 

“Fast Man” 

*#* Our fast friend evidently does not think hims^ a snob. 
On this point we still differ with him in opinion. He rests- on 

his StatlOT* /WI a avij4 yil/yfliaH ovi/^ TITUIVn . niiSI 


And &om that time forth none in that land' hath ever washed him in fair 
water; for fear of the brood of that dragon. And their dirt is a token thereof 
unto this day. 


GOOD NEWS BOR NEWSPAPERS; 


Tbe enormous tax upon paper is IMy to he taken offj and 
universally will fed the benefits of the 


we are sure the Press 

We are sure not one of our clever contem] 


wiildoubt this, when we inform them, to their^ joy, 
brothers Bbekeley have promised not to write a 


>ranes 
the 
any more 
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THE EEVOLT OE THE REAPERS. 

Punch has sympathised, to a certain extent, with the early-closing 
movement, and would he rejoiced to see the linendrapers’ assistants 
released from attendance at the counter by a reasonable hour in the 
evening; though it has been urged bv some, that it would only be to 
substitute the billiard-cue for the yard measur^ the penny cheroot for 
the pencil, and the cigar divan for the shop. We have, however, more 
faith in the fraternity than to believe them capable of raising a cry for 
intellectual improvement merely as a pretext for smoking unsavoury 
Pickwicks, and going to places of doubtful respectability, after the 
shop is closed. Notwithstanding our desire to aid the assistant drjipers 
in any reasonable movement, we cannot encourage them in the foolery 
which, according to a prospectus of the Metropolitan Assistant Dra- 
pers* Company, they seem to contemplate. They are coolly asking the 
public for £150,000, in 15,000 shares of ten pounds each, to start a 
model establishment, in which the assistants shall be their own masters, 
choose their own work, take their own time, and seize every oppor- 
tunity for indulging in all healthy pursuits and reasonable enjoyments.** 
The prospectus then goes on to state, that the assistants will become 
"free and happy, as they should be.” If a linendraper’s shop is to 
be turned into a state of “happiness and freedom’* all day long, it may 
suit the shop-boys well enough, but it will not be quite so agreeable to 
the customers. 

In conjunction with this " free and happy” project, there is to be an 
imderseUing of the trade, so that the assistants, when they go into 
business for themselves, arc to do less then their masters, and yet can 
afford to sell for less money ; so that they will make a better thing of it, 
with less trouble. Notwithstanding this liberality towards purchasers, 
the “free and happy” assistants expect to be able to return lo the share- 
holders of the concern a profit of from ten to dfteen per cent., after 
paying all expenses. Tins they say they will do, thougii they profess 


to be content mth one tithe of the profits now made in the business, 
which are said to vary from 20 to lOO per cent. ; and, consequently, a 
tithe of the former would be only two per cent., while a tithe of the 
latter would be but ten per cent., out of which the shareholders are to 
receive from ten to fifteen per cent., being more than the maximum of 
the whole profit the concern can remise. 

We beg pardon of our readers for being led into sfatisties, w^hichwe 
hate as much as Sibtiiorpe docs railway steam, but. we think it our 
duty to smash humbug of every description ; and the “ free and happy” 
iinendrapers’ assistants have been guilty of sonic very gross humbug, 
in putting forward the prospectus we have been speaking of. 


MORE TREE THAN -WTSLCOME. 

The Ijiberty of the Press in Prance seems to exist all upon the side 
of the government, and it exercises it in the freest manner. Liberties 
arc exchanged in the most unceremonious style. If a paper takes the 
liberty to express an opinion, then Louis-Philippe takes the liberty 
to suppress it. Sometimes it is suppressed without any opinion at all; 
for instance, our contemporary, the Charioan, was seized, literally. 

I “all of a heap ” last week, and it cannoi. pos.sibly, for the fun of it, find 
joiit “the why or the wherefore.” We think, however, our Parisian 
' brother is rather hard to please ; he cannot expect a seizure, and to 
have a reason for it inlo the bargain. The two things are as difficult to 
find as an article in a French newspaper on England, and not a word of 
abu.se in it ! Wliy, if Louis-Puilippe had to give reasons for everything 
he did, there would be an end at once to his liberal government I lie 
would have to barricade the entire French language, for he never could 
allow communications to be constantly put to him which would leave 
him without a word to say for himself, llow could any French ministry 
answer under such a questionable system? It would even make 
Thxebs speeclilcss, and he is the Lobb Biiougu^ of France. 


PUNCHES TEA-SERVICE. 



Punch is a devoted lover of 
Tea— and within this past 
week only have the Gods re- 
warded him for the virtue. 
And wherefore ? Because the 
J)ii Majores knew that what- 
ever they [bestowed upon 
Funch he would immediately 
make known to all the world. 
The Gods, then, in their own 
peculiar manner, have pre- 
sented Fmch with a splendid 
Tea-Scrvice; exquisite in its 
loveliness of proportion, in 
gilding about the matter : 


its hannony of form. There is no - , - 
no, its beauty is as the beauty of a silver cloud or starry field-flower, 
vouchsafed by the liberal Gods for the delight and enjoyment of aU. 

The Barberini Yase— everybody knows the fact, which is the reason 
that PuTush repeats it— was discovered in a marble sarcophagus, two 
miles and a hsilf from the first turnpike gate of Rome, as you go to 
Frascati. Our fictile treasure— made of English earth— was manifested 
to us in our own vineyard; and, of course, in a dream ! 

Reading Tfie History of JEnglandt we fell into a profound sleep. Wc 
had just entered upon the account of the Druids, and, doubtless, ere we 
had snored thrice, we found ourselves an admitted member of the tribe, 
and had a very handsome dragon with two taQs emblazoned upon us, 
each tail twisting round either of our legs, and ending on either foot. 
And then we drank the mead, and got wickedly drunk therewith. 

And then, we thought, we 
rose into the fourteenth cen- 
tury, and found ourselves 
taking a 'cool tankard of ale 
with that renowned wight, 

Sib John Bailley be Cobn ; 
and a^n we were very drunk. 

And then, we wore changed 
to a coal-black nepo, and 
having stolen a bottle of new 
rum, Heroically swigged it, 
defybag^as diunkelmess will 
defy even the thunder— the moi_ . 

And then, a Portuguese, we swallowed purple, fruity wine, as thick 
as oozmg gum. 

And next, a Frenchman, we danced the Mmmt de la Cotcr, valiantly 
carrying a case of champagne in our head. 



And the time and place shifted; and, seated on the quay of Rotter- 
dam, clothed in a pair of world-wide breeches, wc drank Hollands, and 
were more drunk tlian ever. 




And then, we were a Spaniard, and having danced one bolero, wc 
cmijtied a beker of Xeres, while the world, like a reeling star, danced 
round us : and with this, and all of these, we were drunk— drunk- 
drunk— and ever more drunk. 

And then— in rags and tatters— wc thought ourselves an English 
mechanic, as, with the air of a duke, and threepence in our pocket, 
wc flung open the folding-doors of II Falazzo di Ginevro, and called for 
another half-quarteni. It was the tenth that venr day ; and tlic wife of 
our bosom, as wc dreamt, with our three pledges of love (the only 
pledges left us we could make noth^ of) — stood outside the door, as 
we thought, begging and whimpering for us to go home— Home 1 and 
then we thought of the empty grate, like the eye-hole of a giant’s skull ; 
of the empty cupboard, empty as the jaws of Death. And then, we 
thought it would only be doing what manly dignity required, to go into 
the street, knock down that complaining wife, and throw the three 
shriekuig brats under the cart-wheels ! And we felt proudly hcroical as 
the thought grew within us. But first, we would essay a httlc score— 
we had been trusted a groat at the s&mQpalazzo ere then— and have a 
bold threepennyworth more of gin! And then— with the gloss at our 
lip, as we thought— wc slept. 

And then came the purgatory of thirst. And no wonder ! Had we 
not drunk, a thousand years and more ago, with the ancient Druids ? 
Had we not taken a Tippling Tour round the whole world, and still 
with growing drunkenness, still with increasing.thirst ? 

And our tongue burnt hke a fla^ of asphalt— and down — down our 
throat was a brimstone walk— passing by a piece of expiring cinder (it 
was once our Uver) that still weaMy tinkled, tinkled with the fire of 
gin ! And for our licart,— it was, we thought, as hard as a pebble, here 
and there veined with a dirty, muddy red. And at last— it was an odd 
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dream— our eyes seemed lo descend, into our stomacli, but for a time 
were blinded by the spirituous fames. At length the internal ruin in 
all its devastation was revealed. And (we had thought enough) to wish 
that now and then the eyes of a drunkard could only sink into his 
stomach, and take a pe^ at what gin was doing there. 

And the thirst grew intolerable ; and— still in our dream— we yelled 
for a cooling draught. And suddenly, we thought the God Mehgtjey 
—only Ihat Tie wore a pigtail, and had a sort of tlhinese look— came and 
beckoned to us. And we rose, and following him, went into our vine- 


yard. It was the season of the grape; but we turned from the green 
andpu:^lebunehes, as from the poison-bags of serpents. And then, 
the Chinese MEEOimT giving us a silver spade, told us to dig. 

And as we dug, we thought ah the vmeyard changed. The vines 
dwarfed into small shrubs. And stih we dug: at length, we heard the 
silver shovel strike against some sounding substance : and working with 
a more delicate hand, round and round, we discovered a set of earthen 
vessds— the true designs on some of which are, oh, reader ! presented 
to thee. 



And then we thought a fairy 
—with odours dropping from her 
ham— rose before us. And, wav- 
ing a little moonsbiny wand, a 
boning spring bubbled from the 
earth : at this spring the fairy 
rinsed the pot, and warmed the 
tea-cups. And then— music break- 
ing from her silver feet— she went 
from shrub to shrub, gathermg, 
and casting what she gathered 
hito the vessd. And then she 
filled it with boiling water, and 
lOured it inta a cup, and gave us 
drink. 




And as wc drank, our tongue 
dissolved, our throat, was com- 
forted, our liver (we are sure of 
it) was as large and as oily as a 
whale’s, and our heart as large 
and swelling as any bagpipe, 
squeezed by Highlander. 

And WC' asked—" Oh, Goddess ! 
What is this sovereign bever- 
age?”' 



And a dap of thunder answered 
"Tea!” 


“What are you doing with the 
fire-irons ? ” asked the lady of the 
house; for, falling asleep, with 
our sinister leg npon the fender, 
as we thought the thunder broke, 
we knocked down poker, , tongs, 
and shovel. 

Wdl,— the wine had been good ; 
the grog excellent. Nevertheless, 
drawing up to the table, we ac- 
knowledged to the lady fairy of 
the house that there was nothing 
like tea. 3h token of our sin- 
cerity we caused a tea-service to 
be made after the pattern of the 
crockery of our dream, which we 
presented to the most amiable 
of women. If the reader be 
blest with a like acquaintance, 
we advise him to followFuncffs 
example. 


HINTS rOR CALLING A SPADE A SPADE. 

We perceive from the last report of the Inspectors of. Prisons for 
ScotlanH, that it is the practice in Edinburgh to commit girls to pmon 
for beatnag.' carpets at wrong hours, and boys for playing at marbles, 
boxing eaeu other’s ears, or plucking a few pods of beans. 

Now, such cases ought to be peculiarly entered on the prison, 
registers. Thtemere announcement of ten days’ or a fortnight’s impri- 
sonment conveys no adequate notion of the way these hemous offences 
are really visits in Scotland, that eminently virtuous and pious country. 
The entry should: be made mter some such fasMon as the following : — 


jrame and JJateripHon* 

Office, 

PmUhmmt. 

John a dirty little boy, 

aged 11. 

Mary little girl, aged 

12. 

John M*F., aged 9. 

Fighting -with another dirty 
little boy. 

XhroTPing a pail of water 
into the street, and wet- 
ting a policeman's hoots. 

Stealing a turnip. 

To be taught to lie^ steal, 
and swear. 

To he contaminated by street 
walkers, and taught to 
pick pockets. 

To bo made a finished area- 

ungalr. 


^^le ^OT^^^Qa^see^tlie admi£ibie^e&:s of our present prison 
arrangements. 


HER MAJESTY’S TOUR. 

We have nothing to record of Heb Majesty’s Tour, for the Royal 
cruising party has come to an anchor, or rather, to a deadlock, at Loch 
Laggan; and we will leave the Queen and family to the enjoyment of 
what is called the fastness of Ardverikie, though, like Scotch faeteess 
of every description, it is slowness in the extreme. We shall not issue 
a Court Circular of the same roimd of walking, shooting, and dining 
which is being pursued daily by the Royal couple, and the details of which, 
by arriviag at no useful end, would deserve the name of circular indeed. 

Cluny Macpeeeson has been amiably officious in offering pezmission 
to the Royal party to fish in his trout stream ; and the Peince op Lei- 
NiNGBN, with Lobj) Gbby and Mb. Anson, tried to ^le— or rather, 
formed a tri'^gle to take advantagre of Oluny’s liberality. There have 
been one or two days of drizzling rain, when Macktettosh of Mackmtosh 
placed himself at the service of Pbince Albbet; but the Mackintosh 
of Mackintosh was a great deal too large for His Royal Highness, 
who preferred the paletot of Llama to protect him against the rain. 


BEGISTEE- TOUE JOKES. 

An ironmonger had to send, in an account lately," fojr a new register 
stove, to an author, and thought that he must necessaiEily befiaceuous; 
so he headed the hul, “A memorial of the departed^te.” 


BIUMMY WHEAT- | 

A 6BAIN of wheat taken from one of our Mends the mummies, has, 
it seems, produced no less than sixty-six cars. Sibthobpe says, the 
number of years may be easily accounted for by the great antiquity of 
the mummy. 


PUBLIC AJEU!TOUN(3EaiENT. 

Eleet Stbeet is now open for a limited period' after jc^ch it will 
again be dosed on account of other engageBa^ts.— N.B. A grand 
representation of the barricades until further notice. Hlockading time, 
four o’clock. 
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,^S IS THE 

REPLUSULm 

HtDEOlJSHE^^ 

ftCKNOWLEDCED SUCH 
DY THE PR.ESS!! 



UhLL 

- . P.'-— 


THEGREftTESTT 
DEFORMITY 
IN THE \WCRLD 

WITHIN I 


BY FAR THE 

UGLIEST 

BIPED 

IS HERE 
ONE SHILUNC 


The taste for tlie Monstrous seems, at last; to have reached its 
climax. The walls of the E0yptian Hall in Piccadilly are placarded 
from top to bottom with bifls announcing the exhibition of some 
frightful object within, and the bunding itself will soon be known as the 
H 31 of Ugliness. We cannot understand the cause of the now pre- 
v£d&g taste for deformity, which seems to grow by what it feeds upon. 
The nrst dose administered to this morbid appetite was somewhat 


by lemaie Jcisses—nas causea tnc importation, on a mucn larger scale, 
of all sorts of Itms mtura and specimens of animated ugliness, wMcH 
form a source of attraction to the public, and are exhibitea with success 
in the very building where Haydon in vain invited attention to the 
creations of his genius. 


I If Beauty and tU Beazi should be brought into competition in 
London, at the present day. Beauty would stand no chance against the 
Bea;&t in the race for popularity. We understand that an exhibition 
consisting of the most frightful objects in nature is about to be formed 
at the Egyptian Hall, under the now taking title of the Hideorama. 
Poor Madame Tussaud, with her Chamber of Horrors, is giuitc thrown 
into the shade by the number of real enormities and deformities that are 
now to be seen, as the showmen say, “Alive I alive I ” Her wax is snuffed 
out, or extinguished, by the new lights now shining in Piccadilly, where a 
sort of Reign of Terror just now prevails. 

{ There seems to be a sort of fascination in the horrible; and we can 
! only hope, as the mania has now reached its extreme, a healthy admi- 
! ration for the “ true and the beautiful,” as the novelists call it, will 
1 immediately begin to show itself. 


PORTABLE CANNON. 

„ f Amongst the wonderful inventions of the day, 
A / ^ portable cannon. This promises to be 

/ * portable ag^ which, however, is much 

/ better than an insupportable one. We have 
already portable soup, a gallon of which you 
can carry in your waistcoat pocket; and there 
portable houses, which a traveller 
' can take about with him in his carpet bag: 
but a portable cannon is a thing whimi wouia 
^ ^ have made Napoleon fonder than ever of 
// his favourite maxim, that there was no such 
/jT f S t as “impossible.” The great advan- 

tage of this portable cannon is, we suppose, 
that it will carry all the better for it ; for as 
it can be taken to pieces and put together 
again like a puzzle, it can go to any extent, providing the weight of it 
does not bring its man down ; for the cedibre of a cannon’s metal and a 
man’s, are two very different things. If the cannon, however, is so 
easy to handle, it ^1 be giving the cold shoulder to the musket, and 
we shall be having battues with a pocket ten-pounder instead of a 
Manton. Duelling, too, will have to be remodeled according to this 
improved plan of civilisation; and the celebrated triangular duel may 



effect of making fortified towns extremely cautious, and we should not 
wonder that Louis-Philippb will be issuing directions to have every 
one ^th a long beard and a pointed hat most rigidly searched at the 
barneres of Paris, for fear any red hot, readyjprimed and charged 
republican, should be introducing a whole park of artillery in his coat- 
tail pockets. 

Porlpuits of Field-Marshals, 

too, will have to be painted in ^ 

a very different style. lastead 

of the sword in the right hand, ‘ 

cheering on an invisible battalion ^ 

to attack a very impregnable 

fortress in the background, wc \ 

shall have a portable cannon / 

introduced, for the future, in r J 

military pictures, as the instm- ' ^ 

ment to point the way to glory. ^ ) 

This improved weapon will be 
opening quite a new field in the - H 

science ot killing; and the more -- 

weapons there are the merrier; for ^ 

at last killing will be such an easy 

matter, reduced to such positive 
rules of murder, that persons will 

be ashamed to lend their hands to it. We beg to express our thanks,, 
therefore, to the author of this latest improvement in the ingenious art 
i of slaying, for the pains he has successfully taken “to seek the bubble 
i reputation in the cannon’s mouth.” 


Good News eoh Old AIaids.— T here are “busses” to be bad in 
the streets of London almost for nothing. 


be fought over i 
The impetus. 


in with cannon instead of pistols. 

10, it will give to the art of smuggling will havelhe 
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THE SAILORS^ SERENADE. 

. ,, The crew of Hex Ma.- 

/ ! \\ jesty’s yacKt appears 

// \\ to have been selected, 

I I not only on account of 

as a quartette; and our “Tast Man,” who is privileged to use jokes that have 
liitlierto appeared in 'Bunch, declares that every officer was obliged to go through a 
most difficult movement in C (sea) before he was commissioned to the craft that has 
the honour of carrying the Queen and Pbince AiBEUT. It has been thought, 
naturally enough, that music, having “ charms to soothe the savage breast,” may 
also possess the faculty of pacifying, occasionally, the ire of old Neptune; and 
hence the happy idea of a ^‘musical crew” for the royal yacht, which has been 
found to answer amazingly. The signals have all been set to music by a popular 
cpmposer, and the “Ease her,” as a cannon for three voices, beginning with the 
high note of the Captain on the paddle-box, modulating into a mezzo-soprano for the 
boy on deck, and terminati^ in a low bass note for the engineer in the engine-room, 
has a magnificent effect. The duet between the Captain and the steersman, com- 
mencing with a delicious sch&rzo^ of “Hard a-port,” with the beautiful tremolo 
accompaniment furnished by the vibration of the engme, may be heard and felt, but 
cannof be described. 

The musical capacities 'of the crew of the royal yacht were, however, put to a 
most pleasing use on the morning of Pbince A1iBEB.t’s birth-day, when, at the 
good-natured instigation of Hbb. Majesty, the sailors commenced at six o’clock, 
under the bed-room window, a serenade for which the Prince had not been prepared. 
His Royal iffiglmess, who was asleep, began dreaming he was at I^b. ^jesty’s 
T heatre, imtil the continuance of the harmony awakened liim, and, jumping out of 
bed, he threw open the casement to ascertain the cause of the sounds. As he 


suno, struck on his astonished but gratified ear. 1 
Majesty the cause of this pleasing touch of loyalty, his 


ing learned from Heb 
ym Highness, thro\mg 


on a dressing-gown, thanked the musical mariners for their serenade, and invited 
them all to oreakfast at the Lodge. Grog and good humour prevailed for the 
remainder of the day, which was enlivened by throwing the hammer, and other 
sports. 

THE PBIOE OP BREAD. 

We don’t wonder at Prices being such a science as to demand for the subject 
an entire work, since we are, every day, puzzled in the extreme by the mysteries 
to wMch prices are liable. The other day we saw several inviting tickets announcing 
Qd., in a large figure, as the price of the quartern loaf, whilst, in the household 
ledger, 9d. was found to be the cost, at home. We were, of course, astonished at 
this awful (^crepancy between facts and figures, and started off to our baker’s to 
know what it meant. We indignantly demanded the reason of our being charged 
9d . ; when the tradesman, turning round the 6d., observed that it had slipped: but 
that, if we would have the goodness to take another view of it, we should find 9d, 
to be the price marked. “Nothing under that price, sir,” said he, “ except Seconds, 
and Seconds, you know, never give satisfaction.’^ 

More Fools They. 

An extraordinary number of Mackarel have just visited the Downs^ though they 
must have heard people crying out “Yer, her, mackarel, six a shilling ! ” on the 
beach, and should have avoided the neighbourhood. They have attracted a number 
of sharks, and the whole proceeding reminds us of the flocking of suitors to a court 
of law, only to be hooked or hemmed in by attomies on the moment of their arrival. 
Supply will always create demand; and we are quite certain that if another elephant 
were to die, there would be another medical man found to eat him, as Db. Bbooks, 
the anatomist, devoured every mouthful of the last, except the tusks, which he reserved 
for tooth-picks at the conclusion of the meaL 

A ReaIi Blessing to Spaniabds. — ^A large quantity of the “Disinfectmg Muid” 
has been ordered off to Madrid, for the purpose of testing its efficacy upon the 
rumours that are drculatix^ about the neighbourhood of the Palace. The air 
Spanish courtiers breathe is so vitiated, that it is said if the “Disinfecting Piuid” 
clears it in any measure of its foul particles, that it will purify anything. 


Now, HtjllaHj now’s your time ; 

In one harmonious chime 
Now teach the million, if yon can, to silig. 

The Harvest of our hope 
Hath quite outgone the scope ; 

Summer hath kept the promise of the Spring. 

Chorus, 

With corn-flowers of blue, and with poppies of red. 
Trim bonnet and button-hole, hat-band and head; 
Sing bread and potatoes, sing barley and beer — 
Was there e’er such a harvest as that of this year ? 

Prom utterance we refrain 
Of a more solemn strain : 

111 blends the organ with the pipe of mirth ; 

But, in our joy of soul, 

A Harvest-Home we ’ll troll, 

Por the abundance of the fruits of Earth. 

Chorus . — ^With corn-flowers, &c 

Hurrah, then, for the Sun ! 

Long may his chariot run j 
The Sun, Prime Minister of Nature, who. 

Whilst Russell, hack’d by Peel, 

Was powerless for our weal, 

Our troubles gloriously hath brought us through. 
Chorus . — With corn-flowers, &o. 

Hurrah, too, for the Showers, 

Those miaisterial powers. 

Working as colleagues with their mighty Chief. 
When statesmen strove in vain, 

Tlie Sunshine and the Rain 
Combined to legislate for our rdief. 

Chorus.— With corn-flowers, &c. 

Autumnal leaves will be 
Soon dropping from the tree : 

The creeper soon will redden on the wall. 

A dolt is he who grieves 
Over the falling leaves, 

With which the quartern-loaf will also fall. 

Chorus,— With corn-flowers, &o. 

Now, Pamine’s grisly hand 
Is lifted from the land. 

And none need starve on British ground who tread. 
Remember that. John Bull, 

And, now your bams are fult 
Let not the reaper ask in vaiu for bread. 

Chorus. 

With corn-flowers of blue, and with poppies of red, 
Tmn bonnet and button-hole, hat-band and head; 
Sing bread and potatoes, sing barley and beer — 
Was there e’er such a harvest as that of this year ? 


COLD COMPORT POR CREDITORS. 

An Advertisement in the Times of September . 1st, 
announced — 

TEA-DEALERS AND OTHERS, a quantity of Rough Ice, 
A the property of a BanJerupt, to be sold. 

There are several puzzling points about this advertise- 
ment— at least, puzzling to us,]iowever the initiated maybe 
capable of explaining them. In the first place, why address 
“tea-dealers” in particular? What do they want with 
rough ice P Is it to impart the “ roughish flavour,” said to 
be characteristic of the three-and-eightpenny Congou? In 
the second place, how comes a banJoupt to be in possession 
of a quantity of rough ice ? We should have thought that 
if anything could have kept him out of hot water, that would. 
Perhaps he was tr:^g the experiment, and was left with 
all the ice upon his hands. It is jnst possible that he was 
performing a series of scientific operations to ascertain how, 
by adopting the properties of ice, in the absence of all his 
other property, he could restore mmself into a solvent state. 
It is to be hoped that a customer will be found for the 
rough ice before it turns itself into floating capital on its 
own account; which is not unlikely, when we remember 
that it has ah its own liability to liquidate. 
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GEORGE CRUIKSHANK’S “BOTTLE.” 



The aboT5 individual, in tlie name of all tlie xaiblieaiis and gin-palace 
proprietors of tbe United Kingdom, is on tbe point of ofl'ciing a large 
reward for a set of etcliings, to counteract the gjreat niovement just made 
in favour of Temperance, oy tlie issue of eight etchings from^tlie pencil 
of Geoege Ceuiksi£ai?k. The artist has, indeed, shown “ vice its (^n 
image and he will do as much good as five hundred pledges, or five 
thousand Temperance Meetings ever achieved. Geoege Cruikshaei: 
has exhibited the fatal power of the Bottlo-imp ; and if Bather Mathew 
deserves a pension of three hundred a year, the artist ought to have 
at least a thousand for the many benefits he has conferred on the 
community. 


THE OLASSICO-MAKIA. 

We have been requested to enter our protest against a practice that 
now prevails of affixing classical inscriptions to modem English 
buildings. A sort of compromise is usually attempted by resorting to 
bail Latin, for the accommodation of those who can only read the 
mother-tongue, as the individual thrown into the company of a Erench- 
maii, and not being able to say a word in Erencli, met his companion 
hall-way by talking broken English. A rich specimen has been to- ! 
nislied to us of an inscription on a Wesleyan Chapel, commencing 
“ Bujus Wesieyahi saceUi fundamenta posita sunt a Georgio Greeh, 
Armigero, de Nigro 2Iuro.^^ Wesleyasi and Green ai;e certainly not 
reniantable for the purity or elegance of their Latinity, and the 
attempt to elevate Blackwall, by turning it into l^iger Jfwm, is as bad 
as the effort to give a lift to Tumham Green, by calling it Verte eos 
Vindes. We might as well call Bleet Street the Via Rapid a, Honndsditch 
the Fossa Camm, and dignify our old friend Upper J ohn Street with 
the magnificent sounding title of Via Svperim'is Johamis! INo 1 Bo !— 
Let us call English things by English names ; and if the dictionary is 
not comprehensive enou^ to accommodate all our countrj’inen, we will 
undertake to lengthen the language, at a hall-penny for every Substantive, 
a penny for a Verb, and the rest of the parts of speech at sixpence a 
dozen, all round ! 


THE RULING PASSION. 

Our' contemporary, the Momwg Rost^ spoils a really good article on 
the Praslin tragedy, by a Jenkinsism that we cannot excuse. ^ B!e talks 
of the letters of the unhaijpy Duchess to her husband as being full of 
“ perfumed affection.” Does ourcontempoi^ mean to say that they were 
written on scented paper ? The only perfume w-e are aware of mat is 
sidd to have an affectionate odom*, is parfait amour. It is a pity that 
our contemporary should have spoiled a piece of writing, otherwise 
excellent, by the admission of one or two lenkinsisms of a most deplo- 
rable description. 


PEOTEOTIONIST ESSEX CALVES. 

The Times lately reported a grand Protectionist Demonstration which 
took place at Colchester, and which was highly calculated to astonish 
the Colchester natives. This grand turn-out was intended to celebrate 
a turn-out of another description— -that of the opponents of Sir John 
Tyrrehc. and Major Bereseord at the late election. The tom-foolery 
commenced by Sir John and the Major making a triumphal entry into 
the town. Our contemporary relates that 

“ A large cortege \7as formed at Lexden, a mile hence on the London road, consisting: 
of sereral hundred horsemen wearing blue favours, many carriages, and a variety of 
other vehicles.” 

These other vehicles, we are informed, were donkey-carts, drawn, 
with a proper self-appreciation, by their respective proprietors. To 
these vehicles was added 

<<An allegorical device, which attracted considerabla 'attention, from it<t quaint and 
C3:presaive character. It consisted of a waggon, painted and adorned with the party- 
cobur.” 

Most appropriately. Party-colour, or motley, could have been the 
only wear of the procession ; and -it was fit that their waggon should 
be painted to match. In the party-coloured waggon 

‘'Were several select specimens of farm servants of both sexes, sheaves of wheat, oats, 
and barley, a chain, sacks of grain, &c. Immense large loaves of wheaten bread, a pon- 
derous cheese, farm-yard poultry (in cases}, were placed in juxtaposition with diminutive 
loaves of black rye-bread, a ba!i^ct ®f water-cresses, and a cabbage ; the former being 
described os the food of the peasantry of Old England, whilst the latter was stated to be 
the aliment of foreigners.” 

We think we see the peasantry of Old England eating farm-yard 
poultry. But we don’t think we see the peasantry of modem England 
doing any such thing ; because poultry, generally, are four-and-sixpence 
the couple, whilst labourers do not, usually, get more than nine shillings 
a week. Moreover, the place of large loaves of wheaten bread shoxud 
have been occupied by small basins of “ skilly.” The waggon had sadly 
deviated from the road of truth. The farm servants who rode in it must 
have been very select. That class of persons being mostly in a state of 
famine, it must have been difficult; to find any who were not likely 
to attack the bread and cheese. 

In the evening a dinner took place at the Cups Hotel ; and after that 
there was a conmotation, whereat the various speakers — ^being in their 
cups— 'expressed themselves very characteristically. The Hsv. Mr. 
Rounb, m acknowledging the toast of The Bishop and Clergy of the 
Diocese, obseiwed that 

“He was an advocate for having religion in everything; and whilst thtdr excellent 
Members would be fighting their battles m St. Stephen’s, the Clergy would he cariying 
out rdigion in everj thing.’* 

In carrying out religion into politics, clergymen sometimes carry it 
out of church. Mr- Bound, however, vindicated his name : he spoke 
like a good old divine of the round sort. So did the Bjev. J. G. Smy- 
THiEs, who said — 

“ He would have been better satisfied if the toast had been worded • The Bidiop and 
the Clergy who had voted for Tturell and BEuxsTonn.* He did not think that those 
who had deserted their colours ought to have their healths drunk.” 

We thought that a clergyman’s only colours were the canonical. 
Mr. Smythies, of course, prays for his enemies, but he cannot go so 
far as to drink their health. 

But the speech of the evening was Sir J. Tyrreil’s, who, in the 
course of it, made the following joke : — 

“ It had been reported that when the ten Conservatives had been reduced to six, they 
had the ydlow fever ; but he had no doubt but that a few blue pills would restore them, 
when their opponents would look blue.” 

We not understanding this joke, it has great weight with us ^ indeed, it 
is about the heaviest we have ever met with. We only see in it a strange 
jumble of blue and yellow, a mixture that makes green, which we should 
take to be the colour of Sir J. Tyrrell. Another portion of the hon. 
gentleman’s speech is more intelligible. He told his hearers, speaking 
of their opponents, that 

“ They will not he long able to enjoy Buxton’s entire. They will not he long in a 
position to resort to the small beer of Mn. Habdcastle ; and he did not believe they 
would bo satisfied with the half-and-half thw now had ; and it was for them to come 
forward and support the right men, and ere long that county would enjoy the entire.” 

Now we understand Sir J. Tyrrell. Now he speaks out. This is 
the language to address to the free and iudependent. This is the way 
in which every country gentleman should talk to his constituents. Give 
them no empty pledges, but promise them plenty of— beer.^ Tell them 
to choose a man of integrity, and that “ ere long they will enjoy his 
entire.” But so much for Colchester and its demonstration. 


A BRIEF REPORT. 

We, the Commissioners appointed to ' report on Legal Education in 
England, beg to report accordingly. 

‘‘There is no Legal Education in England.” 

(Signed) “The Commissioners.” 
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PLEASING INCrDENT. 

EAXLY in these days of omnibus cheapness, when the amount of civility 
ftrom the cads and drivers is diminish^ in proportion to the reduction of 
fares, it is delightful to be enabled to record a httle circumstance that 
occurred in one of the twimenny busses from Hungerford to Paddington. 
The passengers, wlio haa experienced a most deliglitful journey, and 
were all in the highest possible spirits, agreed to the following testi- 
monial to the conductor and driver; which was proposed by the "oldest 
inhabitant,” who had got in at Himgerford Market, and did not quit 
the vehicle until it reached the end of its journey 
" Deajk SiKS, — Some of the passengers, being about to quit the two- 
peimy bus under your able guidance and conductorship, seize this 
opportunity of expressing their most sincere thanks for tlie kiTirl and 
considerate manner in which you have met all their wishes. Your 
promptitude in “ holding hard ” under the most trying choumstanccs, 
and even upon wood pavement, where there has been nothing to hold 
by, will long be remembered by all of us ; and your able pilotage through 
a_ passage of pecuhar diCiculty, where the tide of population runs par- 
ticularly strong, has made an indelible impression on every one of onr 
fonr-and-twenty (thirteen inside and eleven out) memories. Your self- 
possession at the Oxford Street estuary, where a confluence of several 
thoroughfares causes the most overwhelming dilScnlty to an irritable or 
unpractised conductor, is one of tliose events that sink deeply into the ■ 
mind;, and we can assure yon, dear Shs, that when a collision took place, 
through Ihe temerity of the Alias crew, we were not unmoved witnesses 
of the stirring incident. Wishing 3 ^ou health and happiness in the pur- 
suit of your cheap but honourable career, and hoping you may experience 
every success through life, as well as through Regent Street, Oxford 
Street, and the Edgware Road—We are, dear Sirs, 

"Yours, most faithfully, 

" J. Gakmos'. T. Spds-acbc. 

“R Bubble, S. M. Squeak. 

“ E. Beaes. L. Bacon.” 

&c., &c., &c. 


THE FLOATING OE THE GREAT BRITAIN. 


AUDACIOUS POACHING ON LEGAL PRESER-VES. 


She ’s afloat ! She ’s afloat ! Set her sails to the wind! 

On the bleak coast of Leland no more shall she grind. 
Wild, wild was the winter that raved o’er her deck. 

As she lay there, brave ship, though aground, not a wreck. 
While high o’er her quarter foamed Eamine’s dark sea. 
And the sharp rocks of faction were under her lee. 

Still her bottom was tight, heart-of-oak rib and knee : 
She’s afloat, our Great Britain, the Queen of the Sea! 


How sadly we marked the huge bulk s^h and strain. 

As tide after tide flowed and ^bed all in vaui ; 

How we clapped on the hawsers with manfullest grip, 
Elung oyer our millions to lighten the ship. 

All in vain 1 Through the year, on old Ireland’s lee-shore. 
She lay, lilce a sheerlulk, whose sailing is o’er ; 

But kind summer hath come,_ with its olessings so free. 
And she floats, our Great Britaiii, The Queen of the Sea ! 


Not the first nor the last time such peril she’s known. 

But ’mid storm and ’mid shoal hath she still held her own ! 
When the world’s fleet was shattered against the Erench 
The Russian, the Prussian, the Swede, and the Dane, 

Still rode our (3reat Britain, ’neath storm, rack, or sun. 
Still showed her ports open, each man at his gun ; 

And while stauneh are her sailors, so still shaB. it be — 

She shall float, our Great Britain, the Queen of the Sea ! 


MORAL MAXIMS EOR TOURISTS. 

The human mind is like a carpet-hag : with good packing it will 
contain any amount of useful contents. 

^ How like a railway is human life ! The embankments are our occa- 
sional successes, the cuttings our frequent difficulties, the passage 
through a tunnel may be compared to going through the Insolvent 
Courts, the engine is the mind, the stoker appetite, and reason the 
engineer. 

Death should be pictured as a cabman.: of all human beings he alone 
is never satisfled. ^ 

^ Existence is an imi where Duty, as Boots, is perpetually yon 
disa^eeably early in the morning. 

Metaphysics resembles a Erench dinner: you may enjoy the results, 
hut should never seek to dive into the processes by which they have 
been attained. j 


The Lincohisliirc tradesmen have had foims printed, headed “Notice 
to Pay,” with the names and accounts of their debtors written in, which 
they send round, threatening them with the County Courts if they do 
not pay. 

The County Courts officers have announced their intention to report 
any persons using such forms, to the Lords of the Treasury. 

It is certainly too bad. The government gives the country cheap 
law, and it dares to prefer no law at all. Getting debts paid bv fear of the 
County Courts is like dining off the steam of a ham and beef shop, and 
very hard upon the cooks. ^ It is reducing the officers to the iOTommions 
conditmn of scare-crow’s instead of screws — ^machines for frightening 
people into payment, instead of enforemg it with the accompaniment of 
fees*. 


The precedent is a most alarming one for the officers, but at the same 
time it is a flattcrhig testimony to the awfiil character of the Lincoln- 
shire Courts that the very threat of them is enough to startle debtors 
into settlement, as if by a process of legal galvanism. 

The terror of cheap law is thus made to effect what cheap law was 
thought to be necessary to accomplish. We are not quite sure that the 
alternative is not one to be thankful for. 


Titles to which We are entitled. 

It is with much regret that we learn, from the Gazette of the Slst, 
that Richabi), Bahon CjBtEMOBNE, is to be promoted to a new Baroiy 
and title. Tins is really severing our most delightful associations wim 
the rudest hand ! 

The title of Cremome was suggestive of all that is most fairy-like in 
Eairy-l^d : myriads of lamps, polkas, liam sandwiches, “ Chaeies,” 
convenient distances, and dinners in the style of Greenwich or Blackwall. 

Her Majesty is bound to make us some reparation. We beg to 
recommend that Bahon Nathan be at once invested with the Earldom 
of Rosherville, and WiddicojHB called to the Upper House as Baron 
Yauxhall. In this way only can wo fill up the dreaTy void left in the 
Peerage by the destruction of the Barony of Cremome. 


QUICK rJSTURNS AND SMALL PROHTS. 

“’’An eminent but embarrassed Irishman of our acquaintance calls a bill 
of exchange a hoomarang, because, send it out in what direction you 
will, it is certain to come back to you. 
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ServafUMaid. “Ip you please, Mem, could I go out eob half-an-houb to buy a bit op Bibbin, Mem?’ 


THE HUMBLE PETITION OE MTDDLE-IIOW HOLBORN, 
To the Worshipful Commissioners of Metropolitan Improvemeitts : 

Sheweth, I 

That your Petitioner was for many years accustomed to stand I 
in Holbom : That your Petitioner^ while so standing, was often told to 
move_ on, and generally complained of as a nuisance ; which your | 
Petitioner hereby acknowledges himself to have been : 

That your Petitioner, being determined to stand it no longer^ lately 
fell down, confidently expecting to be carried off by the authorities. 

That your Petitioner, contrarjr to his expectation, was not so carried 
off, but cruelly allowed to remain for many months lying exposed on 
the ground, to the great blocking up of the thoroughfare, and the 
grievous damage of your Petitioner : 

That your Petitioner now learns with alarm, that it is the intention 
of certain p^ies, without regard to the feebleness of your Petitioner, 
and the fe^gi of the neighbourhood, to set your Petitioner up again ; 
whereas your Petitioner is extremely anxious to be removed, and has a 
le^ claim on the parish for removal : 

That, if set up again, your Petitioner is determined to tahe every 
opportunity of tumbling down, and hereby warns the parish of the 
same: 

^d that your Petitioner, considering his age and infirmities, has a 


that he is in a fit state for the purpose. 

And your Petitioner, &c. 


Sadly sits old Prance at Neuilly, glum he waiteth for the Post ; 
Twirleth his moustache dark Joinville, till he twirls it off, almost ; 
Very gingerly the lackeys move about, with secret shrug — 

Why so sad is all at Neuilly ? Wherefore mournful every mug ? 

Not that, for Italian qnarry, Austria shmrpeneth beak and claw; 

Not that Algiers sucketh Bullions into its rapacious maw ; 

Not that Prenchmen seem inclined to question if “ L’ Mat dest Moif* 
Not that guests at public dinners give up crying “ Five U Boi^ 

Liberty, of course, is humbug ; taxes—’tis the people pay ; 

Theories may be safely argued ’neath the '^enc^nte contimee” 
i If the Royal health ’s forgotten, still the royal pocket’s full; 

The sheep are welcome to their baaing, so they render up their wool. 

’Tis that he is vexed with shadows in the evening of his days : 

A young queen’s face, a wedded widow’s, ever seems on him to gaze ; 
Lies, an ugly swarm, that he hath called to bem^ with his gold. 

Sins, that he hath fed and fostered, press in on him, blunt and bold ; 

And Napoleon's stony image frowns upon him through the air. 
Holding up the Cross of Honour men are now ashamed to wear ; 

And Prance, a shade of scorn and sorrow,_ wiH not from his side depart, 
os’ " 


I 

Notice to Trespassers. 

Tsna Duke op Athol begs to inform tourists, geologists, botanists, 
and the public in general, that his extensive estates in Blair Athol are 
shut up for the season. The Duke has lately turned several sheep- 
farms mto deer-forests, and repose is absolutdy necessary for the 
wmfort of the animals. Great injury hav^ recently been done to the 
Duke’s heather, and several persons having been observed breaking 
places off the Duke's whinstone, offenders are hereby warned t.bnt aU 
such depredations will be punished with the utmost rigour of the law. 


Wonder not that such a sadness broods o'er Neuilly's pleasant room; 
Wonder not that from the monarch's presence steals a blight and gloom ; 
Methinks, the chink of five-franc pieces only hollow music sends 
To a proud mau with no honour— to an old man with no friends. 


SPORTING intelligence. 


Area Sneak, Esq. went out on the 1st of September in quest of 
game ; and in a few minutes, while passing down the Holywell Street 
preserves, he succeeded in bagging a pair of braces. In several locali- 
ties, arrangements are being made to celebrate the shooting season, just 
before the 29th of September, by a simultaneous shooting of the moon. 



CONSOLATION FOR THE MILLION. 
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LONDON FBOM TEN MONTTMNNT. 

It may be in tbe recollection of some of our readers, that the Monu- 
ment used to he considered a very advantageous position from which to 
take^ a bird’s-eye view of the Great Metropolis. As far as the bird’s- 
eye-ism goes, the effect is considerably aideef by an iron cage, in which 



the spectator is indosed ; but as for the view, that has become an affair 
almost impossible. The effect is to cut all London up into sections, 
when seen from the top of the Monument, and cause the spectator to 
fancy he sees everything in an iron frame. 


PUNCH’S EEWAEDS. 

In imitation of that splendid liberality which characterises the 
arrangements of the “Priends of Agriculture,” we purpose givi^ a 
series of rewards to any persons who are disposed to become competitors 
for our bounty. We wnl not insult our servants by offering an old hat 
once a year to the boy who has been the longest in our establishment 
without asking for “ a week in advance ; ” though we are sometimes 
disposed to present a Christmas Box— on the ear — ^to the printer’s devil 
who is most indefatigable in knocking at our door for copy. We 
intend however, to widen the sphere of our excessive generosity by 
extending it to the whole world ; an expression which, we need not 
say, is equivalent to the term Our Subscribers.” We purpose offering-— 

1st. To the subscriber who has brought up his Fmch decently every 
half-year to be bound—a new cover to our 95th Volume. 

2nd, To the juvenile subscriber who can show the smallest number of 
dogs’ ears in a collection of our work from the first day of publication— 
his next week’s copy, free. 

3rd. To the father of a family who has brought up the largest number 
of children to read and appreciate Funch—om autograph. 

We intend trying the system, in the first instance, on a limited scale, 
and if it is successnil, it he carried out to an extent hitherto unpre- 
cedented. 


The Manchester Post Office. 

The tightness of money is nowhere more remarkable than in the 
Money-order dwartment of the Manchester Post Office, where good 
paper scOTcmy be done at all, in consequence of the disinclination of 
the authorities to give accommodation upon any terms. Securities 
sometimes have to be kept in hand for hours before they can be cashed, 
not from want of means, but because the Post Office parlour will not 
relax the screw, by undoing the Money-order Office window an hour or 
so earlier, or unscrewing one of the shutters at another window, so that 
two transactions may be going on at the same time. Post Office orders 
in Manchester have scarcely more than a nominal value if under a certain 
sum, and the respectable houses will have nothing to do with them upon 
any terms. The mpossibility of realising at once, renders them the very 
worst security that can be held, and a money-order panic is rapidly 
gaming ground. 


PARISH PUMPS. 

Numerous parishes have opposed theinlroduction of baths and wash- 
houses. We think that the iriends of sanitaiy reform have only them- 
selves to blame for this partial failure. They have frightened the small 
minds of vestry Solons by proposing too much at once. They might 
have succeeded, after a time, m inmicing the body of the parish to 
go into a washtub, which is a very wide circle of civilisation, if they h^ 
only tried first to bring it within ^idpaiL 


VESSELS SPOKEN WITH. 

Such is the heading of an important part of tlie Naval Intelligence 
that every day appears. A Con*espondent, who is evidently not very 
nautical, has written to us to know whether we can tell him what is the 
subject of conversation between the vessels spoken with, and what is 
done at an accidental meeting between two vessels that are unfortu- 
nately not upon speaking terms? If one vessel is inclined to be 
talkative, and another reserved; if one has a good deal to say for- itself, 
and the other nothing at all; if both are determined to have the last 
word, and other odd cases of difficulty suggested to us by our non- 
nautical Correspondent, are points which, as they do not lie within our 
compass, we are quite unable to solve. We tlunk, however, we can 
venture to say, that in a conversation between two ships the spokesmen 
are, or ought to he, the men at the wheel. 


Shakspeare’s House. 

We have been dreadfully alarmed by the Conditions of Sale of this 
edifice, which have just been advertised. It is stated that "the four 
children of the late owner Vrill join in the conveyance.” Join in the 
conveyance I VHiat, then, is the house to he carried away after aU, and 
are the four children of the owner to accompany it m the caravan, 
cab, omnibus, waggon, or whatever other conveyance may be requisite ? 
Our heart jumps out into our inksl and, om* cream-laid writing paper 

cnrdles on om: pad We had written thus far when Mr. Beief- 

iiESS, fortunately dropping in, explained to us that the conveyance 
alluded to is merely a legal instrument, and a vehicle for nothing in 
the world but costs. 


PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 


CRINOLINE. 

BY JE— MES PL— SII, ESQ. 



CHAP. III.— THE CASTLE OF THE ISLAND OF FOGG. 

The travler who pesews 
his dalitefie coarse 
through the fair 
rellum of Eranse 
(as a great ro- 
mantic landskip- 
pist and neamsack 
of mind would say) 
never chaumed his 
i’swithasitemore 
lovely, or vn’d a 
paUis more mag- 
niffiznt than that 
which was the 
buthplace of the 
Eroing of this Trew Tale. Phansy a country through whose werdant 
planes the selvery Garonne wines, bice— like a benevvolent sarpent. 
In its plasid busum antient cassles, picturask wiUidges, and waving 
woods are reflected. Purple hills, crownd with intealc ruings ; riwilets 
babbling through gentle greenwoods ; wight farm ouses, bevvy with 
hoveranging vines, and from which the appy and peaseful okupier can 
cast his glans over goolden waving comfealds, and M.Herald meddows 
in which the lazy cattle are graysinn ; while the sheppard, tending his 
snoughy flox, wiles away the leasure mominx on his loot — ^these hoffer 
but a phaint pictur or the rurial felissaty in the midst of widge 
Crinoline and Hestebia be Vibdlers were hawn. 

Their Par, the Marcus be Yibdlers, Shavilear of the Legend of 
Honor and of the Lion of Bulgum, the Golden Please, Grand Cross of 
the Efiant and Castle, and of the Gatinhagpipes of Hostiia, Grand 
Chamberleng of the Crownd, and Major-Genanl of Hoss-Mareens, &c., 
&o., &c. — ^is the twenty-foth or fitli Marquis that has bawn the Tittle; 
is disended lenyaUy from King Pipping, and has almost as antient a 
paddygree as any wMch the OUywell Street frends of the Member of 
Buemumsheer can supply. 

His Marchyniss,^ the lovely & ecompHsht Emily be St. Corniohon, 
qi^ted this :mortial spear very soon after she had presented her Lord 
with the two little dawling Cheirybins above dixcribed,in whomh, after 
the loss of that angle his wife, the disconsHt widderer found his only 
jy on huth. In all his emusemints they ecaanpanied him ; their effiaoa- 
tion was his sole bisniss ; he atcheaved it with the assistnee of the 
ugliest and most lemid masters, and the most hidjus and egsimplary 
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govemices which money could procure. how must his petumle art have het, 
as these Budds, which he had nurrisht, bust into buty, and twined in blooming 
hagrance round his pirentle Busm ! 

The vilUdges all round his hancestral Alls blessed the Marcus and his lovely 
hoffsurig. Not one villidge in their naybrood but was edawned by their elygint 
heninsns, and where the inhabitnts wern’t rendered appy. It was a pattern 
pheasantry. All the old men in the districk were wertuous & tockative, ad red 
stoekins and i-eeled i:ah shoes, and beauttful snowy air. All the old women 
had peaked ats, and crookid cains, and chince gowns tucked into the pockits 
of their quiltid petticoats ; they sat in pictarask porches, pretendin to spinn, while 
the lads and lassis of the viilidges danst under the heUums. 0, tis a noble 
sight to whitniss that of an appy pheasantry ! Not one of those rustic wassals 
of the Ouse of WiDDLEits, but ad his air curled and his shirt sleaves tied up with 
pink xibbic^ as he led to the macy dance some appy country gal, with a black 
velvit boddice and a redd or yaller petticoat, a hormylu cross on her neck, and a 
silver harrow in her air! 

When the Marcus & ther young ladies came to the villidge 









refuge of the world, where the pore slave never setts his foot, 
but he is free ! 

Such was the ramantio tail which was told to 2 friends of 
ours by the Makcus de Yiddleks himself, whose daughters, 
walking with their page from Ungerford Market, (where they 
had been to purchis a paper of srimjjs for the umble supper 
of their noble father.) Yabdham and Ids equaintnce, Mtinseer 
J ooLS, had remarked and admired. 

But how had those two young Erows become equainted 
ydth the noble Marcus ?— That is a mistry we must elucydate 
in a futur voUam. 


HOW TO GET UP AN OPPOSITION. 

Ik consequence of the tremendous opposition against the 
cheap omnibusses, eveiy kind of old vehicle that ran upon 
four wheels, has been oragged out of its hidiug-place and put 
beliind a pair of horses, to drive the new Company off the 
road. But the difficulty waste get them all of the same colour. 
There was no time to paint them; and colours do not dry 
particularly weB when they are runniug from morning to 
night.^ The difficulty at last was surmounted, by pasting over 
the sides, immense large sheets of paper of the same colour 
as the new omnibusses. These last are called the Buffs,” 
and the coloured paper ones, “ The Opposition Buffers.” 

This little expeduent will explain the odd appearance on 
certain omnibusses, of two or three gold, or green, or blue 
letters, appearing W themselves on the dreary len^h of a 
g^hoge panel. We noticed for three days the awful appari- 
tion of a gigantic PADDl on one, where the sheet of paper 


had curled up, and unmasked the base hypocrisy of a Pad- 
dington omnibus, which was trading in those roads under 
false colours. 

^ Another was galloping about with a big painted LAS on one 
side, and an enormous AT on the other, which plainly told ns 
that it had been called Atlas, at a time when it was not 
ashamed of having a perfect name. Sometimes you will observe 
a large SEA over the hind wheel, whilst the next omnibus 
will carry WATERi perhaps, near the driver’s seat. They 
are Chelsea and Waterloo omnibusses, trying to rig the market 
with “ their paper:” which, when it turns up, only exposes the 
very bad names which are at the back of it. We hope the 
public will not be taken in with these omnibusses, whose paper 
IS current all over town, but will patronize the original promo- 
ters of the cheap fares, who were the first to drop Paddington 
at the foot of Hungerford Bridge, and brought the Edgeware 
Hoad within the boundaries of civilization. 


it would have done the i’s of the fianthropist good to see how all reseaved ’em ! 
The little children scattered calico flowers^ on their path, the snowy-aired old 
men with red faces and rinkles took off their brown-paper ats to slev^ the noble 
Marcus. Young and old led them to a woodu bank pamted to look lie a bower 
of roses, and when they were sett down danst hallys before them. 0 ’twas a 
noble site to see the Marcus too, smilm ellygint with fethers in his edd and all 
his stars on, and the young Marchynisses with their ploomes, and feadns, and 
litfcle corouicks ! 


Add I the penn of the hawther of a Codlingsby himself, I coodnt dixeribe the 
gawjusness of their aboad. They add twenty-four footmen in livery, besides 
a boy in codroys for the knives & shoes. They had nine meels aday— Snampayne 
and pineapples were served to each of the young ladies in bed before they got 
up. Was it Prawns, Shenw-cobhlers, lobster-salids, or maids of honour, they 
had hut to ring the pell and call for what they chose. They had two new dresses 
every day — one to ride out in the open carriage, and another to appear in the 
Mdens of the Castle of the Island of Pogp, wmeh were illuminated every night 
Eke YoxhalL The young noblemen of Prance were there ready to dance with 
them, and festif slippers concludid the jawyus night. 

Thus they Eved m ellygant ratiremeut until Missfortune bust upon this appy 


JMarcus was conspiring tor tne benenck ot me nelder branch oi the Borebones 
—and what was the consquince ?— One night a fieat presented itself round the 
Castle of the Island of Pogo— and skewering only a couple of chests of jewils, the 
Marcus md. the two young ladies in disgyise, fied from that island of bliss ! 
And whither fled they? — ^To England! — England ttie ome of the brave, the 


SCOTCH GENEALOGY, AND JENNY LIND. 

Speaking of Jenny Lind, the Morning Fos6 says that — 
" The Glasgow Courier, on the authority of a correspondent, 
gravely announces Jenny’s descent from an ancient Scottish 
family of the name of Lynne, Linne, or Lyn, of that ilk.” 
The Glasgpw genealogist argues, that about 1670 or 1690, there 
were certain Lynnes, Linnes, or Lyns, who were burj^esses of 
Irvine, which was then the port of Glasgow ; that iron was 
exported from Stockholm to Irvine, and that as iron came to 
Irvine, merchants — and Lynnes along with them— may have 
gone to Stockholm. Such may have been the fact ; therefore 
it was so. Notliiug can be clearer or so clear, except mud. 
It is evident that the origin of Jenny Lind is enveloped in 
the Scotch mist of antiquity. Besides, there can be no doubt 
that Jenny^ Lind is or Scotch extraction ; for what tree of 
any worth in the genealogical forest, was not origineJly a 
native of the Land of Cakes ? There, indeed, the human race 
w^ first planted ; and the Mac Adams flourish -in Scotland to 
this day. 

It is said that seven cities contended for the bkth-place of 
Homer. There were eight, and Glasgow was one of them. 

On the whole, we are inclined to think that our Glasgow 
friend is right, and that Lind being a diminutive of Linne, 
the Swedish nightingale is in reality a Scotch linnet. 


A Reminiscence of the Elections, 

A CORRESPONDENT, who says he has the most profound con- 
tempt for the Scotch character, and signs himself “A Constant 
Header of Chamber^ Joumal^^ begs us to observe, that the 
fact of Mr, Macaulay being thrown out for Edinburgh is 
not a subject for astonishment, if we only take into con- 
sideration the national disinclination to rettam anything. 
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PIZARRO’S PORTRAIT. 



The question, “ Shall Pizarro have a portrait? ” has been answered 
by Mr. Bentley, in the affirmative; and “Where are we to get 
hold of Ills authentic likeness ? ” is the next thing to be asked. Our 
only notion of Pizarro is such as we have seen him represented 
on the stage by the ffth-rate heavy man of a theatrical company, 
or di-awn from life, though in very reduced circumstances, in the 
portrait g^ery of Pitts, whose marble warehouse rivals the Elgins 
m popularity if not in general esteem. Pizarro, as far as we can 
recollect his features, had a somewhat brick-dusty complexion, with 
lamp-black whiskers, mustachios rivalling Day and Martin in their 
jetness, and a wig that put the luxuriant worsted fringe of our bedroom 
window curtains to shame. In costume Pizarro was something 
between the old Homan, the medieval Scotchman, and the modem dust- 
man, having the helmet of the first, the tunic of the second, with the 
shorts and Tiighlows of the third. His splendid declaration to Mmra^ 
“ I once loved yer, but now I hate yer,” as we always found the line 
run in the Victoria ver4on, has stamped Pizarro in our memory; nor 
shall we ever forget Mr. SojJTEBOdy m the character, turning to Mr. 
SoMEBODYELSE sarcastically (who was playing Alonzo)^ and calling him 
(Mr. Somebodyelse), “boy.” In onr juvcinle simplicity we thou^t he 
must be a postboy at least ; for, except in front of one of Newiian’s 
chaises, wenad never seen such a “hoy ” before. 

We are sure that Mr. Anybody will facilitate the Pizarro portrait 
project, by calling up the recollection of some faithful representative of I 
the part. j 


OVEEHOING IT. 

A CELEBRATED quack who professes to cure bad legs of fifty years’ 
standing— by the bye they cairt be so very bad if they, have stood for 
fifty years — ^with a pill that turns the weakest calf into the strongest 
pillar, has gone a little too far in one of his recent advertisements, 
which describes an old lady as having become an inmate of two hos- 
itals, with two bad legs. Surely the weakest understauding will not 
e taken in by^such an assertion as this ; for though poor Ducrow 
rode as courier to St. Petersburgh on five horses at once, there is no 
old lady (that could become an inmate! of two separate hospitals at 
once, that her two bad legs might experience medical treatment simul- 
taneously from different hands. Our friend of the pills and ointment 
has, to use a “fast” term— by the bye “fast” means a great rapidity 
in appropriating other people’s jokes and ideas— has, we say, to use a 
“fast” term— yes, the joke is old enough, even for that— has, we 
repeat, put his foot in it at last. 


ON T33aE EIGHT ROAD. 

It is said that General Pavia may exercise a salutary influence on 
the fortunes of Spain. Baron Alderson recommends, and Knight 
Brxtoe is “of the same opinion,” that the first step General Paviodr 
(or Pavia) should take is to get the whole people to mend their ways. 


PEOPAIJE SWEAEING. 

Everybody knows “the nature of an oath.” Indeed it is amazing 
how this part of education is attended to when aH the rest of the field 
Hes fallow. We have broiight the oath to everybody’s door. Every office 
is ushered in by swearing. Oxford undergraduates and Cambridge 
bacbelors, obese aldermen and wasp-waisted ensigns, attorneys as^ they 
chip the cockatrice egg, and haiTisters when they have eaten their last 
dinner, all start with a most ponderous and tremendous batch of oaths, 
wliich are bowled out by the dispensers and bolted by the patients, 
like Mobison’s pills, in handfuls. 

FnncJi was presiding the other day, in liis capacity of honorary 
Bonchcr, at an Inn of Court not a hundred miles from Temple Bar, 
when some thirty ingenuous youths were passed from the twilight of 
studentship to ihc utter darkness of banisterhood. 

Tliere was a big burly sort of serving-man, who served out the oath 
in small portions, with a ridieulons and iiTevercnt voice. The little 
bits of the oath wore then bolted by the young men with the most 
waggish relish, thus : — 

! Vicarimis OatlUahhg Usher. “Ido swear, that I do from my heart 
abhor, detest, and abjure,” 

Student {being called to tlm Bar). “I do swear that I do from 
my heart abhor {grw), detest {iiller), and abjure,” {louder titter). 

T. 0. U. “As impious and heretical, that d ^ble doctrine and 

position.” 

8. “Asinipions (grbi) and heretical {titter), thatd ble igrifC^ doc- 

trine and position.” 

V. 0. u. “ That princes excommimicatcd or deposed by the Pope, or 
any authority of the see of Eome, may be deposed or murdered by their 
subjects, or any other whatsoever.” 

8. {mth the keenest sense of the alsurdity of the ’whole affair, and half- 
ashamed, halfammed). “That Princes,” &o. — {grin getting wider, and 
beginning to ertend to the Benchers) — ^may he deposed,” &o. {This crowning 
clause sioallotved with a most enormous spirit of fun and burlesqtte) 

We were not much edified by this ceremony. It seemed to us, on the 
whole, one of the most hollow and dead shams we ever suffered under. 
No doubt the thing had a significance once, but it is notliing now. 
WTiy, then, invoke that tremendous sanction to what is utterly dead, 
without meaning, vanislicd ? It is like bringing a 5S-pounder to bear 
on Colonel Sibthoepe. 

The exquisite absurdity of the thing is this : The oath was mtended 
to exclude from offices Eomau Catholics, and Eoman Catholics only. 
But Eoman Oathplics are no longrer obliged to take it. The Emancipa- 
tion Act gave them sometMng in its stead, more palatable ^ and less 
offensive. Why, then, in the name of common sense, administer to 
quiet, decent, orthodox Protestants, this tremendous adjuration, ab- 
horrence and detestation of wliat they never could have believed by 
any human possibility : it is awful irony. On these grounds we venture 
to propose a change of oath to onr excellent brother-beneliers. WTiat 
if the incipient barrister, instead of superfluously abjuring what nobody 
believes, were to swear to its effect ? 

“ I, A.B., do swear that I from my heart abjure &c., that d ^ble, 

doctrine, that a gentleman with a wig on his head, and a gown on 
his back, may sav and do for a guinea, w^hat without them he would 
neither say nor do for any earthly consideration. 

“And fether, I do abjure, &c , that it is the barrister’s function to 
pervert truth, bully innocence, and protect guilt. And further, I do 
abjure, &c., that all causes arc good which I may be paid to defend; 
and tliat fees have the mystic and wonderful property of turning had 
to good, fisehood to truth, and black to white,” &c. 


THE DISAPPOINTED DUKES. 

Testimonials to various rejected candidates at the late election, are 
in course of being raised by subscription. Eeally these proceedings 
remind us of the custom or assuagmg infant sorrows with comfits. 
There is one class, however, of electioneering little sufferers, that has 
been left utterly cfisconsokte. We allude to the noble ^ dukes and 
lords, whose hopes of returning their nominees have been blighted. 

Is there nobody who will give the Duke or Bbauport something 
nice to comfort hnn under his defeat in the return of Lord Granville 
Somerset at Monmouth? Has no kind constituency a sweetmeat for 
the Duke or Northumberland, to take away the taste of bitterness 
which he must experience from the rejection of his nephew, Lord Lo- 
vaine? 

Then there is Lord Eitzhardinge too, who has lost his puppet, and 
been beaten by his brother Grantley Berkeley. Are there no good 
souls iu West Gloucestershire who will find a toy to m^e his Lordship 
amends ? Ace ah these poor noblemen to be Iot, unpitied, to bite the 
.thumb of discontent ? 
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It may not be generally known— but now it will be — ^that Tmch was 
the real cause of tlie Great Britain beiuggot off. He has been the 
lever who would leave nothing untried. He has so often got Great 
Britain herself out of Humdr™ or Dundruin Bay that her marine 
representative was not very likely to baffle his rifeilance. The first 
thing he did was to try and lighten her, but it was not so easy to get 
rid of the dead weight. He next got a quantity of caissons, and placmg 


a new joke in each, they became so buoyant that they would have 
moved a rock of adamant, had it been there, requiring such a piece of 
porterage to be done. .. , _ , , . 

Gunpowder had been attempted, but mere squibs could^ not achieve 
it ; Bunchy however, by a constant manufacture of new witticisms, which 
have been in the course of preparation for months, has at last achieved 
the saving of the admirable craft I 







IMPROTED STATUAHY. 

An artistical cry of " Improve your statuary” has recently been 
raised. It is all very well to say "Improve your statuary,” but people 
ask, very naturally, how is it to be done ? For most of our metropolitan 
statues there is only one mode of improvement, namely, to break them 
up, and make new and better ones in their stead. A somewhat feasible 
suggestion has, however, been lately made, that the adoption of the 
“costume of the period” would be some improvement to our statues; 
and it certainly would help^ to make them like something we have seen 
in our lives before. Now, in. all our experience— and we have had a 
good deal— we never saw a gentleman standing with a sheet or table- 
cloth tbrpwn over him, and in a state of as utter hatlessness as Canning 
appears in his statue at Palace Yard. 

We never remember observing an elderly person seated in an invalid 
chair, on the top of a pedestal, like our friend Pox at the top of 
Bedford Place ; nor can we call to mind, even at Astiey’s, an indi- 
vidual in one of Teijehtt’s or Macalpine’s wigs, sitting on horseback 
in a public thoroughfare, with arolhn^m in his hand, and a jack- 
towel round his neck, like Geoege the ibuETH at Charing Cross. 

Anything is better than these atrocious incongruities ; and we are 
consequently disposed to fall into the proposition that statues of Hbe 
^ Majesty and Peincb Albeet shoula be prepared, showing them in 
‘ their habits as they Kve, and thus we shall liave a perpetuation of their 
appearance, as faithful and about as graceful as the Duke at Hyde 
Park Comer. The designs which adorn this article will afford some 
idea of what may be the effect of the adoption of the style of statuary 
which we recommend. 



Our Italian lExpreas. 

Our monthly arrival from Naples brings us soap of a fresher date, 
and advices, which advise us to wash our hands of all political scandals. 

Our Venetian Correspondent sends us a lengthy document, but it 
1 seems to us to be nothing more than a Venetian blind, intended to close 
the eyes of the people, and to keep them in continual darkness. 

At Genoa everything seems as smooth as could be desired, if we 
are to judge by a piece of velvet that has reached us in the ordinary 
course. 

Borne is still in some confusion, hut the authorities are keeping the ' 
sharpest look-out, and not even a leg of mutton is allowed to enter the 
city without having the Pope’s eye upon it. Pius is more popular than 
even and several of the noblest families wiQ, it is said, adhere to him, 
so that he will thus have on his side much of that old Italian cream 
which is sure to go down with the mass of the people. 


Happy Coincidence. 

One of those periodicals that prides itself on its promptitude in 
placing before its subscribers a pictorial representation of eveiy hqrrihle 
and painful event that occurs, gives a representation of the blowing-up 
of the Cric&et, adding, by way of giving greater spiciness to the affair, 
that “our artist, fortunately, was in the very midst of the explosion.” 
We must confess we had rather be altogether “ out of luck,” than come 
in for such slices of it as the artist in question; whose employers con- 
gratulate themselves on his having been blown, into the air, and thus 
enabled to take a bird’s-eye view of the dreadful occurrence. 

Fzi&ted William Bradbuir, of Na 6, York Place, StoVe Newiairtoiip and Eredericlc Knllett Evan^ 
of No. 7t Church Bow^, Stoke Newm^on, both in the Countr of Uiddlesex. Frmtera, at tbeir 
Office, in Lombard Street, In the Precinct of WbitefriariL in the City of London, and pubUabed by 
them, at No. 85, Pleet Street, in the Pariah of St. Bride’s, in the City of London.— SATvanar, 
SsmacBER 11th, 1847. 
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PUNCH TO THE QUEEN OF SPAIN. 


N. P., I eamiot think. Remember what Lotus XIV. did for you; did 
he not abolish the Pyrenees, and put the crown on your Majesty’s very 


Kjr c rMi . ne not aDoiisn tne Pyrenees, and put the crown on your Majesty s very 

xcnsE Madam, the libertv sen^g his pandson, ypnr gre^-grandpapa ? Napoleon, 

grandpapa. Of course; because he was, 
bnt of the Prench nation, your Natural Protector for the time 

" T ftJn Tint fb«5 ^ manner your cousin, the heroic Duke op Angoxj- 

^ misseY from Soain as i^^^/®stored your dear Papa; because, although nobody particularly 
yet, altLigh I am S^of ttN^P ^ previous con- 

fl?A ^frn^iHAr ^ remark that the greatest trouble, 

wnS? thaWW ps®ry, bloodshed, and misfortune have been going on m your kingdom, 
■NrLnTTrnvc nr iht vou, the Quecn, will not listen to your &3.T Mamma and your 

pldpr ■RnTT-R.Tinw <5 ^ ^ bdievc those people who say it is the wicked English 

ipttAr win liA make these disputes. Ah, Madam, what can it matter to me and 
whether you Or another are Queen ? Whereas it matter to your 

Gentleman who^ hL better calculatei for 

nnnrit^^ ^ s\iesk to youT Majesty as a public character and a Queen : let 

and wbnhaqnnndunf?f1 now address you in private as a young lady and a niece. Recollect 

hi^silf while here^in ^ ^ "^^y 

^ Look—where is his cousin Charles?— where is his cousin Angou- 

f nf no ■RrifnTie nrd ^ME?— where is his cousui CoNDjE ? and who lias got the money, my 
'h mpnfc; flip rertificatp dear young lady ? Not one of those but did not dislike his good kind 
ii ® cousm, and misfortunes happened to every one of them, no doubt as 

^ TVilcilipintr+kpliftTYiP punishments for being so unciutiful. If he thinks that you had better 

iUlS Dei21» «ne nome -foVo ■*»««>• vkla«es«Y«/i An/l Lovrrv -mn^tn-rr ^nT''U..r 'n.lt.m •r%n4- 


cousm, ana misiortunes nappeiiecl to every one ot tnem, no aouot as 
punishments for being so unautiful. If he thinks that you had better 

v* * ' ' ~ ^ nf ■*+> 1 P '"am y°^^ pleasure^ and have plenty of money and jewels— why, why not 

happy^ to state we ^o^®^P®i’i6uce, and not fly in the face of your Natm-al Protector? 

have never accommodated a more honourable exile than the hearer. No more at present from your Majesty’s devoted servant. 

During his stay here, he fomented no conspiracies : he never railed at Punch 

his sucfsessM rivals : he did not veaiy om iospiMty by endless reoa- op g ^ favoured hy 

pitotionsof his ^i^s; but boretofatebravdy,mdlikeainan. b^omebo Espabtebo, Esq. 

Madam, a bawlmg martyr^ (hke Mr. James Silk Buckingham, let ^ ^ 

us say) is worse than a cnmmal in the eyes of English society— he is ======================-— 

a bore : whereas a gentleman who bears bis wrongs honourably, merits 
our respectful sympathy, and a cordial hand-shake when he goes away. 

As the public Guardiii, I have had my eye on the Duke oe Victory; NEW EXHIBITION. 

I have seen him surrounded .by his companions of exile, pacing Regent . _ a i. . , i 

Street, smoking like any other foreigner in distress. I shall never . A Gentlem^ of fortune who possessed a month ago five pounds 
forget the day when I beheld him and his officers gazing into a ham P- suver, intended, if the tightness m the Money Market continued, to 


NEW EXHIBITION. 


XXiOlU lUdlU JVIAI.VAVX AWUJUVIl WA MVVA AAMIkJ AAMi\A. Ml A/AWfTAA VT AVAAMA MA^AAV ^ . * I J J t J»J_ • ^ 

he has gazed, mthout blenching, upon Zumaiacabreguy and a jnmeusely. He had succeeded, after Immense labour, ai ^ 

hundred battles ; better still he is nowlooking evil fortune in the face, days all over London, in meetup with a real spvereim. His notion 
and her frowns do not scare his honest soul.” I pointed him out to k® sp^ious ropms in Cheapside, and to have ^vertised 

little Funch, who was walking with me, and, giving him a cuff. said, largely, that he had on view a rare and most valuable coim the only 

"Tommy, remember, thou hast seeu a hero.” Tommy thought he had o^ie m England.” The scarcity of the sovereign would have made 
only seen a little sallow Spanish man. people anxious to see one, and he is confident he should have realised 

Madam, I have seen the General and his lady, whom Guards used to sums m copper and bank notes, by thousands rushinff to see the 
salute, and for whom camions thundered welcome, creeping round the luterestmg cunosity. If this exhibiuon at all succeeded, he intended, 
Ring in Hyde Park, in a seedy (as wc call it here) Clarence. Snobs ^ .the panic h^ been faypurable to Ins views, to have followed it up 
looked down on him from their splendid equipages, and grinning harlots a Real Shilhng. ^e is still ready to carry out this 

covered hi^n with the dust of their wheels : and my remark to Mrs, notion, if any banker will find the capital. 

Funch (who has_been pestering me a good deal this season about a 

carriage) was, "Woman! look yonder, and humble your pride; and be 

content with a cab, when the Duchess oe Victory ndes in a ten- Animal Sao-aeitv 

shilling fly.” , .miimai oagacixy. 

So he leaves us ; and as the Jefe Politico of Loudon, I have the happi- The West Briton gives an affecting anecdote of a crow who had built 

^ 4 ? V.Aiin-rrmii'n • TTr__l _T 1 ^ 11—1 1 * * 


Madam, i wisn nun tne enjoyment oi ootn. i Know wnat it ^ lo mea- but it is nothing to an old temale sparrow oi our acquaintance, who, 
die in family disputes, and those of your Majesty are of so_ delicate a having hopped me twig— that is to say, flown away from the hedges — 
nature, that even Mrs. Funch herself declines to give an opinion about retired to a sacred edifice to build her nest ; but, with a beautiful 


them. _ i. • histinct of preservation from feline enemies, took her departure on 

The person naturaHy to be consulted under the present amictuig cir- ascertaining that she had got into a Pussey-ite church, 
cumstances is surely your venerable uncle, the Napoleon of Peace, _ 

Is he not one of your nearest and most respected relatives P Do 

not he and your Mamma agree about the line of conduct you ought to ^ Expensive Taste, 

pursue ? Did they not kindly choose a husband for you, and give your i - 

dear little sister to her darling cousin P We read in the papers, the other day, an extraordinary account of 

It is quite clear, then, that you should follow the opinion of the some Marines at Canterbury bavins swallowed a quantity of hundred- 
Napoleon of P.’s. Youimust remember that Prance is the Natural pound notes, for a trifling wa»er. Now this is just the sort of story 
Protector of Spain, as she is of every other country. Thus, she is the that might be told to the^ Marnies themselves, but we must really be 


Natoai Protector of Italy, of Poland, Otabeite, &c., — and though she Reused if we do not believe a single word of it. 3h the present 
sometimes does not exercise this undoubted and amiable right, you tightness, when cash is so exceedingly scarce, such a glut of money as 
must remember she waives it when inconvenient to herself, and never that indicated by the swallowing of Bank notes is utterly incredible, 
drops it altogether. . We do not believe a word of it. Devour those valuables securities 

Por instance, with respect to Italy— there is no doubt that, at this which are as good as gold! Eat such words as "I promise to pay! ” 
present moment, the Naturd Protector would come between the Pope Pooh ! Pooh ! It’s— to use a common expression— a crammer. 

and the Austrians, but for your Majesty’s obstinacy. How can the N. 

P, when you «>i«b6 so w^rard : you We wmsnoTH tob the attobmey.genebjh. 


anybody 


A QUESTION FOR THE ATTOBNET-GENEEAL. 

;he new coin^e ought not to go free by post, since there 
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METALLIC CARD PLATES. 

^ OxjR scientijBc contemporary. The 

iM Builder, wIlo is always making 

some odd suggestion or another, 
has just proposed the introduc- 
tion of metal cards for visits and 
invitations. The plan is inge- 
1 1 - nious enough, but there are a 

[llT' few difficulties in the way of its 
'If Vfl thorough execution. In the first 
H I 1 place, a carioase for carrymg 
— ' hi. I H metal cards must be something 
^ j “ tremendous, and would no longer 
I ^ thing adapted to the waist- 

coat-pocket or the reticule. It 
must he carried slung over the 
— shoulder, or worn as a knapsack; 

and the operation of exchanging 
cards would be' one of extraordinary difficulty, particularly if it happened 
to he a case of duelling, for each party would he at once compelled to 
show his metal. A tray of [visiting cards would he no joke to remove ; 
and the danger of leaving a'' card would become sometimes very con- 
siderable, for if a storm should, arise, the electric fluid might pass over 
ordinary street railings and things of that sort,^ to find, m the hands 
of an unhappy^flunky, some “ metal more attractive.” 



07ERWHELMING A PATUIAECH. 


The newspaper reporters are certainly the funniest fellows — ^without 
knowing it— in the whole world. The gentleman who represents the 
Morning Herald, in the mob tbat^ is now dangling at tbe iieels of the 
Queen, gives tbe pleasing intimation that tbe Queen had sent a cheque 
for £10 to an old fiterary character in distress ; and tbe reporter adds, 
that tbe occurrence bad the effect of ** completely overwhelming tbe 
patriarch.” Being anxious to realise in onr mind’s-eye the very fearful 
picture drawn by the above paragraph, we looked out in our four- 
volume edition of Johnson tbe word "overwhelm,” and we findjit 
means, "to crush under something violent and weighty.” 

Now there is certainly nothing so very weighty in a cheque for £10 ; 
nor could it have been administered with any violence we can conceive, 
that would have been sufficient to “overwhelm” or "crush underneath 
it” this literary patriarch. The reason for styling the veteran a 

j • 1 _• j r _T J.T j.* • -■l—.i. t-:- 


vested interests in London threatened by the visitation of its Council of 
rive "Here’s a prettv interference with my right to do what I lilce 
with* my own 1 ” says TjTDhus, raising his licavy head out of llosemaiy 
Lane. “ I say. Scarlatina.” „ , , . , . . 

"Hulloal” squeaked out Scarlatina; “they’re going to inquire 

^^“]S)h^ they’re alwavs inquiring into us. Bless you, they won’t do 
anything. There ’s 11. L. Jones on the Commission. Nothing like a 

friend at Court.” . -r^ « o » 

“Yes ■ but they’ve got Chadwick and Lr. Southwood Smith.” 
«]^o__you don’t sav so. That looks awkward ; the Doctor’s an ugly 
hand to deal with. The bother I’ve had with him in the West London 

“^Se ’s' turned me out, over and over again ; and 'the last time he 
caught me there, he said he should soon pay me a visit at home. ’ 

1 ‘^It ’s coming, you may depend on it.” 

“What ’s to be done ? ” 

“Ask Cholera.” , . „ ,-r j. v i» 

“Isay, Cholera; there’s a Sanatory Commission for the Metropolis ! 
“Ah! ” groaneu Cholera, spasmodically, out of ITeet Ditch, where lie 
was at work in his laboratory, cunningly compounding miasmas and 
gases ; “vested interests am’t what they were in 1830. I knew what 
would come of it, when they began to attack the precious principle of 
self-government. I’ll pack up my traps and be off to Grand Cairo. 
It’s too bad of the Corporation.” ^ „ 

“ So it is,” roared Typhus. “ They ’ll find out their mistake.” 
“We’re not the only inhabitants to be turned out,” spitefully 
insinuated Scarlatina : "who knows how long it may be before they’ve 
a commission poking their noses into the Mansion-House ! ” And wdth 
this malignant consolation the three plagues returned to their work, 
determined to make the most of the time that was left them. 


MARRIAGE EESTIYITIES. 

A Gentleman of the name of Morris having been recently married, 
his nuptials have furnished materials for an interesting column in the 
Morning Herald, We find that the rejoicing was so intense, that a bell 
rang all day long, and, by way of keeping up the joviality till the very 
last, a gun was let off late in the evening. The intermediate hilarity 
was perfectly tremendous; for the peasantry contended for a live pig, 
offered as a prize for any one who could first succeed in climbing up a 
greasy pole; but as no one succeeded in doing this, the pig was happily 
spared to enjoy the general gladness. In the evening, some of his 
tradesmen contributed to the day’s happiness by letting off, at their 
own expense, a few lire-works. Altogether, the ^ala must have been 
exhilarating in the extreme to Mr. Morris, pai*iicularly as every man 
rejoiced at his own proper cost, without taking a farthing from the 
pockets of him in. whose honour all the fuss was created. 


governor. 

The centenarian in question turns out, however, to be wholly without 
relations, and having nothing to govern but his own temper, the term 
“fpatriarch” is as completely misapplied as the word " overwhelmed” is 
inappropriate to his condition. Had the reporter told us the poor old 
fellow was “flabbergasted,” we could have understood the state of 
things at once ; but when we hear of his being "overwhelmed,” that 
is to say, "crushed under something violent and weighty,” we are con- 
founded by the extraordinary image, which it is truly painful to 
contemplate. 


ART MANTJEACTUKES. 

A LAUDABLE attempt is being made to apply the Arts to the domestic 
utensfis required for every-day hfe, and a mustard-pot after Etty has 
already been advertised. A sugar-basin from designs by Pickersgill 
is to come next ; and an illustrated boot-jack is, we believe, now on the 
easel of an artist, whose name we are not at liberty to mention. Land- 
seer is to be intrusted with a commission for a set of pudding-basins, 
and Erank Stone has had a Bath brick placed in his hands, with a carte 
blanche, authorising him to do what he likes with it. Mactjse lias been 
offered his own terms to illustrate a series of blacking-brushes ; and 
Stanfield is looking out for an appropriate subject to adorn a coal- 
scuttle, which he has been requested to filuminate with tlic fire of his 
genius. Redgrave has got a siiirt in active preparation, with a domes- 
tic incident on each cuff, a scene of home affections on the bosom, and 
a hit of charming landscape on the collar. We are glad to hail this 
laudable desire on the part of Ebux Summerly to introduce High Art 
to our wardrobes and our dwellings by pursuing the spirited course we 
have called attention to. 


pleasing intelugencb. 


A ROW IN THE BUILDINGS. 

The amnouncement of a Commission to report on the sanatory state 
of the Metropolis has caused the greatest commotion amon^he stinks, 
sewers, filth, fevers, drains, dust-holes, and deposits, from Wapping to 


The prints^ of the Art Union are progressing, but it is imnossible to 
expect them just at present, as the engravers are at the sea-side, and the I 
pictures in London. Orders, however, have been given to put the 

S vmg due for 184*5 immediately into hand, and the engraver is to 
b a large sum of money if it is not completed before the year 1860. 
In the meantime, an additional clerk has oeen engaged, m order to 
answer the numerous inquiries at the office in Trafalgar Square about 
the missing prints. His salary is somewhat substantial, on account 
of the fatigue of the situation. 


sewers, filth, fevers, drains, dust-holes, and deposits, from Wapping to 
Westminster. 

Venice, trembling before its dreaded Council of Three is a feeble type of 
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MAKING MUCH OT LENNY LIND. 

Not satisfied with making £6300 in four nights out of Jenny Lind, 
the Mancliestcr speculators liavc put the following advertisement into 
the Manchester Guardian : — 

TENNY LIND.— IMMENSE ATTRACTION. The BED on whidi 
tP Jen:<t Lind slept in La Somiiamhulat is NOW ON VIEW and ON SALE, at No. &:c. 

To those who happen to know, as we do, something about the manner 
in which stage bedsteads are manufactured, the one upon which Jenny 
Lind sleeps — that is to say, falls— in La Somnambula, will be pictured 
to the mind’s-eye as a true curiosity. Almost every stage bed with 
which it has been our misfortune to become acquainted has been made 
up of that dead swindle, a " mossy bank,” which is nothing more nor 
less than a hollow piece of frame-work with a piece of canvas painted 

g een stretched over it. Every seat on the stage, like every seat in the 
ouse of Commons, requires canvassing, by the bye, before it can be 
taken possession of. The bod on which Jenny Lind slept in La Soni- 
nambula at Manches+er was no doubt one of the old stock property 
rustic mounds, with a counterpane thrown over it, and adapting it at 
once to tlie smothering of De&demona^ the reiiircment to rest of Zertina 
in Fra Diavolo, or the somnambulLstic vagaries of Amina in the opera 
already spoken of. 

Wo can imagine the astonishment with which the Manchester people 
who have flocked to see the bed on which Jenny Lend slept — as if she 
had passed the night on the stage— will start back at seeing nothing 
but a sort of elaborate rout-stool, covered in and painted to resemble 
the turf, with perhaps a bag of gallery checks for a pillow, and a sack 
full of old play-biUs for a feather-bed. We should like to know the 
price of admission to view the bed, and the sum asked for the purchase 
of the precious relic. 

We understand that the owner of a patent Hansom’s cab is driving 
about town, declstring his is the vehicle into which Jenny Lind flrst 


got on her arrival in London, aud he is tacking an extra sixpence on to I 
his fare wherever he goes, in consideration of the privilege enjoyed by I 
the passenger who rides in the same cab that Jenny Lind has once | 
occupied. This beats the Bonaparte ManijA wlien fifty pounds were | 
asked or offered — ^we don’t remember which — for the shell of the iden- i 
tical egg Napoleon was eating when a shell of another description fell j 
into the egg-cup, and he exclaimed, “ Ha, lia! that is a good sign; the \ 
yolk is broken, and thus will we break the yoke of oppression.” We ' 
understand that every sovereign changed by Jenny Lind at once 
commands two ; and that after every meal she takes, the knives, forks, 
spoons, plates, &c- &c., command such a high price, that the landlord of 
one of the Manchester hotels has got rid of an entire service of the old 
willow pattern at a guinea for the dinner plates, half-a-guinea for the 
deserts, five shillings for the cheeses, with tureens and butter-boats iu 
proportion. 


THE QUEEN’S LETTERS. 

Several letters addressed to the Queen from Osborne have it seems, 
been opened at the Post Olfice. The idea of Her Majesty’s corres- 
pondence being Grahamised is really awful, and we hope the offenders, 
whether high or low, will be discovered. If Sir James had been still 
in office, there would have been no diflicalty in def.ecting the origin of 
the delmaiiency 5 but at present the question, Who has broken the 
royal envelppe ? is enveloped in mystery. Perhaps there may be some 
political object in this vLoIation of the royal corre^ondcnce, and some 
of the ex-Ministers may be desirous of learning Her Majesty’s sen- 
timents, to ascertain whether a recall of the Conservatives is at all 
probable. Listeners never hear any good of themselves, and folks who 
open letters that don’t belong to them are not likely to meet with any 
thing very complimentary. If any of the late Cabinet have had a hand 
in this ungentlemanly trick, they have doubtless read nothing very 
satisfactory to themselves in the letters they have opened. 


OUR FAST MAN AT A MASQUERADE. 


“Va-ei-e-ty I!! I am aware, FuncJi, that the cry has gone out 
among the gents. I admit that the expression is venerable. I repeat 
it, not to adorn a tale, laut to point a moral. Yaricty, as the copy-books 


national cliaracter is in a transition state. I am happy to say that we 
are getting more Erench in our habits; though we must still improve 
to a great extent to arrive at what the High-Art men would call the 



I 

Swib, (Zog.) “ I SAY, Bil:^ this is yhr sort, aint it ? TEEYE LEE \ 
MARSKi doMR AND BB OUR VIZER TEE^ I 


will teH you, is charming. By way of a change, therefore, come out more 
in the larky. Give ns genuine fun. I mean by that, the gag of the 
^een-room, and the goings on behind the scenes of the theatres ; and 
the rolhck and the rattle of Vauxhall, and Eosherville, and Cremorne. 
You missed a capital opportunity for a good stunning article in your 
last number. I allude to a masquerade which took place the week 
before, and to which, of course, I went. You tliink masquerades m- 
Sodol. ionly wish they were more so. But I hope our 



PARISIAN BEAU IDEAL* 


There was a party of us ; all of the right sort except one, who was 
a muff, and whom, on that account, we persuaded to join the lot. It ’s 
prime fun to see a muff at a masquerade. We wanted him to go, like 
the rest of ms, ala debardeur. He objected to this costume as dis- 
gusting and snobbish. We tried to convince him that it was quite 
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orthodox ; the re^ar Quartier Latin, student and grisette style of thing : hut he •was obstinate, 
went as his tauor made him. 

"We ■were very jolly. I don’t mean to say that the masqiierade -was first-rate. It wanted the 
abandon of the bal niasqne. There was not that entente cordiale among the company "with which, 
had they been French, they would have gone in 

for enio}Tnent. But still there was much to see — ^ ^ 

that was funny. There was the band trying to , 

make the people lively, by continuing to play, ( V ^ 

whether any one danced or not; there were " -iw//. /-/ . pv . . 

Greeks and Highlanders walking about, and 
persuading themselves that they were ve^ happy ; 
and there was also a Queen of the Fairies, of the 


Victoria order, with her attendant sprite, who 
kept threading^ mazes amongst the spectators, 
and endeavouring to induce them to he mirthful 
and festive, by waving in their faces hits of gilt 
stick tipped with a flower. Then there were 
young ladies in red and blue Polka jackets and 
boots, which didn’t fit them ; and a Guardsinan, 
whose Tudform was open to the same objection. 
He had evidently seen service at a liaendraper*s. 
Moreover, there was a Huntsman, who could 
have never leapt anything but a counter, and 
who from time to time cried, "Ow are yer? 
Tally 0 1 Tally 0 !” which he meant for the 
view-halloa. There was likevdse a party of 



by the bone and banjo accompaniments. Over 
head we had a lot of variegated lamps, which 
gave a jolly flare-up look to the whole scene. 

We asked our Slow Man what he thought of it, 
and the muff answered, that, to borrow an ex- 
pression of our own, he considered it extremely 
dreary. He called some of the best masks 
demoniacal and idiotic. The spectacle, he de- 
dared, was degrading to human nature. But 
there, we told him, was the fun. He did not 
see it. 

“We had, however, a good deal of enjoyment, 

apart from seeing our feUow-creatures, as our ^ ^ 

Slow Friend said, make fools of themselves. As 

the evening proceeded, there was some good dancing, of the kiud that one really takes a pleasure in. 
Hone of your slow old lumbering quadrilles, but the sort of thir^ that makes one understand the 
enthusi^m of the Parisians for la danse. Our Slow Man deserflsed it as an exhibition of mere 
monkeyisra. He pronounced it to be neither funny nor graceful, and exceedingly vulgar. In vain did 
•we tell him that it was the true Casino style. He said that he should be more amused by a 


/. f / 1 


\ I 



dance of clo^oppers, in whicb, at least, there would be some jollity, and nothing at aU disgusting, a day on 
•■ 7 . enlighten his weak_ mind, though 1 flatter myself we rather astonished is very 1 

It. iie treated the whole aflEair with virtuous indignation, mingled with scorn; and was particularly hung on. 


severe upon some young gents, who, with 
large noses and bad cigars, were luxuiiatiug 
in camerie and cabbage-leaf. He would 
not be convinced that he was seeing life 
and fun. Once^ only, when a gentleman 
began braying like a donkey, he remarked, 
that this was the real thing, if we liked. 

“ Five le masque, Funch ! Hurrah for the 
Casino ! That ’s the recreation for the 
people. That ’s the relaxation for shopmen 
after early closing. Let them stretch their 
limbs at a Polka instead of straining their 
minds at a lecture. You are for popular 
improvement. So am^ I. T^t class of 
young men '5s improving rapidly. I saw 
some of them polk very unobjectionahly 
indeed : though our Slow Man thought 
otherwise. Stand up for masquerades, 
then. They are not exclusive and aristo- 
cratic; but, as our muff said, quite the 
contrary. He remarked, that though the 
announcement of this one had been ad- 
dressed to the nobility, the only noblemen 
present belonged to the Ellam peerage. 

I say, let us have masquerades for the 
million. They are not moral and intellec- 
tual amusements, perhaps. But stow the 
morsd and intellectual. It ’s drowsy, and 
dreary, and slow. The worst of masque- 
rades IS, that they are too dear. Admission 
I to this was ten shillings a head. Here- | 
upon our Slow Man made a remark which 
we thought rather good. He wondered 
how many tills had been robbed by the 
gents around ns that evening. This we 
laughed at. The notion certainly was 
funi^ 

“We remained until as many of the 
company as could afford it, having supped, 
became drunk and uproarious. This wound 
up the fun. We then retired in a high 
state of gratification ; all except our Slow 
Man, who said that this was the first, 
and should be the last, affair of the kind 
he had ever seen. Precisely opposite was 
the determination arrived at by 

“Tour humble Servant, 

“A Fast Man.” 

*** We quite coincide with the senti- 
ments and observations of our Fast Man’s 
slow companion touching masquerades. 
We see nothing in them that is funny, 
and much that is detestable. We cannot 
congratulate the Fast ^ Man on his tastes, 
but we congratulate him on the existence 
of a Lord Chamberlain, who, by licensing 
t^t description of entertainment, affords 
him the means of indulging them. 


Not a Pin to Choose. 

It is stated by the Times that, at a 
Court of Common Council lately held, pe- 
titions were presented from the farmers, 
graziers, and others^ of Oundle, North- 
ampton, and of Wisbeach, for altering 
the cattle-market at Smithfield, from Mon- 
day to Tuesday. It is difficult to name a 
day of the week on which Smithfield 
Market could be held— conveniently. 

Smithfield Market is as objectionable, in 
a sanity point of view, on any other day 
as_ it is on Monday; and mad oxen 
driven through the streets of London 
are likely to toss and trample the pas- 
sengers, whether on Tuesday, Wednesday, 
” 



TOTJOH ME OBAILIFFS) IF YOU DAB.E! 
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SCOTCHED, HP YOU LTTTE, BUT NOT KILT. 

t xjDGiiTG from the shops, Scotch fashions 
, — y promise to be the rage. Her Majesty’s 
T I visits to Scotland ■will be sending all the 
c 1 tailors’ imaginations "far North.” Who 
I knows the Brougham check— we do not 
Ji mean those which Lord Campbell is in 
the habit of receiving, but the large cross- 
■?. bar pattern which enjoys an Iluropean 
■"j reputation as wide as the old cocked-hat 
/ of Napoleon, or the>hort cape of Wel- 
LENGTON — may seize every one by the 
^ leg next year, and the only difference in 
tweeds may be as slight as the popular dif- 
ference between Tweed-le-dum and Tweed-le-dee. Plaids may in time 
invade the entire dress. We shall be having plaid coats, plaLd shirts 
■with illuminated figures of Eob Rot and Diana Vernon ; and no 
child be allowed to walk into a drawing-room, or be seen with a 
hoop in a respectable street, without being a fac-simile copy of the 
Prince op Wales, v^ith the Highland tunic, and bare legs. We hope 
the costume ‘will not, in mercy, lay hold of the legs of our fashionaMe 
footmen, for if the flunkydom of England is compelled to part with its 
fatted calves, our Johnnies and Jeameses will iSive very little left to 
stand upon. 


ISaUatr of Cm C$oma0 of 

Jnd hm he mooed in a Magic Circle^ wherein Bum might not come. 

Oh, an eldritch lord is true Thomas, 

Though he hath nor scrip nor store ; 

But where each lord hath a pound to spend. 

True Thomas he aye spends four. 

Now where gat you your gold, true Thomas, 

And where gat you your fee ? 

1 trow it was not from leaf on land. 

Nor ftom ship on the salt, salt sea. 

There many a knight hath land in fee. 

And com where corn is dear; 

But there ’s none i oes so brave as trae Thomas, 

That hath just uothiog a year 1 

There ’s many a brave and bonny steed. 

That canters in Rotten Row ; 

But of all the brave steeds and bonny. 

True Thomas the best can show! 

There ’s many a cab in St. James’s, 

And tiger jimp and small; 

But of cabs and tigers true Thomas 
He tumeth out best of all 1 

Oh, the Cowes water is fair to sight, 

And fair the yachts they sail; 

But to all the yachts in Cowes water. 

True Thomas his yacht shows tail. 

Oh, grim, grim looked the Cordwainer, 

And dark was the Tailzeour’s eye, 

As they turned the ledger from side to side, 

And true Thomas his name did spy. 

“ Now foul thee fall, trae Thomas, 

A sore name is thy name to me ; 

Where I’ve one debt of another man’s, 

Of thine I have well three.” 

And the Jews they howled, and the Jews they scowled. 
Upon true Thomas still, 

Eor ne loved to spoil the Heathenrie 
With drawing of his bill. 

Till up and sijake a Yintner stout, 

"I trow this may not last : 

I have served true Thomas with ale and wine 
These twenty summers past. 

"And ’tis all for talk of his ■winsome tongue. 

And love of his fair bodie ; 

Por what is the colour of his coin, ] 

Is a mystery to me.” 

Then up and spake a Coach-maker, 

And grimly were his looks : 

" There’s nought on wheels runs so fast and far] 

As trae Thomas runs in my books.” 


And out and spake all Je^wry in one, 

“We may not prosper thus ; 

I wot, we spoil’d the Egyptians, 

But trae Thomas he spoileth us.” 

They have ta’en the capias, strong and stout; 
They have ta’en the fierce 

And to true Thomas they have gone. 

At the dining-time of day. 

Oh, a cool,^ cool man w’^as true Thomas, 

A drinking the Claret fine ; 

“ And it ’s vldiat would ye have, my creditors, 
That ye kick up such a shine ?” 

He hath drawn a circle himself about 
With letters quaint to sight, 

And M. P., for "Member of Parliament,” 
Were the letters he did write. 

“ Now, do your worst, my creditors, 

Ye are spirits fell, I trow ; 

But within my circle of privilege 
Ye have no power to go.” 

And aye they growled, and aye they howled, 


But ever the more they ramped and raged, 
True Thomas he laughed the more. 

And still in his ring of privilege. 

True Thomas he walks this day ; 

And aye the creditors rage at him, 

But no hand on him may lay. 

Oh, a proud, proud land is England, 

And proud, proud are her sons, 

That like true Thomas of Scalesburie, 

May take sights at their duns. 


MIND YOUR LETTERS, JOSEPH ADY 1 

Amongst the collection of the Queen’s letters which have been re- 
cently opened, we should like very much to know if there was found one 
written By J oseph Ady. Not that we should wonder at any impudence 
from such a wholesale dealer in the commodity, but we think it is not 
improbable that Joseph might have written to Her Majesty as the 
only person in the United Kingdom who has not yet received one of his 
begging letters. The Queen might have sent the sovereign, in the 
same way that the Merry Monarch .went about knighting vraiters and 
boots— "just for the fun of the thing.” By the bye, it is curious that 
Joseph Ady should always estimatems "valuable mfoimation” at the 
same price.^ He should have more regard for the circumstances of 
some of his'eorrespondents, to whom a sovereign is a consideration too 
large to give, and ought to regulate his charges accordingly: a charwoman 
should not pay as much as a duchess. We think if he were to reduce his 
price to a shilling, which, considering the scarcity in the City, is at pre- 
sent a very large sum of money, he would have a much greater nuinber 
of customers. He might even come as low as sixpence, or a fourpenny 
bit ; but we must request he will not try the experiment first upon us, for 
we tell him, that, like many new^apers who have a Hansom for an 
express and a ticket-porter for a Waghobn, we make on the premises 
I all our own "valuable information.” 


THE MOUNTOASHEL SPONGE. 

America, if she is not always just, is sometimes ^nerous. All 
thanks to her for the charity which she has bestowed on Ireland. But 
Ireland, unfortunately, with American provisions, has received American 
principles. Repudiation has come over with bags of corn and maize, 
as scorpions are imported in casks of sugar. America has very honour- 
ably sympathised with Ireland. Ireland, if she would take Lord 
Mo'Untcashel’s advice, woidd sympathise very dishonourably ■with 
America. The hereditary bondsmen would throw off their bonds, after 
the fashion of the bondholders of Pennsylvania. A demand has been 
made by this country for the repayment of a moiety of certain millions 
advanced for the rehef of Irish Famine. His Lordship, says the Tmes, 
at a meeting of the Fermoy Guardians, proposed a string of resolutions, 
to the effect that Ireland would rather be excused from paying it. We 
do not happen to know the coloim of Lord Mountcashel’s hvery ; hut 
■unless, by a happy coincidence, it happens to be drab, we should recom- 
mend him to change it for that edebrated ■tint. The Repeal cry is 
dying away in Ireland ; hut if the Lash, in addition to being troublesome 
customers, will also be dishonest debtors, "we expect that it ■will very 
soon he revived in Engird. In that case, we suggest that one of the 
first Acts of ■fche Parhamen'fc on College Green, should be one for 
tu rning the Boyne into the Mississippi, and the Shannon into the Ohio. 
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HINTS POE MAISONS DE DEUIL. 

The “movement ” ■whicL has given so peat an impulse to^ almost 
everything else, has not yet given to the Mahons de Beuil those 
successive tums-a-head in which most of our other institutions lux- 
uriate. far as externals go, 
nothit^ can he better than the 
establishments to which we al- 
lude; but they degenerate into 
mere “ hollow hearts that wear 
a mask^” unless the internal 
regulations have that eouleur 
locale which pervades the out- 
side of the premises. 

Many persons who have en- 
tered a Mahon de Beuil to 
purcshase a few of the traps 
and trappings of woe, have 
been struck oy the unbecoming 
cheerfulness of the shopmen— 
if they will allow us to call 
them so. We are strongly of 
opinion that a more sombre 
air should be observed by 
those engaged in the melan- 
choly task of serving out 
mourning to what Moses and 
his poet caE the “painfully 
bereped” jgrtionof the com- 
munity. We should recom- 
mend^ at [least a trial of the 
experiment by an adaptation 
of the aspect of the assistants to the probable feelings of the customers. 
The annexed engraving should be carefully studied as an admirable 
— design for an attitude of 

VilTiriThn WiniiRMiMr ^loumful meditation to be 
‘ MOURNING, assmned generally tlxroughout 

I K/rlEf T M EW ‘ the estabHahment by persons 
not actually engaged in wait- 
ing on a customer. 

There is, it will be observed, 
an expression of having “a 
silent sorrow here ” between 
the shirt and the waistcoat- 
and yet the grief is not too 
intense to prevent its being 
modified into a mitigated and 
not absolutely hopeless regret, 
should merely half-mounung 
be applied for. The aspect of 
reviving cheerfulness would 
perhaps be found the most 
serviceable and appropriate 
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in a Mahon de BetdL for it 
would in moat cases hit the 
exact medium at which the 
majority of female mourners 
, . maybe supposed to have fixed 

their feelings by the time that the operation of going out shopping is 

resumed after any loss 

they may have experi- Uu 

enced. k-riuv 

In order to meet the 
demands of the few in- 
consolables who may 
resort to a Mahon de 
Beuil, it would be ’as 
wen to keep in reserve 
an assistant utterly 
prostrate over a coun- 
ter with mental an- 
guish, who should sob 
out hysterically the 
prices of any article he 
has the “intense mi- 
sery”— not the plea- 
se— of showing. If 
he is called upon to 
say, “We can put this 
crape in at eighteen- 
pence the yard,” ids 
voice should be stifled 
at the word “crape,” 
and “ eighteenpence 



yard” ought to burst out convulsively. Wlion these arrangements are 
carried out, a Mahon de Beuil will become what it ought to be — a true 
and well-sustained reflection, both within and without, of the feelings 
of too many of its customers. 


A VOICE EEOM THE VEENON GALLERY. 

A Meeting was held last week of Mn. Veenon’s celebrated 
pictures, which he has lately announced liis intention of presenting to 
the nation. Sra Joshua Reynolds's Age of Binocence was voted into 
I the chair. 

I’ The Chairman remarked, tliat this was a meeting^ called in conse- 
quence of an intimation lately received, that he and 1ns, friends before 
him, with whom he had long had the pleasure of hangiug,^were to he 
removed from their present comfortable residence to the National 
Gallery. — (Loud groans, and cries of,“ Oh, oh !”) 

I Gainsbohough's Cottage Children rose to move the first resolution : 
“That the pictures here present, while they feel it an honour 
to be adniitted to a national collection, do respectfully protest 
against being consigned to the bnildmg called the National 
Gallery.” 

The speakers, in moving this resolntion^ said, that in these days of 
sanatory reform, it was disgraceful that pictures should be exposed to 
the miseries inseparable from a building so ill-vcntilated and confined 
as the so-called National Gallery. The present unhappy inmates had 
scarcely room to hang together. It was only by frequent washings, by 
which their health and appearance suffered mevously, that they were 
kept in anything like a decent state ; as to being seen to advantage — 
a thing which every picture with any self-respect must desire, — ^it was 
out of the question in the over-crowded rooms to which they were 
to be consigned, unless this meeting put in the most vigorous protest. 

The resolution was seconded, in a highly-coloured speech, by SiE 
David Wilkie’s Highland Bag-piper, wose Scotch tone gave much 
amusement to the meeting. “He didna see,” he said, “what his late 
maister, SiE Dawvid Weblkie, had dune to have twa o’ his maiat 
favprite peectures shut up in a sma’ apairtment, where they covddna 
thrive, let alane improve wi“ time, as he had been credibly informed, 
while o’ the easel himsel*, he had a right to expec’ to do. He wasna 
prood, and had nae objection to hang alangside o’ any number of 
Hogarth’s. Maistee Hogarth’s family were weel respeckit, and ^no 
j that bad. But he wadna be stifled, and hae his glazing taken aif for 
I ony national objec’ whatever; and as for bein’ washed, he wad like to 
I see ony o’ them cornin’ near mm, wi’ their ill-faurt awoids, and Bath- 
breeks, and siccan like dawngerous implements.” 

Me. E. Landseee’s High Life moved the second resolution : — 

“That this meeting protest, agaiiwt being consigned to rooms 
already too small to contain their inmates, and that humanity 
^ well as the interests of art render necessa^, if not the 
immediate destruction of the present National Gallery, such 
an enlargement of it as is required for the accommodation 
of old or young pictures likely to be placed in it,” 

The speaker said it might be considered presumptuous mbim,as the work 
of a living master, to object to quarters which the greatest productions 
of the old masters had not found fault with ; but these old pictures 
were foreimers^ and unable to make their sufferings known. Eor biirij 
he had an English tongue in his head ; and, as every dog had his day, 
he should use his privilege of growling at the horrible prospect before 
the meeting. ^ He was not a water-dog, and washing would be most 
injurious to him. It might be said his bark was worse than his Mte, 
but he would recommend the Trustees to be cautious how they pro- 
voked him to show his teeth. 

The resolution was seconded by Me, Maclise’s Hamlet, who re- 
marked, that “ to be or not to be ” was now the question ? He would 
ask the meeting whether ’twas nobler in a work to suffer the stench 
and crowding of a National Gallery, or to take steps with the Com- 
missioners, and, by protesting, stop them? Eor who, he wished to 
Imow, wotild bear the smells and cLouds of dust, the cleaner’s wrong, 
the^ keeper’s contume^, the ignorance of office, and the spurns that 
native talent from the Trustees takes, when he Imuself might his own 
place command, in a collection? 

Eor his own part, he considered the times were out of joint, but had 
much pletoure in seconding the resolution proposed by that very jolly 
dog of Me. Landseee’s. 

i. resolutions w;ere then moved by Me. Ettt’s BatUng Nymph, 
by Me. Tt^nee s V mice, and by a landscape of Mr. Constable’s, (whose 
name we did not catch), and the meeting then quietly dispersed, each 
meture hanging itself on its own nail, with the most perfect order, 
put a full determination to resist any attempt at removing them to the 
National Gallery.. 
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THE QUEEN ON TWO PONIES.^ 



Ttte CovH Cirmlar of September 3rd annoimced that the Q^ueen ' had 
on the previous day gone out on two ponies, attended hy ViscotrauESS ! 
Jocelyn. This rapid act of royal pony ship must have excited coonsi- 
clcrable attention at Ardverikie; and the "Viscoiintess, actinias asorrt of 
aristocratic Widdicomb, must have greatly enhanced the charrm of the 
exiiibition. Of course the Court Circular cannot he hoaxing ims, oafi we 
must therefore presume that the Queen really did ne:ilbrm_ the feat 
ascribed to her. We are delighted to hear that she holds tlies remas so 
loosely in her moments of relaxation, and gives way to a sort of un- 
bridled gaiety, quite delightful to contenaplate. 


CALCULATION IN TEE COUNTY COTJETS. 

Titeee is a calculating young man who quite oix+bids Bid .der, 
employed just now in the Westminster County Court. 3Bis p owersi are 
strikingly shown in making out Bills of Costs, for which depaxtiment 
he is engaged. The following feat was lately performed by him 
Quesiion, (Proposed by a suitor for a debt of £6, viz . — ) 

£ «. d 

Given the Judge’s fee for a Biunmons (as per sdiGdule) . .030 

Clerk’s fee OsO 

High Bailiff’s fee 0 « 6 

Bequired the total mimber of fees. 

The calculating young man, after a few moments’ intense al>stxact:ion, 
gave the answer— 

Total of fees OLl 6 

We need not add, that the suitor was very much astonished 
The young m^is entirely unable to give any account of th«© proseess 
by which he arrives at his result. This is generally the casevsdtntliiese 
gifted individuals. We are informed that these wonderful cslcnla'-tors 
are much in demand for the County Courts. 


the Nassau balloon is secured as one of the “thousand and one” 
attractions at Cremome. 

The Luke himself has been over here no doubt to arrange with, the 
managers of these establishments for the use of his balloon and his 
band. This seems to be a most disreputable mode of existence for a 
sovereign duke; but when we look into the financial statistics oi 
Nassau, the thing is accounted for. The revenue of the dukedom is 
less than two millions of florins, but the debt is twelve millions, and at 
tlie present rate of money, we dai-e say Nassau has to pay the whole of 
its revenue for interest and other accommodations in order to quiet its 
creditors. Thus, the Nassau balloon and the Nassau brass band have 
become the only perquisites, as it were, which the Grand Duke has to 
depend upon. 

We recommend, by aU means, a pension or some other provision by 
•which an end may be put to this beggarly state of things. We' shall 
be having the Grand Duke advertised as a Master of the Ceremonies 
at Yauxhall next, or selling Geiman titles at so much a dozen in the 
Lowiher Arcade. Can any of our readers imagme Queen Victobia’s 
private band wandering about at Continental watering-places in seedy 
regimentals, to get engagements at public gardens, or send round hats 
in open promenades ? Of course every well regulated British bosom, 
with the safety-valve of loyalty in proper order, will revolt' against the 
very idea. Tor the sake, then, of ducal dignity, let the sovereign of 
Nassau find some other means of replenishing his treasury than letting 
out his talloon for the season, or his band for the day, week, -month, or 
year. 


THE TASTE FOE THE HOHEIBLE, 

A WEEK or two ago we adverted to the disgusting and morbid taste 
that hiuries people to the Hall of Ugliness to see exhibitions of phy- 
sical deformity, but this is not so bad as the depravity of the 
appetite u hich seeks for satisfaction in feasting upon things morally 
liideous, odious, and horrible. W^e regret to find this mental mal^y 
existing among any of the public, but we are still more pained to think 
that among the Press— the legitimate physicians who should cure this 
disease— there arc some who aggravate it by pandering to its unwhole- 
some demands, and suppljing the loathsome food it lives upon. 

One or two of our illustrated contemporaries have made what they 
call 1 he PiiASLiN tragedy the most prominent feature in their pages, 
and have held out as a great attractionj to their readers, facsimiles of 
the scene of tlio murder, showing “the different spots of blood on the 
floor, furniture, and bell-ropes, &c., with the traces of blood left by the 
assassin in making liis escape.” Simely none but the most depraved 
and morbid appetite could take satisfaction in following the revolting 
circumstances of this dreadful butche^ with such nunutenoss, as to 
require the stains of blood to be marked down in a plan, in order to get 
as near to the reality as possible. The next step would be a wish to see 
the very thing itself, and ihiis^ by going on ^adually in the same direction, 
with a compliant press continually pandering to the filthy eagerness for 
details of blood and murder, there is no knowing to what extent such 
brutalisation might be carried. 

Thejale of moral poison, if not restrained by good feeling and good 
sense, 'ought to be prohibited. There is quite as much profit to be 
obtained, and a great deal more, by contributing through amusement 
and instruction to tho intellectnal wants of the people, than by 
ministering to a cormpt taste, which at length refuses everything but 
the most highly seasoned dishes, and when these can no longer be 
supplied, rejects everything offered to it. If the illustrated papers can 
finanothing answer their purpose so weU as Pbaslin tragedies, and plans 
showing traces of bloody we fear their vocation will soon be at an 
end, for such things happily are not every-day occurrences, and when 
the subscribers have supped full of horrors, they will not be able to 
return to more wholesome nutriment. We hope our illustrated con- 
temporaries will take in good part, and profit by, the warning we have 
given to them "more in sorrow than in angisr,” which is no less 
important to their own welfare than to that of the classes to whom they 
address themselves. 


THE DUKEDOM OE NASSAU. 

Thebe are several small dukedoms which, for the credit of thedmcal 
position in general, ought really to be seen to, for they are conly 
dama^g • the respectability of other dukedoms, without doing any 
good for themselves. Nassau presents a Imnentable instance of the s'^tate 
of things to which we allude. 

The Grand Duke of Nassau appears to come over t«o tliia coragato 
every season with a balloon and a crass band, like the Itsalian 1)078 ujdth 
their organs, the Savoyards with their monkies, and the Bavarian girls 
with their brooms. “We perceive by an advertisement,”’ as t he pk rase 
goes, in no part of our paper, but in the that the Ddc*e of 
Nassau’s brass band is engaged at HosheniUe; and we ifind, also, "tliat 


A Palate for Paupers. 

An invention has been lately patented under the title of Pneumatic 
Palates. The Pneumatic Palate, we should imagine, is calculated to 
enable the wearer to hye, like the chameleon, on air. In that case,, we 
recommend the authorities of St. Pancras to supply the paupers in their 
workhouse with these palates. 


MANY A TBUE WOED IN JEST. 

A bacetiotjs correspondent, who is evidently only in the first steps 
of punning, suggests that the Brawings of Me. Geoegb Cbuikshantbi’s 
“nottle” ought to have been dedicated to the great Temperance 
Apostle of Cork. We value our correspondent’s suggestion, though we 
have the poorest opinion of his joke. 
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THE EZETEB CHANGE EEj^HLE 


PUNCH TO PEEL. 



This tmhappy functionary is becoming the BjoUnsm Crmoe of Beadles, 
mthout even a Man Friday to bear hm company. Since the Arcade 
has become a desert, he sits gloomily in one comer, and seldom moves, 
except when startled by the footstep of hm fellow man in an adjoining 
thoroughfare. It is really an act of charity to go to the gate and 
address to the poor Beadle an occasional word, even in a spirit of 
badinage, for this Selkirk of Beadles is falling into a deplorable 
state, from which it will soon be too late to rescue him. He is the 
modem Prisoner of CMllon ; . let us rescue him in time^from the]fate of 
that unhappy captive. 


CRITICAL SYMPATHY. 

By a remarkable coincidence, the criticisms in the Post and Chronicle 
1 on a new piece produced at the Adelphi last Thursday were word for 
I word the same. Wehave'no way of accounting for tins phenomenon, 

' unless it is that the Chroniele and Post are living upon one critic between 
i them, like two friends of ours, who, being rather limited in their pecu- 
I niary resources, went into a cheap coffee sh op and ordered one cup of 
: coffee with two saucers between the pair. We could coinprehena an 
I evening paper copying from a morning uaper, or an article of mere news 
I being supplied to two or three jounils by one hand; but criticism is 
; degraded into peimy-arlining when a couple of journals club together 
j to get their dramatic notices at half-price, ny sharing the cost between 
I two establishments. If neither paper sets a farthing’s value on its 
opinions upon the drama, let the cntieisms be left to the penny-a-liners at 
once ; but of course the shabby arrangement will work its own punish- 
ment; fpr no weight will attach to the articles when they appear. The 
unai^ity between the Post and Chronicle is something rather asto- 
nishing, when we remember the bitter differences on the Opera which both 
have been for months so loudly expressing. If they are going to bring 
out simultaneously on the same morning the very same ariides, either 
on politics, literature, or the drama, one of the journals— so far as these 
subjects are concerned— must be of course a mere superfluity. They 
had better make up their minds at once which of the two is not^wanted, 
and “ drop it ” in good time. 


WONDERFUL, IF TRUE— BUT NOT TRUE. 

Such are the curling qualities of somebody’s Eluid for the Hair, that 
a little of it having been acddentaUy spilled on the top of addressing- 
case, it has become in^ossible to open the lock ever since! 


Don’t you find, dear Sir Robert, the contrast quite charming — 
Beyond shooting, or speaking, or feasting, or fanning— 

To escape from the squalls and the storms of the_ session. 

And thus “go to the country” in joyous procession ? 

To exchange, for the flatteries of mouth and of pen, 

Tlio bidlymg of Bentinck, the buzzing of Ben ; 

To have freedoms now given where once freedoms were taken ; 
To find yourself feted instead of forsaken ; 

To hear crowds and Town-Councils quite hoarse with huzzaing, 
Eor irate country gentlemen, howling and braying; 

To meet, when the train sets you down at a station^ 

Mayors and maces, to thank you for saving the nation. 

Instead of a mob, in top-boots and long gaiters, 

With minds made up to swear you’re the blackest of traitors? — 
Like Magellan, in short, round a Cape Horn terridc 
To glide on a smootli and sunshiny Pacific ! 

Now, witii me, you may feel (what none can, while monopular) 
How delightful it is to be really popular. 

The lesson, I hope, won’t be o’er when the press is, 

Nor its moral be shelved when vou shelve the addresses ; 

But that ere you return to the House, in October, 

You ’n vouchsafe to this question a thought stiU and sober, — 
Why the same course that made your old party abhor you, 
Makes the country, its crowds, and its commerce adore you? 
’Tis that they thought of units, of millions you thought— 

They of corn to be sold, yon of corn to be bought; 

When the piUar of government shook in its place. 

They looked to the capital, you to the base. 

For the fe\^^ in their eyes, were created the many — 

They were fools of the pound, and wise men of the penny; 

In the cause of the many you fettered the few, 

So a party have they^ and a people have ym ! 


to &eop a ^oatDtng'!^ou0e at ISouIogne. 

Taice a house on the port, and writeup^'* Enolisii Boarding-house” in 
large letters, to strike tlie eye of every JBnglishman arriving by the steam- 
pawcets.^ Put on a smiling face for the reception of strangers, and in reply 
to qnestionslabout terms, mention forty-five francs per week, or somethmg 
exceedingly moderate. This will not at all diminish your profits, for when 
the time for payment comes, you have only to say tliat you meant 
shillings, and could not have said francs, wnich at once places more 
than fifteen per cent, on'your charges. You must remember, also, that 
extras are not to be lost sight of. People who come to boarding- 
houses have their beds included in the weekly sum, of course ; but the 
beds are to be made, and who is to pay for making them ? This must 
form, a separate item iu your accouut, as well as kitchen-fire and 
attendance ; for, though the meals are no doubt included, how are they 
to be cooked and brought to table, unless you are remunerated for 
making your servants do so ? Remember, also, that as francs swell 
into shillings when the day of payment comes, so centimes magnify 
themselves into sous when you have to be reimbursed for any outlay 
you have been put to on account of your boarders. Thus, a rushlight 
that has cost you five centimes, or a sou^ will amount to five sous oy 
the time your bill is to be made out ; and a bottle of wine, which cost 
one franc when you sent out for it, mR have risen to five francs when 
the consumer in your house has to nay for it. 

As to servants, they cannot do better than follow their mistress’s 
example : you must make them dun the mmates until something is 
extracted in addition to what you have already received in their name, 
as there will probably bo some difficulty in getting boarders to pay twice 
over for attendance which they have never, perhaps, received at all ; 
for they must, of course, help themselves, if your limited number of 
domestics should be otherwise occupied. 

Your only real expense will be a gratuitous boarder to sit at table 
every day, and puff each meal, declaring there are so many good things 
he hardly knows what to choose, and confidentially telling every new 
comer — but this must not be attempted after the first day — ^that yours 
is the best and most liberally conducted boarding-house in all Boulogne. 
By following these instructions you will reap a tolerable harvest, while 
it lasts ; but as it cannot last long, you must reap away with the most 
prodigious activity. 


A Genuine Rochefoucauld. — ^Autograph-hunters onght to be the 
most moral of men, for their whole life is spent in acquiring a good 
name, and preserving it from the slightest stam. 


i ' .. Place, Stoke Newington, and Fredence juallett Evane, 

Stoke Newinjfton, both in the Cooniy of Middlesex, Printers, at their 
Office, in^mbard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of London, and published by 
them, at No. 85. Fleet Street, tn the Pariah of St. Bnde'e, in the City of London.— SA«UB]>A.y, 
Sbf®»«u«b 18th, 1W7. 
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“RETAIL TEADE" IN THE HOUSE OE COMMONS. , 

A PTBE all, there is something very degrad^ in 
— ■- ^ commerce. The Morning Herald, that is not ^ 

r'r^j'-'^y-x a trading speculation — the Herald, that is ] 

f given away, the “Price 5^?/* at the right-hand ■ 

comer being only a pleasant fiction, one of the ' 
many jokes of Pluttts— the Herald denounces i 
“retail trade” as a low thing. The present 
Parliament has in it several shopkeepers. The i 
iSun of England is set— behind the counter ! 

doubt now of the future prosperity 

{Os - ™ •Lvi'.n of tlie country, fortunate as we are to have secured the i 

patriotic services of Mr. Williams, Haberdasher, of 
Oxford Street, on the one hand, and of Mb. Fox, theolo- ■ 
g^l,^olitical, and dramatic lecturer, of Finsbury, on 

^ That the Herald— forgetful of its muslin 
^ origin, oblivious of its Thwaites — should 

^ sneer at haberdashers, delights, as it astounds 
us, with a sense or its tremendous inde- 
pendence! The Herald licks its parent, and we are compelled to cry 
“ What magnanimity 1 ” It is Beutus the Younger scom'gi^ Eather 
Betjtus with a yard measure ! But all for tmth-^ for public justice 1 

“ There must be a ebarm. in the very pursuit of * retail trade’ in London that renders 
a man superior to the rest of his species, and free firom the least £iult8 of the welLbom 
private gentleman.” 

A sweet touch of satire, this ! Of course, the vulgarity is in the 
retafi trade. The coal-merchant, Robinson, who sells coals by the 
ton, is a “ retail ” tatterdemalion ; the coal-merchant. Londondebey, 
who vends his carbon at the pit’s month, is a wholesale goodness 1 It 
is the smallness of the dealing that makes the villany. j 

It is to the immaculate * retail trade,’ and to nothing olse, we contend, that we 
must ascribe the enormous patriotism and magnanimity which are about to purify legis- 
lation, and to elevate the character of the country. What a discovery is hero ! What a 
heavy blow and great discouragement to the so-called ZtbenzZ professions. Send a son to 
Oxford ? Nonsense. Send him to Oxford Street. Let him f ZaZe hU terms across the 
counter, and not hasp them at his college.” 

There is here a contest of wit and argument— a felicity of italics, too, 
that rejoices the spirit. 

** People may never have suspected the fact; but it is not to be doubted that all the 
moral, political, and social goodness in the kingdom is hidden behind shawls and staring 
tickets. Is not Mr. Williams written *’M. P.” in Mr. Bonn’s hooa 3 Is he not a retail 
tradesman 3’* 

The aqna-fortis of this satire would bum a hole in the skin 9 f a hip- 
popotamus 1 We inquire, with some misgiving,— does a “ retail trades- 
man” live after it ? 

« The history of the last fifty years, in England, has been one restless and nnflinching 
attempt on the part of democracy to sap the institutions of the country, on the one 
hand, and a patient, lofty, indlfibrent contemplation of the work, on the part of the aris- 
tocracy, on the other.” 

The picture is affecting— beautiful. We see the sapper— the “retail 
dealer ’ — destrorag the institutions of the county, and the Duke op 
Newcastle, and such Dukes, sitting, with their coronets on their 
heads, intelligent and undisturbed as peers in a tapestry. 

But scorn— a proud scorn— has done it all ; — 

** The men who— 'We say it wWimt hesUatUm a-nd >%ar— rather take away from than 
add to the dignily of the new Parliament, would never have been thrust into that assem- 
bly to clog usefeu legislation and to propagate their revolutionary doctrines, had their 
first movements been met with vigour, and not tolerated ixAth groud scorn*' 

Aid these men are, for the most part, “ retail traders.” They live in 
shops, and deal in all sorts of commodities. Painful, indeed, must it 
have been to the writer — sitting in bis undress of embroidered velvet— 
to contemplate the present “retail” aspect of the House of Commons. 
Eor the writer is, of course, a nobleman; a man who, in the loftiness of 
his contemplations, never tnms to the advertisement p^es of the 
Morning Herald; or otherwise, how great would be his dismay — ^how 
deep liis disgust— to be confounded by even the passiug suspicion that the 
Herald, “Price 5z?.,” is mainly supported by advertising “retail traders.” 
But the writer knew not this fact. Will “ retail traders ” forget it ? 


THE DEATH OF MELODRAMA. 

Wb have at last to record the death of Melodeama, who has, for a 
long time, been lingering at the veiy lowest sta^e of misery and 
wretchedness. The poor creature, which was once in very flourishing 
circumstances, was last seen at a lodging in the New Cut, where it con- 
tinued, for some time, to dre^ on a degraded existence, until death at 
last put a period to its sufferings. At one time, Melobeama lived in a 
somewhat respectable position at the West-End; but its fearful extrava- 
gance soon banished it from all decent circles, and it went over the 
water to reside. An attempt was made by some of its old admirers to 
get it a cburacter for more regular habits^ and a sort of domestic turn 
; was^ then riven to it ; ibut even when it became domestic, its old 
I habits would peep out, and it has at length expired, but not without 
several groans. 

One of the last places in which Melodeama took up its abode, was at 
the Marylebone Theatre, where it picked up a very precarious liveli- 
hood ; but that place having been required for the accommodation of its 
elder brother. Legitimate Deama — under the able guardianship of 
Mes. Waenee— the establishment has been purged from all traces of 
Melodrama, and rendered in every respect fitted for its new tenant. 

Poor Melodeama had long been threatening to give up the Ghost, who 
is placed in mourning by the melancholy event. By all but the imme- 
diate mourners— the Sta?e Spectre and the Stage Assassin— the 
circumstance seems to be' hailed as a “happy release.” 























‘‘There she lay all the day.” 

The papers inform ns that the Great Britain is at present lying upon 
the gridiron at Liverpool. We hope it must not be considered to have 
been merely got out of the frying-pan into the fire by the efforts that 
have been made. We know there is some diffculty occasionally in 
navigating large vessris over the bar, as it is called, but a gridiron must 
be as bad as a five-barred gate to a vessel like the ^eat Britain. Perhaps, 
after the heavy movement the ship has gone through, it may he thou At 
desirahle to let it have a few bars’ rest ; and, if so, the gridiron is rather 
an appropriate position. 


A Trifle from “ Our London Correspondent.” 

You will be glad of some information about Italian affairs. The 
following fact (which I vouch for) fully discloses the murderous feelings 
of Austria towards the Pope. A few days ago. Prince M — tt — ^nich 
and the K— ng op S— ed — ^nia, while sitting together over a new number 
of BmcA and a bottle of Johannisber^ discussed the Pope — how he 
was cheered on by Italy. ‘ Al^ said Sie King, ‘ he’s a noble fellow ; 
he well deserves the Vivas of Rome.’ ‘Yes,’ said the Prince, with a 
deadly grin, ‘ and the Bravos of Venice.’ ” 

We could make up our mind, almost, to forgive the Prince the senti- 
ment, sooner than the pun. 


SEASONABLE BENEVOLENCE. 

The humane and amiable Anthony Vibid, Esq., has caused ether to 
be administered to all the files and bluebottles on Ms estate, in qrder 
that the usual operation of dying, which they must shortly experience 
in consequence of the advance of the season, may not cause them any 
pain. A buzz of approbation greeted him when he made his determi- 
nation known. 


VOL. zm. 
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CHEAP FARES. 

As fares by omnibus and steamboat continue to grow 

“ Small by degrrees, and beautifully less, » * 

we baye no doubt that the speculators in locomotion will ultimately be 
compelled to add some further attraction than cheapness, as an induce- 
ment to passengers to go by their conveyances. 

We understand that a steam-boat is now in course of C 9 nstructiQn 
to lie called the Gnat^ from its enatty arrangements, in which celeiity 
be gained by dispensing with safety-valves altogether, thus saving 
the engmeer the trouble of tying them down. The fare is to be one 
farthing only ; and, to increase the speed, a “fast man” is to be engaged 
as Captain, m order to make the vessel “go ” and prevent^ anything in 
the shape of “ slowness while, as he has no objection to pace 
himself m any situation, however ridiculous, for the amusement of the 
public, he will appear upon the paddle-box amidst a shower of fireworks. 



which will pour in profusion from his head, hands, and heels. During 
the intervals of the stoppages to take in passengers, he will assume the 
dress of the celebrated Jobi^ or any other Diavolo, and make a “rapid 
descent,”-*-he is rather clever at that sort of thing, but he doesn’t 



mind, for he says "it goes down,”— from the top of the funnel to the stem 
of the vessel which will he steered by a real Catherine wheel that will 
be arranged to explode directly he reaches it. 


A conundetim fob the sporting season. 

Q, Why is a merry fellow like a bad shot ? 

A. Because he is the boy to keep the game alive. 


HEE JMAJESTX’S LETTERS. 

The papers tell us that the Southampton postmaster “found a letter 
addressed to Hee Majesty, from Osborne, op^en on board the steamer.” 
Tmch has been especially requested by Sir James Geaham to assure 
the world, tliat he, Sir Jambs, has not for some weeks been near the 
Isle of Wight, and therefore knows nothing of the matter. 


YOUNG ISRAEL. 

Houndsditch, Holywell Street, theMmorics, and other places wherein 
the most ancient and most picturesque people in the world (see silks 
and jewehery every Saturday) most do congregate, have not yet pro- 
nounced; but we are assured that Young Israel is on the eve of a very 
great demonstration. Baron Bothschild being returned to Parlia- 
ment — Sir Harry Inglis, Plumptee, and Spooner w^ill, it is feared, 
leave the House if the Hebrew be suffered to remain— Young Israel 
proposes to prove itself worthy of the sympathizing liberalily of the 
Gentile. 

The Jews were the first fanners ; but we refused them land, and so 
drove them to occupations that must have continually jarred upon their 
finer sensibilities. We have compelled them to become money-lenders 
—to have earned ninety and a hundred per cent, by the sweat of ink. 
The ancient Jew kept sheep ; the Jews of later times keep parchment. 

A Jew barrister was not a person to be admitted among gentlemen of 
the long robe— the length of the robe bemg sometimes considered with 
reference to the foot it covers — and thus, repressing the natural 
eloquence of Israel, we have blighted the would-be barrister into the 
attorney. We would not allow tlie Jew to wear the horse-hair honours 
of the bar ; therefore has he too often, as sharp attorney, made springes 
of the aforesaid legal hair to catch human woodcocks. 

It was very long ere we suffered a Jew to become a sheriff : when, in 
the very waywardness of disappointed ambition, the Jew became a 
sheriff’s officer. 

We would not allow a Jew to rise to the dignity of a post-captain. 
We would not liavc the Hebrew wear l^lue cloth ; and as a slop-seller 
he sold commodities to the hardy tar, and comforted himself in making 
the most of the navy. 

With every yearning wish to distinguish himself among the foremost 
of human kind, the Jew has been snubbed, kept back : he has, in a very 
I enlarged sense, been made to deal in shabby habits. And the Jew has 
taken a noble revenge. The Jew works at no laborious work. We 
never yet saw a Hebrew with corns in his hands now, it was not so 
with the agriculturalist of Genesis. 

And therefore, Young Israel will very speedily make a demonstration. 
Young Israel determines to take a spade and till the ground. Young 
Israel will no longer deal in fallacious lead-pencils, and the minor 
trivialities of life, by which hard, honest labour is avoided. Certainly 
not : we shall yet see a Jew as a porter, with more pounds upon Ids 
head than in his pocket ; we shall see Jew “ navvies,” aud Young 
Israel manfully contending in the streets and sewers with Christian 
labourers. The Young Israel with sharp attomios or sheriff’s ollicers 
as a long line of ancestry, ^v^ll wipe off the blot from his escutcheon as 
a pains-taking scavenger. 

This is as it should be. Why should Young Israel be doomed to the 
obscurity of Holywell Street, when, with broom or shovel in hand, he 
may labour in the broad way of the world— Piccadilly, the Strand, or 
Meet Street ? Yes *, we shall yet see Young Israel witlLhard hands ! 


A NINE DAYS’ WONDER. 

We regret to see such delusive hopes held out to their victims by 
the" projectors of cheap railway trips. Perhaps the most falladpus 
promise ever made, oven by this imaginative dass, is the following 
which has reached us, headed 

“ CHEAP TRIP TO SCOTLAND. 

“A train will leave the Euston Square Station on the 20th of Sep- 
tember, and start to return from Edinburgh on the 1st of October, thus 
securing the passengers 

“nine clear days in SCOTLAND.” 

We are assured by several “ oldest inhabitants,” that no such unin- 
terrupted succession of clear weather was ever known North of the 
Tweed. 


The Axt-tTnion Prints. 

We understand that the great value of tlie Prints distributed to the 
Subscribers of the Art Union will ultimately consist in the antiquity of 
the pictures from which the engravings are taken. By the time the 
print is ready, the picture is forgotten, and thus the former has all the 
mterest of an antique, mihoTit the trouble of putting it by and taking 
care of it till old age mves it an excessive value. Considerable curiosity 
exists as to whether the prints will be claimable by the next of kin or 
the executor of the party originally entitled. We think there ought to 
be an Act of Parliament exempting the engravings from legacy duty, 
supposing them to descend to no more distant reJative than the great- 
grandchild of the subscriber. 
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SIR PETER ON SHAiSPBARE. 

Sir Peter Latteie, after immortalizing Mmself as a Putter-down, 
lias determined to win some supplementary renown as a Putter-ui). He 
has given notice of a motion, in the Common Council, for a Subscription 
to erect a Monument to Siiakspeare, in London. The notice came, 
very^ appropriately, after the rejection by the Corporate body of the 
motion that the Council should subscribe a sum in aid of the purchase 
of Shakspeare’s House. Perhaps the Poet may find more honour in 
the eyes of the Corporation, now that Sir Peter has tahen him up. 
This is very kind of Sir Peter, after the rather disrespectful way in 
which Shakspbare has treated the Lcyrd Mayor in Richard III., where 
he always figures on the stage as a low-comedy character, and shakes a 
great quantity of powder out of liis wig, when introduced to the king. 

It seems that Sir Peter has lately discovered Shakspearb. It was 
after seeing Sir Walter Scott’s Monument in Edinburgh that he 
determined that London, too, should have a . hero and a monument. 
Casting about him, he bethought him, on a morning of inspiration, of 
one Sharspbarb, and said to liimself, “That’s the man ! ” With Sir 
Peter, to think and act are one. In fact, so rapid and startling are his 
proceedings, that many people tliink he acts without thinking, however 
mdispensable the process may be to ordinary men. 

Sir Peter trusts to the eager “ assistance of every man who knows 
anything at all about the Poet of England.” Why in the world does he 
apply to the Court of Common Council? 

He must introduce them to'tlie Poet, before he calls for their money 
for a monument. We would surest to him the delivery of a series of 
lectures on Shakspeare, especi^y adapted to a Guildhall audience, or 
the publication of an Alderman’s edition. Good books are translated for 
the use of savages, and why not great poets for the use of the Common 
Council? 

» To what base iises may we come at ]aet ! ** 

William: Shakspeare, honoured with an oration written by George 
Jones, and a monument got up by Sir Peter Laurie ! 


©ttt jrast Mwti ijtt Httetats ^ Setentift'e In0ttttttton0. 

unch, you wooden Image, I see, from your note 
at the end of my last article, that you won’t 
stand masquerades,— you eutertaiu a moral 
objection to them. I don’t. But may differ- 
ence of principle never alter friendship. We 
agree, I find, to differ. Well; no matter. Let 
that be our agreement. So long as you use my 
articles, make just whatever comments upon 
them yon please, you old muff. I’m quite 
wining to pocket the affront, or any other you 
may offer me, on the usual terms. 

You have eyes enough in your head, I 
suppose, old dummy, to have read in the news- 
papers, that two or three ot your Literary and Scientific Societies have 
been just knocked up. I take this opportunity, as the schoolboys say 
in their holiday letters, of informing you of our extreme gratification 
at that circumstance. It is, to blend a modem phrase with the Eliza- 
bethan slang, a great fact— and a joUy. It is a good job that these 
Societies are smashed. We have done it. We have grinned them down, 
as the Yankee did the racoons. There are more muttons to follow. 
They shall all be thoroughly done. This is the right sort of Radicalism. 
These are the Institutions of which we go in for the downfai. And ! 
see if we don’t establish casims upon their ruins. ^ ^ j 

We decidedly mean to desecrate the Temples of Science* and a prime 
desecration it will be.* We shall he accused of arresting the enli^ten- 
ment of the people ; in answer to which charge we ’ll have the gas 
turned on, and t5l the baud to strike up the railway galop. What have 
you to say to this, old stupid ? You are for providingSthe public with 
proper amusement. So are we. We want them to have the purest 
amusement possible: amusement without any of your instruction. 
Depend upon it, that is what the million like. How have we flummoxed 
the Literature and Science shops ? Why, by encouragmg casinos and 
shilling concerts, and Halls of Home. At those places the clerks and 
shopmen can be entertained without being bored; and they prefer 
them. They never went to Institutions at all, but because they had uo 
more lively way of spending an evening. As to a lecture upon Astro- 
nomy or Chemistry, tney care about nothiqg in it, but the transparencies 
and experiments. Give them the attractive, then^ without the prosy. 
Instead of chemical experiments, show them conjuring tricks. They 
would prefer Herr Dobler to Liebig. Let them ; and we hope, with 
all our heart, that the Wizard of the North will snuff out Earadat. 
After all, what is the use of these Literaiy and Scientific Societies, if 
on come to that ? What does an ^prentice or mechanic want to know 
eyond his business ? Where is the good of his crammiug history or 



philosophy ? We don’t want the young man who sells us our Joinmlles 
and Ballet-girl shirts, to be a geologist, nor the carpenter who comes 
to mend our shutters to he a mathematician. We have no desire to see 
philosophers in paper-caps, velveteen jackets, and aprons. Let plumbers 
and glaziers stick to their putty. When they have done their work, let 
them go to their house of call. Let them muddle their brains in their 
own way. It is a fallacy to suppose that the mechanic has a thirst for 
knowledge. He thirsts for nothing but half-and-half. If the people 
ooidd be trained to habits of thought, they would be trained to nabits 
which are very objectionable. Thought is dreary. Reflection is slow. 
Stow thinking. The use of recreation is to prevent it. Everybody’s 
occupation gives him quite enough to think upon. Don’t let us have 
any twaddle about the Human Mind. The Human Mind, when jaded 
and fatigued, does not crave for the exercise of its higher faculties — 
not that I have the least idea of what they are. The Human Mind, 
when used up, and when its proprietor feels seedy, rushes m for fun 
and rollick. The Human Mina prefers a lark to a lecture. Hurrah, 
then, for the casinos, and down with the Institutions ! That ’s your cry. 
That’s your gag. That’s youx dodge. That ’s your line. Go ahead, 
then, you slow old coacli, and take a leaf out of the book of 

“ A East Man.” 

We cannot take a leaf out of our East Man’s book— although 
East Men take many leaves out of ours. His grinning, no doubt, has 
been ^ destructive to Literary and Scientific Institutions as that of his 
American friend was to racoons. Indeed, we have a high opinion of his 
grinning, and therefore it is that we allow him a horse-collar. His pro- 
ficiency in this accomplislmiciit, his exultation in the idea that he nas 
done mischief, a tendency to imitation which we observe in him, and 
j his delight in the antics of the “ casino,” confirm us in the conviction 
I that the East Man is essentially an Ape. 


DEBTORS IN PARLIAMENT.-TITLES ON SALE. 

Mr. Dttncombe threatens to raise the question, — ^Are Insolvent Peers 
to remain in the House of Lords ? If the debtor Commoner is to be 
ousted from the Senate, is the dipped Duke to remain? This is a 
very nice question, and sufficient to the day is the treatment thereof. 
In the meantime, we have something important to communicate to 
peers in difiiculties. We think we espy a mode of considerably adding 
to their ways and means. It is this ; that they should he allowed not 
only to mortg^e their goods, but their titles. 

I Here is his Grace the Duke or Normanloins, in want of cash. His 

title i " 

i thing 
i not b 

' cash, and for a certain period, the use of the title, to be returned to 
him, on his redeeming the mortgage, in good condition, reasonable 
allowance being made for wear and tear ? Let it be a law that the 
title of dignity should pass with the lien upon goods and chattels, 
—and the wealth of the aristocracy would be very handsomely increased. 
Nokhanloins might subside into Smith, and STRAWBBRRTLEAE^sink 
into Jones ; whilst the money-lender should wear the Ducal dignity — 
should rejoice iu the splendour of the hlarquisate. By this simple act, 
how many Jews would, for a time, be ennobled I Only think of Aaron 
j Lazarus, by virtue of mouey lent, blossoming into the Earl oe Tin ! 

! With tho march of events, and the growing fuss that a few busy- 
bodies are making about the iusolvency of senators, wo may live to see 
; a doll in ermine and velvet over a dealer’s door, with a bill exhibited 
I in the window—" The greatest price given here for coronets.” 


MURRAY AND PUSEY. 

We have hitherto abstained, for obvious reasons, from any dedara- 
tion of our sentiments with regard to Puseyism. It is at len^h, how- 
ever, necessary that we should speak out. Dr. Pusey^ has addressed a 
letter to the Morning Herald, iu denial of an allegation that he had 
advised a certain clergyman to join the Church of Rome. In that 
document there occurs the fofiowmg passage : — 

“I would not impute to him wilfUl untruth ; but, knowing that I liaye always dis- 
suaded persons from, leaving the Church of England, there must he some gnerous 
miataAe somewhere.’* 

We beg to call the attention of all disciples of Murray to the word 
“knowing” in the above sentence. We beseech them to remark the 
melancholy position of that isolated participle. The lonely part of 
speech is utterly destitute of any noun or pronoun to which it can legi- 
timately relate. Dr. Pusby may be a consummate Hebrew scholar, 
but he can hardly be said to be an English schoolboy. _We feel our- 
selves, therefore, compelled to protest against Puseyism, in as far as it 
affects the canons of grammar. 


5 a very nne tiue. uenturies ago, n; was a ongiit ana sparjmng 
; and even now, it is better than new. Well, why should he 
e uermitted to raise money upon it : to give, for so much hard 


Greta Notandus.— There is an etymological reason that might be 
fieaded by Members in favour of their protection from arrest. The 
liow-Latin word “ Candidatus ” means “whitewashed.” 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 



Uttk Fod Btye {mexpecteSl^. "Heke’s some Gentebmek, please, Srs!” 


THE WINES. A Drama, in one Scene. 



TOTAHT RISES, The Stage represents an 'extensive mahogany dining4ahUy with 
guests seated round. In front is Old Poet r^osing in a magnificent 
decanter, with Sheeet oy his side. In the distance Claret is seen 
buried in a fantastic jug. Under the sideboard, as if watching what is 
grmg forward, is a bottle of Champagne, 

Tort, Well met, Yo\mg Shbrey. 

Sherry, Welcome, Poet, ouce more. 

Dost mark kow Claret e;^es es from afar ? 

Tort, I have observed mm long and ansionsly. 

The fellow ne’er was greatly to my taste: 

He hath a sonmess that dislikes me much. 

Skerry. Hay, PoET^you ’re not so generous as of old. 

Tort. Generous ! Who could be generous in a world 
That treats me as I have been treated here. 

Sherry. Hast thou been wronged? 

Tort. Ay ! by my crust I have. 

The story is a long and painful one. 

But if you ’d hear it — 

Guest {at the table). Tomkins ! Pass the Port. 

[Tomkins seizes Poet by the neck, and, dragging him forward, hurries him 
round the table. 

Sherry. Ah ! it is ever thus, we wretched Wines 
Must be the slaves of cold imperious man. 

A little converse we can ne’er iudulge. 

But some rude grasp may part us. 

Tomkins. Pass the Sheeet. 

[Shebby is seized by the neck, and hurried away. 
Claret {advancing). So ! Poet and Sheeet are once more divided, 

1 ’m glad of that ! 1 always hated them ! 

Port looks upon me with contemptuous air— 

Pull-bodied brute, that sneers because I’m thin. 

— And Sheeet too, that pale but fiery dame. 

She with disdain presumes to pass me by. 

Me That am sprung firom a mpst knightly race : 
j The juice of old Bobdeaxtx runs in iny bottles. 

\ Some of the loveliest spots in sunny il^ance 
Are proud to own me for their favourite child. 


LASCIATE OGNI SPERANZA VOI CHE ENTRATE, 

We regret to see the opening of a great number of new Roads 
to Buhl An audacious individual advertises— “A Guide to One 
Hundred Loan Societies,” 






THE EFFECTS OF TIGHT LACING ON THE OLD 
LADY OF THREADNEEDLE STREET. 
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SheurtI Who’s Sheert? Why, mth all lifir gold, 

(For golden Sheeey she is sometimes called), 

I feel degraded by her company. 

Poet has some body 1 True 1 But I’ve a soul, . 

And I could— 

Tomkins, Stokes ! I don’t much like your Claeet. 

Claret, So they don’t like me, don’t they ? They are right ; 

For I shall, take a terrible revenge. 

I ’ll turn my very sourest on them aU. 

Stokes {jto Tomkins). Take my advice, and try another glass. 

[Claeet w suddenly caught hold of, and pushed unceremoniously 
along. Poet and Sheeey are hy this time advanced to the 
head of the table once more. 

Sherry. Now let me hear the story of your wrongs. 

Port. Listen ! You know, I think, my native land ? 

Shsrry. Yes : ’tis fair Portugal. 

Port. Poiiugal, pooh ! 

I’m English, with a touch^of foreign blood. 

They fancy from Oporto I am sprung : 

They little know me. 

Sherry. I am all surprise. 

Port. I ’ll tell my^ history, even from the cask 
Tip to my present rich decanterhood ; 

How into binhood first I slowly rose. 

Until, promoted to the ceUaret, 

I I reached the glittering uniform I wear. 

Sherry. Tell it, I charge thee— 

Stokes ^0 guests). Are your glasses charged ? 

[A murmur of All, all^* runs round the table. 
Sherry. I breathe again ! I fear’d we should be sever’d. 

But now proceed. 

Port. Well, then; in Crutched Friars, 

I Deep in a merchant’s cellar, I was bom. 

The numble offspring of some wretched port | 

And an old pump— the worthy ancestor 
Of many others passing through the world 
Under the same disguises as myself. 

Sherry {aside). I know the very spot— twas once my home. 

Port. I seem’d at first a very weakly child ; 

But, doctoring me with lopvood and with sloe, 

In time I grew full-bodied, as you see me. 

They sent me forth, with others like myself ; 

We were just half a dozen in the whole. 

But orders had been strictly sent with us, 

That we on no account were to be left 
Without the money. 

Sherry. Ah! did you remain ? 

Port {with a bitter smile). How can you ask? We to our home 
return’d. 

Weeks roll’d away, and in a gloomy bin 
I lay deserted, till one afternoon 
I was brought up into a counting-house. 

They dug a weapon rudely through my brain 
(It was a corkscrew). 

Sherry. Ha ! the savages I 

I’ve undergone that torture more than once ; 

But to your tale. 

Port, They took me by the neck. 

And, pouring some of me iuto a glass, 

A villain tasted me. I could have choked him. 

“ No,” he exclaimed; "this isn’t quite the thing; 

I want an older and a thinner wine.” 

Sherry. Insolent knaves ! And what befcl you next ? 

Port. You know how age and thinness are achieved. 

Ignobly I was placed beneath the pump. 

Sherry. One of your parents. 

Port. Yes : that parent’s tears 

Fell freely down on my degraded head, 

And I became the wretched thing I am, 

A poor, weak, tawny, and despised old Poet. 


9l poor, weaK, tawny, ana despise! old Foet. 

Sherry. Alas 1 my store’s very near the same, 
[’ve been degraded by the vilest means. 


,\ \ _ I 'l' 


And once was threatened with the dismal fate 
Of being levelled down to ^what dost think ? 

Por^. Nay! I can’t guess. 

Sherry. A sherry cobbler ! 

Port {with a de^ groar^. Oh ! 

[At this point Champagne, who has been in a state of ferment under 
the sideboard, can restrain itself no longer, and avec explosion, 
as the French say, blows its head to aims. Claeet sheds its 
last drop at the same moment, and a servant entering, takes 
Poet and Sheeey, who are near the end of their emtence, 
tenderly in each hand. Joins them together in ^^Mafrimowy^^ and 
the Drama ends. 


THE ARMS OF LOLA MONTES. 

*“ “BAVAEIA.— Mtoich, Atto. 27.— Lola. Mostes'Hekaliho Ho:7oxms. — The following' 
royal ordonnance has jnst been published Wo, Lewis, King op Bavauia, &c., 
hereby notify and make known that we have resolved to raise to the dignity of Countess 
OF Landsfeld, Mauia Von Paebis and Montez, of noble Spanish descent. It is our 
desire also that make use of the following escutcheon. In the first field, red, an 
upright white sword {avfrecht Hoagies schwert) with golden handle ; in the 

second, bine, a golden-crowned lion rampant; in the third, likewise blue, a silver 
dolphin ; and in die fourth, white, a pale red rose.' '* 

The armorial bearings of tbe new Countess op Landspeld, the ex- 
coryphee of Her Majesty’s Theatre, have been designed, but we tbinV 

they are hardly so appro- 
L.-i ~?~ i ' ~ ' "T r r' f ■=—■■■■=; ■ priate ^they might have 
I '''I|'|AI -Ij 'I'.'i’l • -- ■] We have^merefore 

I jii cations of the original, 

! ! ! j i shield we have substituted 

I !■ j i for awhite sword a parasol, 

'1; !■. which has been the weapon 

I 'li lill'i' j |! I I ■ — 1 ^^ Lola Montes was in the 

I il'il lajii'.i. : ill I " habit of using to defend 

herself, "^en she was 
-■ 1 j! i ji 1 ||ll‘ I'l' J. . put up, her parasol was 

— - !'•:!: , 1 , 1 ! ..| .'ji |. | always put up at the same 

= ^. - !■ ! ! ii . ■■■■ time, and in fact it has 

B I : ' I ■ 1 1 ■ !,j-; been the implement she 

:■ has generally used in 

IB Fnnr} ri'-’i!!'- attackmg her enemies. In 
! jil'l! the second shield a lion is 
, I- I'i'lJ “M* e^egio^ Ottt of 

^ - 1 place, wen it is prover- 

■ -| !; I I i;l' I I'i; j Dial that a bull-dog has 

~ J . '|:i |'’i fibred in almost all the 

j 1 1 ! Il'il achievements of the noble 

. ! I j dmsmse ; and the armorial 

bearings of the heroine 
ought not to be divested 
of that faithful animal. ‘ 
The golden crown is easily represented by the golden collar, which is 
a far more significant emblem than the one originally devised. The 
I golden link thrown upon the brow of royalty, is far better charac- 
; terised by a collar than by a crown ; and thus far our heraldry is much 
; to be preferred to that of Bavaria. 

In the third shield a silver dolpliin is far from being significant ; and 
we can have no hesitation in putting a flat-fish to supply its place. If 
a crown is placed on the head of the flat-fish, Uhe symbol is quite 
complete. The fourth shield in the original escutcheon of Lola, is a 
pale red rose ; but this is too allegorical, and a rouge-pot, which we 
propose instead comes down to the real thing at once. The royal 
ordonnance which bestows these insignia of nobility on Lola, contains 
an order to every one to T:ypbold her dignity under pain of the royal 
displeasure. It is a good joke to call upon others to uphold the dignity 
of one who is always at some freak or other to lower herself. 

There is an old saying, that rank without dignity is nothing more 
than a tin kettle tied to a dog’s tail ; and we fear that Lola’s bull-dog 
is subjected to this treatment when his mistress is made a Countess, 
but acts in such a manner as to require that she shall be continually 
called to account. 


PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 

TKB STAHS AND STBIPES, 

BY THE AITTHOE OE "tHE LAST OE THE MULLIGANS,” "PILOT,” &C. 

The King or Feancb was walking on the terrace of Versailles; 
the fairest, not only of Queens, but of women, hung fondly on the 
Royal arm; while the children of France were indiilgmg in their 
infantile hilarity in the alleys of the magnificent garden of Lb Notee 
(from which Niblo’s garden has been coi)ieda in our own Umpire city of 
New York), and playing at leap-frog with their uncle, the Count oe 
Provence : gaudy courtiers, emblazoned with orders, glittered in the 


groves, and murmured invoious tauc in tJie ears 01 mgn-Drea orauiy. 

" Maeds, my beloved,” said the ruler of France, takuig out his watch, 
"’tis time that the Minister of America should be here.” 

Your Majesty should know the time,” replied Mabie Antoinette, 
archly, and in an Austrian accent ; " is not my Royal Louis the first 
watchmaker in his empire ? ” 

The King cast a meased glance at his repeater, and kissed with 
courtly grace the fair nand of ner who had made him the compliment. 
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"My Lord Bishop op Autuh,” said lie to Monsietjk db TALLBraA.N3> 
Pbbigom), who Mowed the royal pair, in his quaUty of Arch-Cham- 
berlain of the Empire, " I pray youlook through the g^dens, and tell 
His Excellency Boctob Ejrahklin that the King waits. The Bishop 
ran o% with more than youthful agility, to seek the Uiuted States 
Minister. "These Hepublicans,” he added, confidentially, and mth 
somethii4j of a supercilious look, “are but rude courtiers, methniks. 

"Nav,” interposed the lovely Antoinette, “rude courtiers. Sire, they 
may be; but the world boasts not of more accomplished gentlemen. I 
have seen no grandee of Yersailles that has the noble bearing of this Ame- 
rican Envoy and his suite. They have the refinement of the Old World, 
with all the simple elegance of the New. Though they have perfect 
ignity of manner, they have an engamng modesty which I have never 
seen equalled by the best of the proud English nobles with whom thev 
wage war. I am told they speak their very language with a grace which 
the haughty Islanders who oppress them never attained. They are 
independent, yet never insolent ; elegant, yet always respectful ; and 
brave, but not in the least boastful.” 

" What ! savages and all, Mahie?” exclaimed Louis, laimhing, and 
chucking the lovely Queen playfully under the Hoyal chin. But here 
comes Doctok. Eha-NKLIN, and your friend the Cacique, with him.” In 
fact, as the monarch spoke, the Minister pf the United States made his 
appearance, followed by a gigantic warrior in the garb of his native 
woods. 

Knowing his place as Minister of a sovereign State (yielding even 
then in dignity to none, as it surpasses aB now in dignity, in valour, 
in honesty, in strength, and dvihsation), the Doctor nodded to the 
Queen op Ebance, but kept his hat on as he faced the French monarch, 
and did not cease whittling the cane he carried iu his hand. 

"I was waiting for you. Sir,” the kiug said peevishly, in spite of the 
alarmed pressure which the Queen ^venis royal arm. 

“ The business of tho Eepublic, Sire, must take precedence even of 
your Majesty’s wishes,” replied Dr. Franklin. "When I was a poor 
printer’s boy, and ran errands, no lad could be more punctual than poor 
Ben Franklin ; but all other things must yield to the service of the 
United States of North America. I have done. What would you. 
Sire ? ” and the intrepid Hepubhean eyed the monarch with a serene and 
easy dignity which nmde the descendant of St. Louis feel ill at ease. 

I wished to—to say farewdl to Tatua before his departure,” said 
Louis XVI., looking rather awkward. "Approach, Tatua.” And the 
gigantic Indian strode up, and stood undaunted before the first ma- 
gistrate of the French nation : again the feeble monarch quailed before 
the terrible simplicity of the ^toce of the denken of the primaeval 
forests. 

The redoubted Chief of the Nose-ring Indians was decorated in his 
war-paint, and in his top-knot was a peacock’s feather, which had been 
given him out of the head-dress of the beautiful Princess op Lah- 
balle. His nose, from which hung the ornament from which his 
ferocious tribe took its designation, was paiuted a light-blue, a circle of 
green and orange was drawn round each eye, while serpentine stripes 
of black, white, and vermilion alternately were smeared on his forehead, 
and descended over his cheek bones to his chin. His manly diest was 
similarly tattooed and painted, and round his brawny neck and arms 
hung innumerable bracelets and necklaces of human teeth, extracted (one 
only from each skull) from the jaws of those who had fallen by the 
terrible tomahawk at his girdle. His mocassins, and his blanket, which 
was draped on his arm, and fell in picturesque folds to bis feet, were 
fmged with tufts of hair— the blact the grey, the auburn, the golden 
rin^et of beauty, the red lock from the forehead of the Scottish or the 
Northern soldier, the snowy tress of extreme old age, the flaxen down 
of infancy — all were there, dreadfifl reminiscences of the chiefs triumphs 
in war. The warrior leaned on his enormous rifle, and faced the king. 

"And it was with that carabine that you shot Wolpb in ’57 P ” said 
Louis, eyeing the warrior and his weapon, "’Tis a clumsy lock, and 
methinks I could mend it,” he added mentally. 

" The Chief of the French pale faces speaks truth,” Tatua said. 
*' Tatua was a boy when he went first on the war path with Montcalm.” 

" Aud shot a Woizpe at the first fire!” said the king. 

** The Ei^lish are braves, though their faces are white,” replied the 
Indian. " Tatua shot the raging Wolfe of the English ; hut the other 
wolves caused the foxes to go to earth.” A smile played round Dr. 
Franklin’s lips, as he whittled his cane with more vigour than ever. 

“I believe, your Excellency, Tatua has^ done good service elsewhere 
than at Queb^” the King said, appealing to the American Envoy: 
“ at Bunker’s Hill, at Brandywine, at York Island? Now that La- 
PAYETTB and my brave Frenchmen are among you, your Excellency 
need have no fear but that the war wfll fi-nish quickly— yes, yes, it will 
finish quic^. They^ teach you discipline, and the way to conquer.” 

KpsTG- Louis of Fr^ce,’’ said the Envoy, clapping his hat down 
over his head^ and putting his arms a-kimbo, " we [have learned that 
^m the British, to whom we are superior in everything: and I’d 
mve your Majesty to know, that in the art of whipping the world, we 
We no need of any French lessons. If your reghurs jines General 
Was^^qton, ’tis to lam from Mm how Britishers are licked, for I ’m 
blest if pu know the way yet.” 


Tatua said, "Ugh/’ and gave a rattle with the butt of his carabiuc, 
which made the timid monarch start ; the eyes of the lovely Antoi- 
nette flashed fire, but it played rouud the head of the dauntless American 
Envoy harmless as the lightning which he knew how to conjure away. 

The King fumbled in ms pocket, and pulled out a Cross of the Order 
of the Bath. “Your Excellency wears no honour,” the mqnarcli said; 
"but Tatua, who is not a subject, only an ally of the United States, 
may. Noble Tatua, I appoint you Knight Companion of my noble 
Order of the Bath. Wear this cross upon your brciust in memory of 
Louis of France; ” and tho King held out the decoration to the Chief. 

Up to that moment the Chiefs countenance had been impassible. 
No look either of admiration or dislike had appeared upon thati grim 
and war-painted visage- But now, as Louis spoke, Tat it a’ s face 
assumed a glance of iueifable scorn, as, bending his head, he took the 
bauble. 



I w^ give it to one of my squaws,” he said. "The papooses in my 
lodge w play mth it. Come, Medecine, Tatua will go and drink fire- 
water ; and, shomdering his carabme, he turned W broad back without 
ceremony upon the monarch and his train, and disappeared down one 
of the walks of the garden. Franklin found biTn when his own inter- 
view with the Frentm Chief Magistrate was over, being attracted to the; 
spot where the Chief was, by the crack of his well-known rifle. He 
was langmng in his quiet way. He had shot the Colonel of the Swiss 
Guards through his cockade. 

Three days^erwds, as the gafiant frigate, the Eemdiator. was 
sailing out of Brest H^bour, the gigantic form of an Indian might be 
seen standing on the binnacle in conversation with Commodore Bowie, 
the commander of the noble ship. It was Tatua, the Chief of the. 
Nose-nngs, 


Bussell on Pensions. 

Doctor Ch^mebs died worth at least £10,000 ; such sum having 
been given by Constable for the Doctor’s manuscripts. This very 
circumstance will sufficiently explain the anxiety of Lord John Hus- 
with hot haste, pensioned the Doctor’s widow at the rate of 
£200 a year. Now, we have no doubt that, could Mr. Sheridan 
Know]^s con'^oe his Lordship tlmt he, the poet, would quit thi s 
worR leaving to Mrs. Knowles MSS. worth £20,000, his Lordship 
womd inst^tly place him on the list, not for a paltry one hundred, but 
for foitt. It is so pleasant to gild the gold of divinity— so proper to 
neglect the threadbareness of the poet. 
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CURIOSITIES OF AUYERTISING. 




b' are every day more 
and more startled at 
the extraordioary 
tilings people eitlier 
want or have got to 
dispose 'of. A few 
days tlie 2^ms 
contained a request 
“ for a Reasonable 
House," from which 
it womd appear that 
the advertiser, not sa- 
tisfied with “ sermons 
in stones," wished for 
“ discourse of reason" 
in bricks and mortar. 
In the same paper of 
, Thursday vre find this 
I announcement of^ an 
apparently capricious 
act of tyranny on the 
part of the police : — 
Found in the pos- 
session of a youth. 


examined at Guildhall 
on Monday next, six 

silk pocket-handkerchiefs.” As in this case the unfortunate young'man is supposed 
to be stolen, and not the handkerchiefs, he seems a litter subject for sympathy tlian 
for detention at the Police-Station, from which the advertisement is dated. 


THEATEIOAIi INTELLIGENOE. 

It is alleged by our friend Rumour, that considerable 
difficulties will occur in forming the Italian Opera Com- 
panies for next season, owing to a determination, on the 
part of each of the artistes to imitate our actors, and 
accept none but the most important character in every 
Opera produced. Labiache declares he will play Count 
jLlmaviva in the Barber of Seville^ and Mario positively 
declines taking any part in the Due Fosemi except that of 
the Doge; Albomi has determined to play Si^anndh when- 
ever the Marriage of Figaro is presented, or fall (in public 
estimation) in the attempt; she also refuses to play Orsini 
in Lucrezia Borgia^ while Gbisi represents the heroine. 
CoiiETTi will, on the same principle, insist on playing 
Fdgardo in the Luda; and it is even said that Gastellam 
will take an early opportunity of enacting Norma. 

If these intentions be persisted in, the existence of 
Theatrical Intelli^euce will be no more believed in than the 
possibility of taking the sense of the House of Commons ; 
and we need scarcely remark,^ for the sake of a stupid pun, 
that a vocalist will never again perform for his own benefit. 
The gentlemen of the press will derive this advantage from 
the new arrangement— the next time they draw comparisons 
between the Opera and the “Legitimate Drama” there 
will be more analogy between the circumstances of the 
two than can be properly said to exist at present. 


SiGjrs OP A Severe Winter.— The Statue of the Duke 
has already put on a coat of verdigris ; and Mr. Chabies 
Eean threatens tragedy at the Haymarket Theatre. 


LANDLORD WRONG AND TENANT RIGHT. 

“Mr. Punch, 

“I REAiXTmust protest, with your permission, against some 
most inflammatoiw and revolutionary observations delivered, according 
to the Times j by the Eabi op Stbadbroke, in his capacity of (chairman, 
at the late meeting of the East Suffolk Agricultural Association. His 
Lordship complained, that — 

« < We see vast tracts of land imperfectly cultivated ; the farm-tuilclinps dilapidated; 
the tenantry in an obviou^y impoverished condition ; in short, all betokening neglect.’ 

“All this, perhaps, is very true ; but there was no occasion to men- 
tion it— except as the consequence of Protection having been with- 
drawn from native industry. Not content, however, with stating an 
unpleasant fact, the Earl op Stbadbroke goes onto account for it in 
the most unpleasant manner. ‘The question, then^’ he proceeds to 
say,^ ‘naturally arises. Who is to blame?’ The, rightly constituted 
agricultural mind vill, of course, reply, The Anti-Com-Law League, 
Cobden, Bbigiit, and the Traitor op TAMW9RTn! But the answer 
of Lore Straebroke — a nobleman- a Lord Lieutenant of the County 
—is— would you believe it ?— 

“ * I say, then, that the landlords are the chief culprits ; it is the landlords’ fault if the 
farms be not better cultivated.’ 


dishonesty, is veiy shocking. It is degradiug the carnage of the county 
gentleman to a- level with Her Majesty’s omnibus. A person who 
disregards the rights of property is a culprit,^ What docs his Lordship 
call himself, then, to have uttered such sentiments as the following? — 
** * The next question that arises is, as to the mode in 'which that object may be best 
attained. My answer is, by granting leases to deserving tenants. Ihat is the only ■way 
in which the land can ho extensivdy improved.’ 

“ It is mighty fine to talk of granting leases to tenants. L^dlords, 
in doing so, no doubt would swim with the tide of public opinion, and, 
lilce pigs, cut their own throats. Lobe Straebroke would ask us to 
have the kindness to commit suicide. He talks as if the use of landed 
property were merely to grow com and that sort of thing,; a.s if, its 
value did not, in a great measure, depend on the weight which it gives 
the landlord in the representation of the country. Of that his Lordship 
would rob us without scruple. Suppose we grant a tenant a lease, and 
he turns round and votes m opposition to our wishes— what axe we to 
do ? A tenant-at-will has, of course, a proper sense of what is due to 
his landlord. Arm him with a lease, he may poll most objeetioimbly, 
and, politically speaking, sn^ his fingers in oux faces. Intimidation is 
tyrannical, but legitimate innuence is our just privilege. If we are to 
preserve that, we can never grant leases. Let not Lore Straebroke, 
then, seek to deprive us of the rope which, by prescriptive right, and 
for constitutioiiar purposes, we hold round the neck of the fanner. 

• 1) “Youi obedient servant, A Laotlord.” 


out 

During ilie long vacation, it is usual for the Court of Chancery to 
be represented by one of its Vice-Chancellors, for the puipose of grant- 
ing injunctions and attending to other matters of immediate urgency. 
The learned and ingenious Sir James Wigram is the individual chosen 
to embody the dignity of the Great Seal; and, having a house near 
Hertford, he has caused a temper^ Court of Chancery to be esta- 
blished in an apartment at the Salisbury Arms, in that town. VTiile 
beer is being drawn in an adjacent chamber, orders in Chancery are 
being drawn close at hand, and an occasional request to “draw it , 
mild,” addressed to the publican, will sometimes find its w^ through 
an open door or window to the ears of the Chancery judge. On 
one occasion, Sir James, supposing the entreaty to “ draw it mild” 
was intended for himself, peremptorily insisted on the party being 
brought brfore him to be committed for contempt, when a secant otI 
W’as dragged trembling into his Honour’s presence, with a jug in her 
hand, explaining that she was not there for any measure of jusrice, but 
for a pint of hjUf-and-half. If a Queen’s Counsel should have to come 
before Sm James Wigram, the learned advocate, on demanding his 
right of pre-audience, on account of his heiug “ within the bar,” is 
shown by mistake into the apartment whence the various liquors axe 

^^We^really thi-nV our learned friend. Sir James Wigram, ought n^ot 
to be placed in the awkward position of being forced to carry on the 
Court of Chancery in a public-house, where an elaborate argument niay 
be interrupted by shouts of “ We won’t go home tDl monung,” and a 
discussion on a nice pouit, involving the abatement of a suit for "^^t 
of parties, is cut short'by a cry for ‘^a quartern and three outs.” The 
house liad better be fitted up at once for the purpose to which it is 
devoted, and placards, amiouncing iujun^ctions at so much per dozen, 
with equity by the gallon, and justice in your own jugs, would give 
a charactenstic aspect to the exterior of the concern. 


GOOD NEWS. 

OuR very sympathetic contemporary, the Morning Fost^ who slices 
all the joys and sorrows of the aristocracy every morning, goes off mto 
a little paragraph of rapture at the biAhof a son and heir to too 
hlARQUis oeTBute. Desirous of joining in the pleasures of our amiable 
contemporary, we have made inquiries ^out the little strange, and we 
are glad to aimounee that young Bute is such a Butey (Beauty) as was 
never before seen ! 

Growth op Free Trade. — ^The doctrines of Free Tr^e have taken 
firm root in England, and it may be expected that the Belgian Congress 
i will produce a vigorous Brussels sprout on the same principles. 
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PUNCH TO THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA. 

EBDiNAOTJ, — I am imperatively called upon to remonstrate 
with you on your line of policy. It was^ but the other 
day, that, in order to quell a revolt in GaJlicia, — a portion 
of your dominions, by the way, which you stole,— you 
adopted the expedient of exciting class against class, ^d 
of bribing the peasants to massacre their nobles. Such a 
mode of reducing their subjects to order could hardly 
have been resorted to by a Taj^ebiaite, or a Bajazet, or 
a Great Mogul, of the worst stamp. Scarcely had Europe 
ceased to ring with execrations on this atrocity, when it 
appears you attempted another. You are more than sus- 
pected of having fomented a conspiracy at Eome, which 
would also luive resulted in wholesale bloodshed, for the 
mere puiroose of interrupting Pope Pius in a course of 
reform wMch you disapprove of. 

The last of your extremely reprehensible proceedings 
is the occupation of Eerrara hy your troops— gross insult 
to the Papal Crown, and a scandalous mvasion of your 
neighbour's property. You will perhaps throw the blame 
of tliis outrage on your Minister, Mettebeich ; but, as a 
despotic monarch, you are responsible for your servants* 
acts. You are not a constitutional sovereign, and you 
not only can do wrong, but a CTeat deal of it, as your late 
conduct has abundantly proved. 

Pope Pius never struck you; therefore you were not justified in striking him. You are 
physically a greater prince than he is, though mentally much his inferior. Your behaviour 
towards him, therefore, is that of a great stupid bully of a hoy, who assaults his smaller, but 
more clever schoolfellow ; and that, 1 may add, out of envy at his superior abilities. ^ You 
are acting like a lubberly, cowardly giant, who lays about him in frantic terror, occasioned 
by a noise which has awakened bun. The noise which has frightened you is the cry of 

Liberty,” wMch has arisen at Borne, and which you fear may he echoed at Yienna. 
You have a had conscience, and you start at every soimd. 

You have no business in Eerrara whatever. I therefore not only protest against your occu- 
pation of that place, but request you to get out of it without delay. If you do not, 1 mve you 
notice that I shall make arrangements to smash you, independently of those which will he 
entered into by PAiMEBSTorr. 1 have made up my mmd to take Eros's part ; so I tell you, 
you had better leave him alone. 

Unless, therefore. pEBDiBAirD, you wish to be nailed to my counter, as I serve all bad 
sovereigns, you will retrace your steps, and commence that movement by backing with all 
speed out of Eerrara. Thus much to your unscrupulous and overbearing Majesty, from 

Given at our Office, Fleet-street, in our Court of St. Bride* s, 

September 25^^ 1847. 




hierogltpbic eob. 1847. 


Shakspeare in the City of London. 

^AiLT, Ors<m is “ endowed with reason!” Sra Peteb. Laubie has proposed to the Court 
of Common Coimcil to erect a statue to Shakspeabe, Sib. Peteb. has just come from Scotland, 
v^ere-;-having seen Scott’s statue — he has been infected with admiration for poetry. 
JSnthusiasm is catching. We trust the Common Council will erect a monument to Shax- 
SPEABE ; not a sta^e only, but a theatre in the City, where Shaespeabb may be acted. A 
grant from the dvic Court, devoted to the honour of the Swan of Avon, would be quite as 
seemly as money spent by the Aldermen on the Swans of Battersea and Bichmond. 


JENNY LIND’S GENEALOGY. 

The various places through which Jeitny Ltnd 
has been passing, have been trying to claim her 
as a descendant from some of their families; 
and she has been pronounced to be of Scotch 
extraction hy the Cslcdonians, who are famous for 
their extraction of everythmg from which an 
extract can possibly be made. We have tried the 
puzzle in every way, and stated the case to our- 
selves by saying “ As one prima domia is to the 
city of Edinburgh, so is Jenny Lind;” but, 
work it as we may, we have been unable to arrive 
at any satisfactory result. Upon looking at the 
question impartially, we thiuk Lynn, in Norfolk, 
is the town that may, with the Neatest show of 
reason, claim Jenny Lind as its own; and the 
invitation of the Bishop oe Nob.wich to the 
Nightingale corroborates this view of the affair. 

it may not be generally known that Bedford 
B.OW and Bedford^ire dispute with great bitter- 
ness for the honour of having given birth to 
Me. Paul Bedford, of the Theatre Eoyal, 
Adelphi; and Wallachia makes pretensions to 
the Wallace family, who one and all deny the 
connection;^ while there are no less than six-and- 
twenty Smith Streets, Great and Little, vSl 
quarrelling for the possession of the boyhood or 
babyhood of Me. O. Smith. Hicks’s HsJl pro- 
fesses a close relationship with Me. Hicks, of 
the Boyal Victoria Theatre ; and Me. Savillb,. 
the recognised tragedian, &c. &c., gets twenty 
letters a week, requesting him to point out his 
birth-place in Saville Bnw. 

Many of these ingenious theories are about as 
near the truth as that which endeavours to make 
a Scotchwoman of Jenny Lind. They might 
as well attempt to make Gaedoni an Irishman, 
named O’Geady, and that Taglioni is the 
daughter of the coachman who used to drive 
theTaByHo! 


DUCAL SHOWMAN. 

Accobding to the Ferthshire Advertiser, the 
Duke of Athol charges for the exhibition of 
Dui^eld, 2^. M. for one person, 3^. for two, and 
a shilling a head for any greater number. These 
charges, however, do not include a view of BHs 
Grace himself. This is a pity; for the Duke must 
he a pqsitive curiosity, his conduct in closing 
Glen Tilt proving him to be, even below Tom 
Tbtumb, the very smallest of men. 


Cheering News for Families. 

In the event of another murder taking place- 
may the day be long distant 1— it is, we under- 
stand, the mtention of certain spirited proprie- 
tors, who address their illustrated newspapers 
to the minds and bosoms of families, to print in 
the scene of the murder aU “the traces of 
blood” m red ink! 


THOSE BEUTES— THE MEN! 

A Husband has lately been charged with 
attempting to poison his wife with snuff and 
beer. We have heard many wives complain of 
attempts on the part of their husbands to poison 
them with cigars and gin-aud-water. 


TOM THUMB’S METALS. 


A New York paper assures us that the money 
paid to see Tom Thumb amounts to 3678 pounds 
of gold. “(Never,” says Me. Baenum, ^*^never 
was there such a transmutation ol metals ! Such 
a mountain of gold fiom such a heap of brass.” 


Pzinted bT William Bradbn^, of No. 6 , Yoric Place, Stoke NewInfftoB, 
and Frednrick MaUett Evana, of No. 7, Church Bov, Stoke New- 
inKtou, both iu the Conntr of Middlesex. ^riLaten, at their Office, 
in Lombard Street, to the Frecmct of Whitefriara, in the City of 
Londoo, and publuhed by them, at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the 
Parish of St. Bridge, in the City of London.— SaTusnaT, Ssfxxk- 
BXA ^th, 1847. 
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a title to himself, from the works of Shakspeabe. Thus, we would 

o Lj A D c A D LioiiccT — luiiii ncD D V r' I CT o IT havc !Brother Feilstc^, Brother Touchstone^ Brother J£acbeth^ or Brother 

SHAKSPEARE S HOUSE “MULBERRY COLLEGE. duties of the CoUegians are yet to be defined ; but they 

The bargain is completed: Shaksebabe’s House is purchased for tke pimiose; to do honour to the 

peopk -^^h thrpeo^ktthem understand this muoh-have not ^ Shatspeareamty tluMughout aUdasses. 

pcupic ; iiiuuuusii uiic pou^i^iou wio o o uu raoftAA We caimot. however, conclude this article without exnressmsr our 


^ ^r^r^nry^ +iTof cA TOOTifr Af fLo TiniM'ii'fTr o-nA laiTiy conQucieu. jGiiiTiiiusiasni snouiu nave Its Dounos. vve auuae 

mSdy S b^^thJ?^bsc4tions in t^ rLonaKar tlit^ 
pourmgintheirhundredsandfiftobeforethesaletookplaoe,they\rould 

WwEettheappetiteometrusteesforalargerdeni^d,-^ ^ 


sympathis_6 with Mr. Peter Cuh^gham, treasurer, who niMt be ®S°i' 


to^s-whrwrdouw^ ja^i on his 

Msted a few dWr^oe, at Sheffield, that SnlRSPEiRE’s House shouTd deluded him mto Biuoh’s by a flattering 

SaveareSioe&pnSt pL?A originated the notion weeks ago, ^vitation to a basm of. realtime; withafurth^ prq^e to hear afl 
and at the same time suggested that Shebidaii Khowues should be ai ^ Mu 

the bard appointed. Lobh Mobteth refused to purchase the House- J?® 

the tenement " being more the property of the nation than the Govern- 

ment ” We never W clearly understood the distinotion : inasmuch ““ °i ^“*6) ^^e(yo the tur^ and sent a porter with a knot for a 
e tares arTtfwS&t. tL pr^rt^ of the nation. At the 

same time his Lordship assured us that the good folks, the official fp 

Hamadryadsof the Wooi andPorests-wouldtake oareof Seakspbajse’s f +w lonliS^^ Mb ^ 

House for the people, if the people would only pnrchase it. Well, will W. +n^ ^ S?? 

LobdMorbeth enter into a conroactwith the nation? Tlie people 

having bought the House, will the dovemment furnish it? And we wfll shoulders, shook his head, and quietly observed. 

Her MMESTT-it is now aoknowledgea throughout aU the empire- ^ ° 

is the nursinff-mother of Letters and tbe Arts. Only a week or two TiPWArfli^^lAnc if ia «Af py. 

ago she graiously sent ten pounds to an obscure Scotch historian 

for having lived about ninety years in this vale of smiles and tears. a® UpJJno ? p?fw iS 

People rkotely attached to letters have been pensioned. The course, have a beadle. Letthat beadle be Me. George Jokes. 
writing-master of Royalty enjoys £100 per annum for the graceful 
Victoria Eeffina” wmeh. flows from the royal Augers. One hundred « 

pounds per annum— a sum fully equal, in the mind of the Prime & 

Minister, to the merits of our first dramatist ; for, of course, to teach JE 

the writing of the name Victoria, is a much nobler development of 

mind than to write the play Virginius. Be this as it may, the House of 

Shakspeaee being placed at the disposal of the Government, will the 

Government attack to it a Literary Chapter P Why should there not 

be tbe Order of the Mulberries P We have Emights of the Thistle, 

why not Knights of the Mulberry Tree ? Say, that we have a dozen y l p3i= =^= ^-^ — 

knights to begin with, just to give the experiment a chance ; for in a 
matter of literary enthusiasm, Lobe John — as the author of Bon 
Carlos— ‘mxj naturally like to be upon the safe side. A dozen knights 

who have shed their best ink in the service of their country and ® 

humanity at large, may be provided for at the rate of £200 per annum 
each. This will cost the country £2400 a year. But this is.not the 

only expense. This we state plainly, as we wish to deal fairly with all ^ 

pewle, and with Her AIajestt s Ministers in particular. 

We further propose that some of the property surrounding the House 
be purckased and straightway demolished. That Me. Baeet be imme- 
diatdy empowered to draw out the plans of Mulberry College in the 

true Elizabethan style, and that the building^the plan approved— be ^ ^ 

immediately set about. We are very sure that Pbincb Aibeet will be 

only too nappy to lay tbe first stone, if, indeed, the honour be not 

en^ossed by Biis. Majesty herself. Elizabeth I smiled upon the 

livm^ Poet— her smiles, by ^the way, were easily coined, cost nothing, 

and tkus were generously dispensed — and Yictobia, the Elizabeth: oi 

Peace, may take pleasure to kerseli thus to honour the memory of -the 

Bard. . 

As we wish to be liberal in our estimate, we will say that £10,000 
may be required for the purchase of the old houses, and the erection of . A„-.o-r.»e ATT 4 or<<r 

the new building of Mulberry College, an edifice that shall stand as a Queen a y. 

















the" new building of Mulberry College, an edifice that shall stand as a Queen a y. 

continual honour to Shakspeaee; that shall give ease and "retired The Queen, during her absence from Windsor, very handsomely 
leisure ” to the lay priests^ of Poetry.^ Can the Government refuse such threw open her poultry-yard to the British public. But tke old proverb, 
an outlay? We are convinced that if even the royal horses at Windsor are sorry to record it. did not hold— birds of a featker did not flock 
could be made to understand the question, even they— brute beasts as together. The golden pkeasants scarcely escaped with their tails, — and 
they are— would neigh a loud assent, reflecting, as they would reflect, the silver ditto were hardly left a feather to fly vritk. Some of the 
that to stable the quadrupeds selves cost their country not ten thousand spectators declared certain birds "suck ducks/’ that they were in im- 
pounds, but seven times ten. We already see Me. Htjme impatiently minent danger of sage and onions ; and as a chmax, among the Chinese 
vibrating on Ms seat in the Commons : anxious to rise and perhaps peacocks were discovered, by the keepers, hlack-legs from St. James’s. 

to move that the £10,000 be made £20,000. But no, Joseph : we do not 

ask it. 

We are not yet fully prepared with our plan of Mulberry College; uteraey tame. 

but we pledge ourselves to have matured it by the time that Lobe 

John has written Her Majesty’s Parliamentary Speech. We think An author, dwelling at a bootmaker’s in the Haymrket — ^an advocate, 
we would have a costume for tke Oollegiaus, — something Shakspearean; no doubt, of the early closing movement, — advertises to TOte poems, 
something after tke bust of tke Poet in the Churck ; though, ot course, tales, leaders, sermons,^ &c. for anybody, with ‘UecreogJ" W^e have no 
we do not stickle that members with a profusion of hair, should shave doubt he will keep his word. His terms, however, remmd u.s of a 
the brow and temples for genius. And as Cardinals, on their election Gardener’s Catalogue, in wMch laurels are priced at so much per 
to the Papacy, choose a name,— so would we kave every Collegian take hundred.” 


VOL» Kill. 
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THE WIEDIiCVAL MANIA. 



Somebody says that the histoTy of a coimtry is to be read m its 
monuments; if by monuments are meant worts of art; and if our 
history is to be read in those, we shall be treated by posterity as persons 
who lived in the Middle Ages, for everything around us partakes 
of the mediaeval character. The speeches of our statesmen, to be in 
conformity with the decorations of our pnblic buildings should be 
translated into mediaeval jargon, and a speech .of Sm JPbel should 
be something in the following fashion 

*'Bymy thwaoldns, Mr. Speaker ! hut if com goes up, why, Gramercy! 
rents go down; and then, ifecks, what becomes of our landlords? 


!Bod3ro* me T hut the honourable member who last spoke is ryghte 
merrie at ye expense of ye farmers ; hut by onrre ladie we must look 
to our colonies, or, by the mass, we shall lose them, ’Tis true that 
Masteb Hussell has given me grace, and speaks like an honest 
gentleman ; but marry, come up, where will be the end on’t ? ” 

This is the sort of thing that will be atkibuted to ns in the present 
day, if our monuments are to guide posterity in forming an estimate of 
our peculiarities. As individuals are sometimes said to be old men 
before they are young ones, so we are rendered by our artists a middle- 
aged generation even in our earliest infancy. 


THEATRICAL SCANDAL. 

The Herald^ alluding to the death of Oblosdrs Tatlob, late of 
Covent Garden Theatre, has the following strange and ignorant remarks. 
“He was,*’ says ^JS^ald, “ one of those iast^es ol pnideme and 
foresight so rarely found among hia brethren^ having laid aside from his 


was a time, to be sure, when the actor was poor and picturesque; 
but the improved actors of our day are bursting with money. We wish 
to create no prejudice against the brotherhood, certainly not ; but it is 
onr conscientious belief— and therefore we must express it — ^that the 
present scarcity of gold arises from the monopoly of the precious metals 
^ London players. It is well known, for instance, that Me. W. 
Eaekeit narrowly escaped the late election for the Deputy-Governor- 
ship of the Rank of England. Two-thirds of the London Docks have 
just been purchased by T. P. Cooke — ^aud John Coopeb himsfilf, 
having purchased all the shares of the New Company for the protection 
of the nver Tliames from fire, is compelled for a while to leave the stage, 
to attend to the gigantic speculation. 


The Most Distressing Failure of All. 

We regret to state that the house, or rather the attic, of Mu Dmnip 
has^ suspended its payments. We have seen a statement of the liabilities, 
which are not large, though rather numerous. Me. Dunup’s paper was 
in the hands of Ids newsmen, by whom it had b^n held as a security 
for a debt, ever since it came into his hands, for binding. Me. Dtjnxtp’s 
Ingest creditor— his laundress— holds security, ia the shape of two 
shirts ; but the realisation of this security cannot be effected in the 
present state of the market — Rag Pair — without a sacrifice. Me. 

credit had been a good deal shaken lately by his knocker, 
which has been going incessantly for the last fortnight, A creditor had 


it in his hands when the suspension of payment was announced— through 
the letter-box. Me. Dunup assigns '^the state of matters in the city** 
as the primary cause of his failure, but he complains bitterly of the 
general want of confidence. He has announced to his creditors a hope 
that he shall soon be enabled “ to resume ; ** but they say, they “ hope 
he will not,” and ask what is the use of his “ resuming,” when his 

g )mgs on hitherto have ended iu the present predicament? Me. 

UNTJp’s affairs wilL be easily wound np, for his watch is understood to 
be the only thing he has got remaining. 


DEAFNESS IN THE CITY. 

A BOOK has been published by a Me. Ybaeslet under the title 'of 
“Deafness Practically Illustrated.’* We do not happen to have read 
Me. Yeaesley’s book, so that we do not know what he considers to be 
a practical illustration of Deafness; but we suppose that he would 
regard, as something of that sort, the inability to hear the loudest 
possible noise. AccordLugly, we defy Me, Ybaeslet, or any one else, to 
produce a more practical and more signal iUnstiration of deafiiess than 
that presented by the Corporation of London. The Mayor and Aldermen 
are utterly insensible even to the tremendous outcry that has been 
raised against Smithfield Market. There must be sometlii]^ in the air of 
the City which deadens the auditory— and, we may add, the olfactory — 
nerves. The Mayor and the Aldermen can neither be led by the ears 
nor the noses to reform then: Smithfield, and their shambles, and their 
sewers. : They are, however, only deaf north-west : they know a dinner- 
heh from a dinim. Nevertheless, they are undoubtedly the deafest of 
living mortals : since it is acknowledged that none are so deaf as those 


that not hear. They are utterly beyond the power of any Dispensary 
for Diseases of the Ear ; except an institution of that nature, which we 
hope win in a few months he in operation at St. Stwhen’s. Nothing 
short of the omnipotence of an Act of Parliament 'vwll ever make them 


mch we 
Nothing 


listen to reason. 
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DISTINOnONS or THE PRESS. 


5BLt6ert8 of tje 



A Trench journalist has 
two ^eat chances. He 
may either become a Prime 
. Minister or an inmate of 
a Government prison. 
Write in favour of Loiris- 
Philippe, and you will 
soon have a fauteuil at his 
Cabinet Council. Write 
against the glorious Go- 
vernment of July, and you 
may rely, with the greatest 
certainty, upon being pro- 
vided with a suite of apart- 
ments— one room and the use of the court-yard— at Bicetre. It would 
be curious to calculate the average of the two chances. We are afraid 
the'proportion is about 100 to 1. There cannot be less than a hundred 
press detenus in Prance to every Tiiters. We manage these things 
much better in England ; for if an Editor does not become a Sir 
Hobert Peel— and we confess we would not, for all the abuse of the 
Protectionists, change places with him— at ah events he escapes being 
escorted, every other week, to a private ceU at the Penitentiary. 

An. English journalist, it is true, has one CTcat cbance. He writes 
for a number of years ; he influences public opinion ; he exposes 
swindles; analyses the most plausible schemes; gives warning of a 
panic, or restores confidence when most needed ; and his great chance 
is, if he has extraordinary talent, perseverance, and industry— to re- 
main unknoTm! We ask yon, reader, if you happen to know the 
name of a sinde journalist in England? We only know one, and 
that is Lord Palmerston, who had the reputation, in the Prench 


ston’s 

a bad scries. It would not only prove his Lordship’s immense versa- 
tility of talent, but would also establish the new fact, that “ a man who 
has mitten for the pa.pers” is not necessarily considered unw'orthy to be 
employed by the British Government. The precedent wiU not be a 
bad one, providing it is not accompanied by the Prench extreme. We 
should have no particular desire to be introduced to Downing Street, if 
we bad to walk through Bridewell first. 


THE STATE OP iti TEMPLE. 

Nothing can exceed the awful state of confusion into which the 
Temple has lately been thrown, by the invasion of a rude horde''o£ 
whitewashers and bricklayers. Not a staircase can now be scaled 
without scaling a ladder on the landing, and it is impossible to §et into 
the hall of the legal precincts without tumbling over a pail of whitening. 
The long vacation, which causes the vacating of the chambers to a 
considerable extent, has been selected as the time for the knights of 
the hod to make themselves masters of the staircases. To those living 
in town, the constant stepping into vast heaps of mortar is exceedingly i 
mortar-fying. 

The scene in Paper Buildings, at the end of King’s Bench Walk, is 
truly alarming, for the houses are being pulled literally about the ears 
of ^ the wretched clerks of the Outlawry Writ and Buie Office. The 
suitor gomg into the last-named for a rule, will probably get a six-foot 
rule in his eye-; and the client contemplating outlawry, gets suddenly 
detained withm the office by a ne etceaty in the shape oi a pile of bricli 
or a scaffold. Every now and then, the tumblmgin of a lot of lathe and 
plaster, on the desks and the heads of the clerks, will remind all present, 
that in matters of law, coining down with the dust is imperative. The 
respected Treasurer is the only person who finds any difficulty under 
this head, for he finds it much easier to collect himself than to collect 
the [dust which the Templars are required to come down with in the 
shape of Income Tax. The porters fly in terror and confusion from 
their favourite haunts ; for the wali of Paper Buildings, under whose 
shade they often sang old songs or make old jokes, is being levelled 
with the earth. 


HEAyEN-BOBN SmTGGLEBS. 

At the Brussels gathering. Doctor Bowring spoke very cheeringly 
of the great amount of trade done by smugglers, who— according to his 
unquestionable authority — “were in some respects envoys from heaven, 
for he did not know what would become of the world without them.” 
Thus considered, we are to look at Will Watch in a somewhat seraphic 
light ; and are to concede the great truth, that— 

** To tax is human— to smuggle is diTine ! ” 


The printers of Paris are, it seems, in the habit of dining together every 
autumn, } possibly that they may celebrate the liberty of the press, 
assured to them by the paternal kindness of Louis-Philippb, who owes 
his throne to the type that Charles the Tenth scattered in the streets of 
Paris— the Cadmus letters that, better than pebbles, produced the 
armed men. — This autumn, the dinner was prevented by the police. 
Printers are, it seems, even dangerous when they dine. Soldiers were 
in attendance, ordered “ to enforce, if necessary, the injunctions of the 
authorities,” — such injunctions to be very stiffly punctuated with bayo- 
nets. The muskets of the soldiers were loaded with ball; but the 
printers, on separating, had the consolation to know that sucli metal, 
with all its mischief, may still be beaten by the metal in their cases. 
The printers’ first letters were of wood, which, we are told, were after- 
wards carved into drinking-cups and used at .solemn festivals, Louis- 
PniLirPE, could he have his way, would doubtless very differently apply 
the metal A. B. C. of our times, — casting the whole alphabet into 
bullets. 

It is said, however, in extenuation of the conduct of Louis-Philippb, 
in the threatened typograpMcal dinner, that his Majesty was informed 
by his secret police that — (how the intelligence was obtained, printers’ 
devils only know)— the banquet would be attended by the ghosts of aU 
the journals murdered by liis own hand. The excitement feared by 
such an advent, compelled his Majesty to distribute the compositors. 



“Tour Praise is Censure,” &c. 

The Chartists of Wakefield have just voted an address to the Duke 
OP Newcastle, in which they profess to entertain the highest feelings 
of admiration towards him. Many persons have expressed their as- 
tonishment that a High Tory should be complimented by a set, as the 
Duke would call them, of low BadicaJs ; and it has been truly said that 
the presentation will occasion a fresh instance of extremes meeting. 
Eor our part, we look upon this mark of approbation as a pleasing 
ebullition, of gratitude for the kind maimer m which the Duke op 
Newcastle has advocated Toryism, and we cannot let this opportunity 
pass without reminding the Eree Traders that it would be only just 
to adopt a similar vote of thanks to the Kerald as some slight return 
for its arguments in favour of Protection. 

A Poor Poet^s Wish. — “Oh! that a sovereign, like a piece of 
scandal, would grow bigger every time it circulated ! ” 
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BATTLE OE THE SHOP-TAKD. 

The lineadrapers, it seems, are at 
sixes and sevens, or, to speak more cor- 
rectly, at thirty-sixes and thirty-sevens. 
“The gnestion,*’ says the Morning Chro- 
nicle^ “fist arose from a desire of a few 
of the retail dealers to obtain from the 
wholesale houses thirty-seven inches to 
the yard, without, however, intending to 
allow the public more than the refful^ 
thirty-six inches. Li the course of this 
dispute certain extensive frauds have 
been detected.” It turns out that reels 
of cotton from several wholesale houses, 
“warranted 100 yards,” were found 
to measure from 92i to 86i; and in 
some oases less. “ Nine yard len^hs” 
of tape also were found deficient by a 
trifle of two or three yards. Additional 
samples of the honesty of the wholesale 






Notwithstanding our love of peace and 
concord, we are glad to see the haber- 
dashers at variance. This quarrel will 
no douht verify a well-known adage; 
and now that the linendrapers have 
fallen out, we may expect that the public 
will come by its own. 


Head of the Family, “ For what wb are going to receive, make us truly thankful. — Hem I Cold 

MUTTON AGAIN I” 

Wife of the Bussfum. “]And a very good dinner too, Alexander. Somebody must be economical. 
People can’t expect to have Bjcbmond and Greeniytch dinners out of the little housekeeping 
MONEY I Have.” 


Cattt(0n. 

^ We, the undersigned, hereby give no- 
tice, ^that we will not be answerable for 
any liberal notions our respective subjects 
may contract. 


FERDXNAin), Eixig of Naples and Sieily. 
Charles Lotds, Grand Buko of Lucca. 
Karia Louisa, Grand Buckcss of Parma. 
Pbanci£^ Grand Duke of Modena. 


BUNN^S PROSE. 


j m 


ET US confess the fact! Yes, we 
Sc£i. have, after due consideration- 
half a minute’s,— come to the 
conclusion that Bunn’s prose is, 
if anything, better thanbis poetry. 
His latest and perhaps most ela- 
borate work, is the advertise- 
ment of the Surrey Theatre, 
^ which displays all the terseness 
of Moses and Son, with the ele- 
gance of Eowland, and the 
magniloquence of Peopessob 
Holloway. In fact Bunn beats 
Holloway completely hollow, 
and will render Eowland posi- 
tively furioso, by the superiority 
of the Surrey advertisement. 
U Mr. Bunn hegins by shedding 
y l an inky tear over the passing of 
^ I Drury Lane and Covent Garden 
JB into the hands of foreimers. 
Bis truly national heart sinks at 


the thought of the fate of the two national establishments. Of course 
Bunn will be a true Briton now that he has gone to the Surrey. 
The removal of the English Apollo with Ms cart-load of lyrics, not 
from “over the way,” hut from " over the water ” is of itself a stirring 
incident. We cannot expect grammar south of the Strand— hy the bye. 
we didn’t always get it to the north— and we therefore wifi not mia 
fault with the odd jumble of relatives and antecedents, with wMch 
Bunn has favoured us. 

The Poet will be, perhaps, glad to forget his managerial “antece- 
dents” ^together, now that he has chosen a new field for Ms enterprise. 
He teUs^ us, therefore^ “ that, with the view of submitting to their 
^probation every variety of attraction, especially aH the popular pro- 
ductions of Ms recent management, he begs leave to submit the names 


1 of many of the eminent performers who will have the honour of appear- 
ing iefore them” The “emiucnt performers,” then, are to appear 
before the “popMax productions.” We shall be curious to see how 
Bunn manages this ; but Bunn can mans^e anything. He next tells 
us^ that the artistes have joined Mm “at the sacrifice of every consider- 
ation.”^ This does not say much for Mmself— but we will not fall out 
with him here. They have been, perhaps, inconsiderate. We admire 
the delicacy with wMch Bunn declines to insult “any gentleman” by 
an offer of “2^. to the Boxes, Is. to the Pit, and Qd to the Gallery.” 
Does he mean, then, that he used to insult the British Press and others 
at Druiy Lane, with offers of 7s, to the Boxes, 3^. to the Pit, and L. to 
the Gallery, or that an additional shilling or two to an offer of “ small 
change” takes it out of the category of insults P Amidst the tremendous 
arrangements, and as part of the phalanx, we find that Ms. J. Field 
remains with Ms. Bunn as first Hunter, and that Ms. Tylek has given 
in his allegiance to the Poet as first Noble, in the Bohmian Girl. 

The proclamation, wMch is really an important theatrical state paper, 
concludes with the announcement that ^'a distinct entrance to the 
private boxes (wMch have been refitted) has been made, and maybe had 
nightly of all the principal librarians.” Mark, it is “the distinct 
entrance,’’ not the /‘private boxes ” that “ may he had nightly of all 
the principal librarians.” We really congratulate the Poet on having 
got at last to a theatre thorougMy worthy of Ms mime and his manage- 
ment. We are sure that Ms poetry will come out as fresh as a lark— 
' and a regular lark it really is— on the Surrey side of the water. We 
heartily wish him aH the success he deserves, and more if the public 
like to give it Mm. Elmston went from Drury Lane to the Surrey, 
and made a fortune. May Bunn, who is a little Eleisxon on the scale 
of an. inch to a mile, be equally prosperous ! 


ADVICE TO EBMALE FELONS. 

When you steal, steal in handsome clothes. Two ladies— says the 
Devonshire Independent — some tea from aCTOcer, but “they were 
allowed to depsiit, with a severe lecture.” I&L they stolen in rags, 
they would have departed with a poHoe constable. 
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THE EAGIN OF FRANCE AFTER CONDEMNATION. 

{Slightly altered from " Oliver Twist/^) 

** Goob boy, D’Assis ; well boke,” be mttmbled. “ Moetpbnsier, too ; ha ! ha ! ha ! Mohtpbnsier, too ; 

QXJITE the GeNTLEMAH HOW — ” * * Ah OLD MAH, MY LORD ; A VERY OLD, OLD MAH ! ” 
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SPOTS ON THE SUN. 



When snow gets occasional stains npon its reputation, as the poet 
tells us that it will, we cannot expect our old friend— everybody’s 
old Mend— the Sun, to maintain, at all times, a perfectly spotless 
character. Some one, seeing a sort of rash covering the Sun’s disk over, 
announced, through the papers, the strange disk-over-y. The fact seems 
to be,^ that the enormous harvest upon which the Sun has lately been 
luxuriating has caused a sort of repletion, of which the Sun, by the spots 
on his face, is giving evidence. The httle eruption may, in fact, be 
compared to a burst of nature, on a smaller scale than usual. 


LOOSE LEAVES FROM THE GREAT ITALIAN DRAMA, 

THE LIBERTIES OF LUCCA; 

OB, THE CROWD, THE CONSTITUTION, AND THE CUTAWAY. 

^ Crafl^C0me^rp, in 

Place, Lucca; afterwards Modena. Time, 184!7. 

A change of mind is stvpposed to take place between each Act 


ACT I— THE GKOWD. 

The Fiazza before the Falaee, Folice agents and Sbmi cross the stage, 
escorting prisoners. The mob are gathered in knots — sztppressed 
excitement. 

Mob. Yiva Pio Nono 1 
Mob, Down with the spies ! No Austria ! 

Mob, Down with the Police ! 

[fUhey gather round and release several prisoners. Struggle, in which 
me Sbirri are defeated. 

Mob (together), “Liberta!” “YivaPio Nonol” "A Constitution!” 
" A Constitution ! ” “A National Guard ! ” 

Bnter the troops. They prepare to fire, but think better of it. 

(A" cry without), The Duke, the Duke ! ” 

Ihder Charles Louis de Bourbon, Grand Duke of Lucca, very much 
excited, with Members qfthe ConsuUa, or Council qf State, 

Luke, Fer Lio! Corpo di Bacep/ Caramha! FotstausenA! Bless 
you, my people ! Do go home quietly. iMurmws^ I am your father, 
n^estee past ^Murmurs increasing^ What do you want? (Cri^ of 
"iVb ^^Lown with the Austriam!^* “A ITatioml Guard 

&c.) (Adde to Council.) Oh, che briccone! What’s to be done? The 
revolutionary wretches! (Aloud,) My excellent people! (Increased 
cries, and rough handling of several Sbirri.) (Aside,) The vagabonds ! 
A National Guard, eh? (Aside Mea culpa! (Aloud!) By all means. 
(Aside.) The seditious scoundrels ! (Aloud.) You shall have it. (Cries of 
^^VivailLucal^ ^Afree Fress!”) A free Press! (Aside.) Mercy on us! 
(Taking several pinches of smff.) (Aloud!) Oh, certainly. Quite reason- 
able. (AjAde!) The ruffians I (Increased cries, Viva II LucaT^ Re- 
lease thepmon&rs!^^) (Aside to Council.) Must I? Eh— no hdp for it ? 
(Aloud, with great magnanimity.) Belease the prisoners ! from 

the moo!) (Ande.) We shall all have our throats cut. 

(The people begin to chaunt a Te Letm!) 

Luke (aside to Grand Chamberlairi), Pack up the plate and regalia. 
(Aloud!) My ddldren, your Duke will be a father to you. (Aside!) Get 
post horses. (Aloud.) I would reign in your hearts ! (Aside.) We must 


be over the frontier in three hours. (Aloud) Earewell, my people. 
Hepose in the Duke, your father — ^your friend— your benefactor — 
((^adually oozing out of the balcony) Bless you, my people ! Bless — 
(AAde to Chamberlain) Fer VAmor de Lio — be quick — (Aside to Con- 
sulta)—l!o Massa— gentlemen— to Massa ! 

{Bxit hurriedly. Mob huzzaing. Scene closes. 


ACT n.-THE CONSTITUTION. 


Scene I . — The Lucal Falace at Massa, in the Modenese. The Duke of 
Lucca and the Duke of Modena discovered. They appear pale 
and uncomfortable. 

Imcca. They would have it? What could I do? Wait till your 
faithful people take to the same game ! 

Modena. Bah! 

Lucca. What am I to do ? 

Modena. Go back again ! 

Lucca. What ! — ^with a National Guard enrolled, and a Constitution 
brewing ! 

Modena. You can’t stay here. 

Lucca. Here ’s a situation ! Ob, that abominable Pio Nono ! 


Bnter a Chamberlain, announcing “A Deputation from the Consulta di 

Lucca!” 


Lnter the Deputation. 

Mazzarosa, Fresidenf of the Council. We come, your Boyal Highness, 
to implore you to retmn to your adoring people 1 The Constitution — 
Lucca. Bcco la! 

President. Only awaits your royal signature. Your children insist on 
seeing their father. 

Lucca. What a family 1 

President. If your Highness do not return, we cannot answer for the 


consequences. 

Modena (aside to Lucca). Now do go ! 

Lucca (aside to Modena). I couldn’t sleep in my bed, within the 
rai^e of that infernal Constitution. They’re explosive 1 

FreAdent. We await the answer of your Boyal Highness. 

Lucca. My dear Mazzarosa, what am I to do ? As a friend, now ? 

President. Your Higlmess will use your royal discretion, but I am. 
bound to inform you, if j^ou do not return withm the hour — 

Lucca (eagerly). Well ? 

PreAdent, You may not, probably, have a chance of ever returning 
at all! 

Lucca. Maladetta ! ^ And the plate ? Have they begun cutting throats 
yet ? Is the palace still safe ? 

PreAdent, All is peace and exultation. 

Modena (aside to Lucca). I must insist on your leaving this house ! 

Lucca. Che barbaro ! Eh bien, MIazzarosa. I ’m ready— but mind, 
you are answerable for the consequences. 

PreAdent. I accept the responsibility. Come, Sire. 

Lucca (adde), Miseiicordia ! (Aloud) I hasten, with rapture, to rejoin 
my adored people ! 

Modena. Mille grade! \Bxeunt omnes. 


Scene II. — The Piazza Grande at Lucca, as in Act L A grand pro- 
cesAon of the entire population qf Lucca, including Priests, Women, 
and Children, with the National Flag of Italy. The Duke appears 
on the balcony, pushed forward by the Consulta, The People salute 
him with acclamations. 


Luke. I grant you every thing. 

Mob. Viva! 

Luke. APreePress! 

Mob. Viva! Viva! ! 

Luke. A National Guard ! 

Mob. Viva! Viva! ! Viva!!! 

Luke. Belease of jQl the Prisoners ! 

Mob. Viva! Viva!! Viva!!! Viva!!!! 

Luke. Every thing whatever. 

Mob, And a Constitution? 

Luke groans. And*— a— Constitution ! (Aside) Perdonaievi ogtAstmti! 
I ’ve done it now. [Immense exeitment. Scene closes. 


ACT m.— THE CUTAWAY. 

Scene.— ^ Royat Carriage on the road to Milan. The Duke solus, with a 
quantity of plate, 

Luke (out of front toindow). Easter, faster ! (^nks hack on ^ seat) 
A Constitution 1 The scoundrels — ^^d they thought I was fool enough 
to stay in Lucca, with that infernal Constitution i (Tak^ a paper out 
of his pocket) Here’s a solemn renunciation of ^ery thmg I’ve con- 
ceded them in the last three days. I’ll send it post from Milan — 
Maladetto sia U Pio Nono ! [Scene closes. 
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Much has been said and whiten 
on the necessity for Kailway Sig- 
nals ; but to prevent all Signals 
from being signal failures, care 
should be taken to render them 
appropriate. A whistle of itself is 
well enough, but, having only one 
sound, it cannot express half-a- 
dozen different things ; and when it 
wants to say *' Go on, or “ Stop,” 
it has only one method of conveying 
both these very opposite directions. 
We think it would be advisable to 
substitute musical instruments for 







the common whistles, and appropri- 
ate tunes could then be played, in 
order to meet the various emergen- 
cies of railway travelling. A signal 
for starting should be conveyed 
through a trombone, of great power, 
on which the popular air of “ Off, 
Off, and Away^^ might be played ; 
or the drum and rattle might be so 
placed in juxta-position on the en- 
gines belonging to trains going dif- 
ferent ways, that by giving what 
musicians call “ a grand crash,” 
warning may be given of a collision. 


A MAKTIK Off SCIENCE. 


Science is evidently no joke in its experimental stages, and unless 
the pocket keeps pace with the inventive power, a "creative mind” 
may find itself in a pretty predicament. We observed with much sym- 
pathy in the papers the other day the bankruptcy of a savant, who had 
been spending ten pounds sterling per week m beef, for the purpose of 
trying experiments how it might be kept, and thus the iuventive enthu- 


siast, whie theorising on the means by which meat could be kept, was 
showing a practical illustration of the art of losing money. If ne had 


snowing a pracucai iLiustration oi tne art oi losing money, it ne nacL 
put his beef quietly in salt, like any one else, he would have kept 
himself out of a pretty pickle. 


LONDON GRAVEYARDS. 

“Me. Punch, 

" I an undertaker ; and, though I say it, perform my 
funerals with as much seriousness as Mr. Charles Kean himself— 
and I have watched the gentleman pretty dose, specially in the church- 
yard scene — ever played Samlet, Indeed, sir, when Me. Kean plays 
the SHnee of Bermarh, I always send a new mute that I may happen to 
have, into the gallery, that he may set his face for life by the actor’s, 
and so at once learn all the seriousness of his business. But this, 
however, by the way, 

‘*1 have been reading a good deal in the newspapers about the Grave- 
yards of London, where honest people] are treated as if they were no 
better than herrings in a barrel, and buried in the tightest and most 
disrespectful way. This, the doctors say, is hurtful to health. Well, 
sir, it isn’t for me, as an undertaker, to fall out with the doctors. 
Ceriiamly not ; for of all things in the world, what I hate most is 
nmatitude. 

J^eU, sir, the Momma Post is in a terrible passion with the owners 
of Elim Chapel, Eetter Lane, and such places, for over-burying. It 
says : — 

"‘These men, out of a regard for tlielr own multiplied gains, after the soil has 
M^ved as great a burden as it can control, deliberately inter other bodies in the same 
.only one forbidto corpse, for example, on every twenty that are 
ai^eo, but— inoc^ble and appalling fact ! — in some cases ca many as tmenty forbidden 
corpses on every omo thosSis avowed. Where one hundred and thirty-six bodies woidd 


bare been enough, three’thousand have been. 59,ueozcd into the overpowered bosom of the 
earth. We ore speaking tacts ; facts that arc indeed alike horrible and notorious.* 

" This seems to me to be writ in very bad temper : but I ’m a trades- 
man, sir, with an eye to business, and therefore— except when a bill’s 
returned, or anything that shocks one’s principles — ^never fall into a 
passion. 

“What I want to propose to all proprietors of chapels and churches 
where over-burying is going on is this ; that, for a sum to be afterwards 
agreed upon between us, they’ll let me hang my card— in a nice 
neat mourning frame— in every one of the pews. As the couCTegation 
— according to the doctors— is swallowing death with every gulp of air 
from the church-yard, won’t it be a comfort to ’em, as a commercial 
people, to know at once how they may be cheaply and pleasantly 
buned ? 

“Here’s the card, sir; a pretty thing with a death’s-head and as 
natural a pair of cross-bones as was ever drawn. The Latin d had it 
from a curate) is proper, and may be read by the most timid female. 


PETER COFFIN, 


UNDERTAKER 


FERFOBIIS FUNERALS WITH CHEAPNESS AND IMPARTIALITY. 

FOR XEB31S AND 4UDIUBSS, APPLY XO THIS BEAULIS. 

jjSemento ilHori! 

N,B. An allowance made for a whole family. — Cherubs* heads in every 
variety. 


Now, Sir, I am ready to enter into terms— by the quarter, half-year, 
or year— for the hanging of the above card feoperly framed in black, 
as I said afore) in any churches or chapels in Loudon where they over- 
bury— or, _in a word, where they bury (m London) at all, and am. 


our orders, 

our humble servant, 

“Petee Oopein” 
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ILament of IsUnston 

They ’kb about to inclose me ; J 
No more shall be seen 
The turf that now owes me 
Its harshly-used green ! 

No more upon Broad-way 
My sweeljs I’ll bestow. 

On Bosamond’s Road-way, 

And high Hedges Bow. 

When, with paliug and wicket, 

They’ve shut me in tight. 

What becomes of my_ cricket. 

My trap-ball and kite ? 

True, those who have won keys 
By dwelling around, 

May, p’rhaps, come—but the donkeys 
No more will be found ! 

I was kind to each neighbour. 

And always could spare, 

To throats parched with labour, 

A mouthtul of air; 

Now, dress-makers and bakers 
WiH sigh as they pass. 

Who learnt from my acres 
The colour of grass. 

Though scant was my clover. 

And scrubby my gorse, 

Thoughts of country woxld hover 
About them, perforce ; 

Toil’s pale sons and daughters, 

!Prom squalor set free. 

Saw the woods and the waters 
Of their childhood in me. 

They say Pitch-and-toss sinful 
Resorts to my ground ; 

That here sots, with a skbaful. 
Reclining are found. 

If rogues seek me to fleece men. 

Or topers to sleep. 

All I want ’s two policemen. 

My confines to keep. 

Though a small lung of London, 
Isull^TT} alung; 

So, before I am undone. 

My plaint I have sung. 

There are friends who must know, sure. 
How useful I ’ve been ; 

Let them save from iuclosure 
Their Isliugton Green I 


PROTECTIONIST STRIKE. 

Several of the young men in the employ of LoBn George BENimcK 
have struck for higher wages, as they say it is impossible for them to 
get^ through their work, which is not any of the most ^eeahle, upon 
their pres^ low rate of remuneration. Accordingly, the Pigure-workers 
and Bansa^d-^Qi^ have turned out, and are expected to be followed 
shortly by the Speech-refiners. If the latter go, it is expected that the 
firm of Bentincx: abd Co. must suspend its debates next year, mid no 
little alarm is spread in the neighbourhood of Tattebsall’s in con- 
sequence. The reason assigned by these misguided young men for their 
behaviour is, that they begin to feel the effects of their work dreaMUy, 
and that they are determined to have the best price for it as long as 
their mental faculties allow them to remain at it, especially as they 
have the dreadful fate of the Member for Shrewsbury before their 
eyes, which warns them not to— 

“Work, work, -vrork, 

TJniil tke bniizi grows Dizzy and dim.** 

It is said that Lord George has sent to Birmingham a large order 
for a set of caLculating machmes. 


An Insult to any Gentleman.” 

The Poet BxnffR, in his Surrey manifesto, hath these words 

** The Free List will be altogether done away with, as it woiQd be m insult to make 
any gentleman a present of 2s. to the Boxes, Is. to the Pit, and 6(Z. to the Gallery.” 

The Poet BxnEor is a gentleman. Well, upon his own showing, can 
anybody think of insulting him by making Mm “a present of 2^. to the 
Boxes, 1^, to the Pit, and to the Gallery ? ’* 


JUYENELE ADYEETISERS. 

'^Something new” in the way of an adver- 
tising medium is greatly required. We have 
piled up^advertisiug-vans nearly to the height 
of St. Haul’s ; we have sent out revolving 
hats of monster dimensions, drawn by a spa- 
vined horse; we have dressed up human 
beings in aU sorts of fantastic attire ; wc have 
sent wax figures jolting through our streets, 
in pattern paletots, and in registered wrap- 
rascals; but no one has yet thought of turning 
our juveniles to account, by putting them 
into pictorial pinafores. This plan might be 
adopted with effect, by giving the garment 
gratis to the child by whom it is worn; and 
the advertisement would have more than the 
usual effect, from its being conveyed to ns 
through the agency of unconscious innocence. 
^ Wc reject the mercenary and mercan- 
tile efforts made to attract our attention 
by advertising-vans and huge placards; 
but who could refuse an entreaty to buy 
his hoots at S99, Holbom, if it came before 
liim ia the artless gmse of childish sim- 
plicity ? The urchin, 
playfully trundling his 
hoop, seems too primi- 
tive to be the mediumof 
a swindle or a take-in, 
and we naturally trust 
him more readily than 
we would place confi- 
dence in a set advertisement. The ghl, too, 
passing through the pubhe way with a recom- 
mendation of the cheap teas of some grocery 
establishment imputed on her side, must have a 
far more convincing aspect than all the golden 
tea-pots, silver tea-urns, or Chinese Mandarins, 
that Pakein and Company, or any other magnates of the tea world, 
are in the habit of exhibiting. 


respectabiliti by the watch. 

Respectability is a very pleasant matter ; but, like other luxuries, 
it is continually bringing losses upon those who will enjoy it. Now many 
a man has been ruined by his respectability ! ”Be respectable,” says the 
fiend, and the man who listens is lost. Take a recent case. Here is 
one WILLIAM Harvey, made respectable by the grace of a gold watch. 
His narrative is to be found in the police chronicles of the Mansion- 
House, and is no more than a few days old. Mr. Harvey goes to the 
King’s Head public-house, (were Funch king, he would make it high 
treason to fill his head with such company as Harvey met at the 
hostelry,) and contemplates a game of skittles. Now skittles have a 
high moral ptumose, that is, morally considered. Indeed, at the present 
money crisis, skittles are the most significant of teachers ; for when one 
skittle falls, there is no knowing how many skittles it may knock down 
in its descent. At the present time, nine-pins do 'somehow fearfully 
typify the commercial interest ; and it is possible that MRp Harvey 
may have watched them with an eye to this truth ; and it is equally 
possible that he may not.* ' 

[Habt3!y tqpeaks]. — “Well, Mr. Gill, wko was my partner, said to me, * If you are 
satisfied with your hand I’ll go you halves.* I said I had no money ; but Mr. Gill said, 
‘ You can put down your watch on the table to show that you are respectable.* ** 

Unfortunate H^vey He is respectable : he lays down his watch : 
his respectability is ticking upon the table. But for a moment. One 
Crbsswell wins the trick, and with a thought pockets Harvey’s 
respectability. Mr. Harvey’s respectability went, no doubt, upon a 
diamond : but this is certaiii, it went away in Oresswell’s pocket and 
was not forthcoming at the Mansion-House. In a word, Harvey was 
gulled of his watch. 

Moral.— W hen you fall mto the company of knaves, never lay your 
" respectability ” upon the table. 


Security of France. 

Old Marshal Sobit, in his retirement from the Ministry, has 
written Lotjis-Philippe a somewhat waggish letter. The Duke has 
made his exit with a laugh. He says to the King^"! will enjoy that 
r^ose amidst that gemral security which the' exslted wisdom] of your 
Majesty has procured for France.” Such repose reminds us of the 
serenity of the Dutchman, who smoked his pipe over a barrel of gun- 

powder, innocently believing it to be so much onion-seed. 

* After skittles, cards were introduced, in “ a harmless way,** by a Mn. Gill. 








Gud up thy lomsj old LouiSj and look abroad ■with me. 

Nay, shruik not back : I know it ; there are sorry sights to see. 

'Twas but late that ■with a hCmister o’er Loudon town I flew. 

And now, mine ancient gentleman, I have a flight for you. 

I showed him the work of centuries, I ’ll show thee the work of years ; 
He heard the cry of poverty, thou shalt mark a monarch’s tears ; 

I bared for him the hut, for thee I ’ll open palace gates ; 

I The fester probed in streets for him, I ^ probe for thee in states. 


i\o SOUL witn suver ireigntea,' on voyage like ours may go ; 

No eye that ’s sealed with golden scales can see the sights I show. 

Out come the ducats tumbiing^out come dollar and doubloon— 

Now fox the five-franc pieces — ^we shall shoot skyward soon I 
Now, down with that dotation; down ■with it — no good-bye I 
We’re right at last ! So — clutch me fast ! How merrily we fly ! 

We ’ve left Pms far behind us — on the broad wings of the breeze — 
Those glimmering peaks — ^Dost know them ? Those are the Pyrenees. 
Nay, pause not over Burgos ; there’s cold welcome from the Uro. 
Now southward turn — and lo, where bum the dim lights of Madrid ! 

Look not aslance: but brave a glance at yonder palace room ; 

Dark all, both hall and heart of him that dwells there in his gloom. 


So bravely dad, and yet so sad—so wan— so lonely waking — 

And yet no widower is he, but the husband of thy making. 

Art thou looking for the wedded wife where wedded wife should lie. 

In the bosom of her husband ? ’Twas the wont in days gone by ! 

Not there — ^not there. Trace yonder stair, to a chamber far apart. 
Where sits the wife, a wido’w’s life, and a widow’s woful heart. 

Oh, work well done ! Prize bravely won! And where’s the fool to rue it? 
Thou hast gamed Montfensieu a dower, and broke two hearts to do it. 
Count up that dower, then add the power, to say nought of the brido— 
What man of business reckons hearts on the per contra side ? 

Now, left and right, look through the night — see Praud and Paction work- 
See present jars and future wars in rotten Cabinets lurking ; [ing ; 
See Lies parade, in stars arrayed, that mock the wearer’s features ; 

See sad Truth — ^if thou canst see her, through the foul crowd of thy 
creatures ! 

And now one look on Italy, that stirreth from her sleeping. 

And the Eagle nigh, that hungrily, for the swoop a watch is keeping ; 
While Prance that, erst, suchhirds obscene fromPreedom’s cradle scared, 
With fettered hands and blinded eyes stands by, her sword unbared. 

Nay, dost thou shake, old Monarch? Is there grace enough behind, 

To wake thee to a better life, a less ignoble mind? 

Ob, if there be 1 the future ’s free, the past may be atoned ; 

If there be not, woe worth the lot, that the last Boukbon throned 1 


BAHEPACED BECOGNITION OP WHITE SLAYEHY. 

We have heard much of “White Slaves’’ in the manufacturing dis- 
tricts, but we had no notion that the trade in white slaves was carried 
on in La ne^bire, ■with as little concealment as in Brazil or South Caro- 
iina. We have been much shocked by the following paragraph in last 
week’s market accounts, under the head of— 

MAiroFACTUBE8.--Grey Domestics, of stout make, haTe been in request for 
the Persian and Arab^ markets, but the deznand from those sources hayiEg subsided, 
sales are now more diflScult to be made.’* 

. is somethiim in fi n i tely cruel in this cool announcement of 
the sale of ‘grey domestics ’’—men who have grown old in the 
semce of their heartless masters, and who, in their old age, are flung 
Sian and Arabian markets, to become, no doubt, the victims 
ot Inndel craehy and harsh usage. We recommend Exeter Ha ,l] to 
LOOK to this barbarous practice. 


Crocodiles in France. 

PasNCH naturalists have ■within these few days been greatly puzzled 
by a remarkable phenomenon. At the palace of Gomjpiegne several 
young and very vigorous crocodiles were discovered in one of the 
chambers. All the savants were called together to discover the cause, 
but for a long time — ^though many contending opinions were advanced — 
no satisfactory reason could be arrived at for such an extraordinaij 
circumstance. At length the cause was made self-evident; for it 
appeared that the crocodiles were first discovered in thfe very room in 


which the ex-queen Chuistiita let fall a shower of tears. Two of the 
animals, in very excellent spirits, have been sent as a mateiiial present 
to ISABEUiA. 

Fzinted 1>7 William BradbniT, of ITo. 6, York Place, Stolce Newington, and Prederiok Mollett STama, 
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THE EBIENDS EECONCHiED. 

The second column of the Times contains more of the true materials 
of romance than any other depository we are acquainted with. Some- 
times the incidents are of a painful character; but within the last 
fortnight we have seen a series of two or three advertisements, in which 
the “coolness,” the “offence,” and the “reconciliation,” have been 
most touchingly dwelt upon. The cause of the coolness is stni shrouded 
in mystery, but the offence orimnated in the omission of a bow of 
reco^tion when crossing the Hyde^ Park Carriage Drive at Cum- 
berland Gate. Subsequently a reconciliation was brought about through 
the second column of the Times^ and a meeting of the two friends 



proposed, which one of our artists has humbly attempted to com- 
memorate. We have no doubt that the song of 

** And does not a zoeeting; liTce this to alee amends ? ’* 

was sung in the middle of the streets by the two enthusiasts ; for they 
who would not hesitate to make the world a party to their “ coolness ” 
and their “reconciliation,” would not be particular about letting the 
passengers round them participate in the joy of their re-union. 


COLLEGE FOR GOVERNESSES. 

It is proposed, as we learn from the newspapers, to found an establish- 
ment ot this kind, in connection with the Governesses’ Benevolent 
Institution. We have, however, seen no prospectus of the course of 
instruction to be followed, the examinations to be undergone, or the 
degrees to be conferred. Any school for the Education of Goveniesses 
ought to have a special regard to the duties this class of females has 
to discharge, and the discipline of mind required by their position. 
Keeping this in view, we beg to furnish the following hiuts to the 
founders of this useful place of instruction : — 

In the first place, the puphs admitted must be ladies, both in habits, 
appearance, manners, and, if possible, birth. This is indispensable. 
Those who are to have the training of young ladies must belong to the 
order themselves. They must be sweet-tempered. This is necessary, 
as their dispositions are likely to have a good deal of souru^ ; and we 
all know the sweetest wine makes the best vinegar. Their constitu- 
tions ought to be strong. It is probable they will lead a close and 
sedentary life, and the wear and tear of the school-room is no joke. 
Above ah, they must he cheerful. Elasticity is liighJy necessary in 
everybody required to support heavy weights. They must be humble, 
as in that case they will be spared many disappointments ; and respectful 
themselves, as they must not consider they have a claim for respect on 
any person in the establishment they belong to. They must he able to 
win the affections of the children intrusted to them, but must beware 
of indulging affections on their own account. 

Thus much for the young persons themselves. Now let us see how 
their natural qualities are to be most effectually cultivated by the col- 
legiate course of instruction. 

rmmmis, this instruction must obviously be universal. A Governess, 
to judge from the advertisements, is expected to know everything The 
course should at least embrace Hebrew (with the points), Gircek, Latin, 


the modem languages of course, the elements of the natural sciences, 
Zoology, Botany, Mineralogy, Conchology, Geology, Astronomy, with a 
thorough command of the Globes (to whien mothers attach an apparently 
superstitious importance). Geography, tcith maps (which is a tlimg con- 
stantly asked for, there appearing to be in use a mysterious kind of geo- 
graphy without them)— the accomphshments, of course^ including Sing- 
ing m the Italian manner, and countemoint, with all varieties of Drawing 
and Painting, as well as Modelling, ii required. Gymnastics would be 
desirable, and the ladiau Exercises. Above all, however, the Multi- 
plication Table must not he overlooked. 

This is the intellectual part of the course, and perhaps the least 
important. The great object should he the moral training of the 
Governess. Por this we would recommend the employment of a care- 
fully selected staff of Professoresses, after this fashion. 

Class of Cheerfulness. 

I Professokess Lady Khaggs, a person of singularly aggravating 
disposition, who will daily use every means of trying the temper of the 
yoimg persons, until their spirits are thoroughly broken, and subject 
them to every varietj of petty annoyances. The least appearance of 
depression to be punished oy low diet and extra ill-temper from a sub- 
tutorcss, chosen from the most cantankerous old maids that may be 
known to the College authorities. The young persons, while in this 
class, should have each of them half-ardozcn very boisterous children to 
take charge of for eight hours every day. 

Class of Self-respect. 

In this class the discipline of the Humility Glass maylbe carried farther. 
Instead of the servants, a staff of faifiiionable young men should be 
employed to make dishonourable proposals, and oner insulting attentions 
to the young persons, who will thus be practised in the art of respecting 
themselves under difficulties, which they will often have to put in 
practice in their situations. 

By pursuing a course of training similar to that sketched above, we 
may hope to satisfy employers, while we remove the many querulous 
representations now made of the hardships of Governesses, by supplying 
a cores of young persons thoroughly broken in to the worst they can 
possioly expect to encounter in after-life. 

Class of Humility. 

Professobess the Hoh.Mks. Hardlines, a lady of sixteen quarter- 
ings, who will for an hour per diem talk at the Governess Class, 



aduding to any accident of humble birth or reduced fortunes that can 
be taken hold of, always speaking of each of them as “that young 
person,” and snubbing them on the slightest provocation. The Hoh. 
Mrs. Harducnes should have at her command a regular staff of 
servants, including a very pert lady’s maid, who will at mtervals pass 
down the class, turning up her nose at the young persons, and saying 
the most offensive thiiigs m a half-whisper, with a running accompani- 
ment of “Well, I’m sures/’ and “Set’emnps,” and “ Mean creatures,” 
and siTm'lflr humiliatnig phrases, at which every young lady expressing 
the least annoyance will oe turned down for a week, and put under the 
discipline of the .lower servants, who will repeat similar things in 
coarser ways. 

While in this class the young persons will be lodged in small rooms, 
and dine exciusivdy on luke-warmlegs of mutton, and the smallest beer. 
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A LETTER FROM BROADSTAIRS. 

mss SEUKA SKOO£S TO SUSS LUCBETIA SHASfSHOOS. 


“Mr DEiEBST Lttceetia, 

“It would be impossible to describe to you the beauties of 
this delightful spot, whieb I am justified iu calling the garden of the 
world— or, at least, of this part of the world ; and as your imagination 
must fail to realise what my descsriptive powers cannot pourtray, I send 
you a sketch of this enchanting portion of our sublunary hemisphere. 


“ Picture to yourself, my dear Lticeetia, a wide expanse of boundless 
ocean, curtguned by a woollen drapery of fleecy clouds, and fringed with 
a broad gold lace band, which you will permit me to call theiivcry of 
the Sun, whose favourite colour is green, and whose velvet continuations 
of lawn after lawn have a charm quite inexpressible. 

“ My own Lucbetia knows what an enthusiast I am with my pencil. 



and how I would catch even the faintest hues of an autumnal evening, 
sinking to repose in the ocean,— 

* Whose bed has a billow 

For bolster and pillow,' 

as I would say, if I might venture to sink the friend in the poetess. 
My sketch, Luoketia, is fresh from the heart of affection and from the 
hand of Nature. It may not, perhaps, ‘tell thee all I feel, ^ to use the 
worem of the poet, ‘nor say for thee I’d die,’ as the same individual 
touctagly obse]^es, but I have ventured to lay at the feet of sympathy 
the Immm^s of love and the gushings— let me say— of gratitude, 

. You will perceive, my dearest Lttcbetia, that the Eind has traced, 
in my sketch, more than the eye could include from the position I 
occupied but who shall set a limit to frien^hip’s offering? ' Had 


I left out the foreground, which was, part of it, behind me as I sat, I 
must have lost the elderly gentleman, who gives animation, not to say 
aplomb, to the whole picture. My star-Ash may be objected to, for its 
size ; but you, my dearest Luobetia, who are a Zoologist, will not blame 
I me for haying introduced any object in natural history on the largest 
scale possible, even though that scale may be against the balance of 
probabilities. The Preventive-man on the look-out might, perhaps, 
have^been foreshortened, had I followed the strictest rules of High Art ; 
but never will I be the one to tone down a British tar, for I, at least, 
shall never forget that I am the daughter of a British seaman, and 

“Tours, most affectionately, 

“ Selina Snooks,’* 


A;EAILWAT HEYTETOE. 

T librarian who supplies the literary appetite at the 

Joint xtaiiway Station at Bondon Bridge, accompanies nearly every 
periocUcal that he sells with a little piece of criticism which, like the 
song of the httle lady at the fair, is “ worth ten times the money” you 
pay for the direct purpose of your outlay. The railway reviewer takes 
Ms place upon the platform at tlie starting of each train, and deKvers a 
bnet criticism upon the merits of every work he offers to the notice of 
the public. L^t week he honoured us by the short but expressive ob- 
servation of FmcA for the present week ! , Better than ever I”— but 
added, "^th a just recollection that Ms critical acumen might be ques- 
tioned that IS, if possible !” He has a good word, now and then, for 
wnal writers, and, hoioing up a Fombey, will intimate that “Mr 
Dickens IS in considerable force, as usual, tMs month at a shilling !” 



mended to travelling students !” This mode of selling a book 
giving a gratuitous criticism in, is evidently higMy p^ular, for the en- 
terprising hhrarian has won the confidence of the pubfic by the general 
accuracy of his views on the current literature of our epoch. He some- 
tim^^ goes mto the regions of Art, and is frequently neard screaming 
out high aiui meiitedpaue^ on “ m Bottle! the great workoTa 
great artist ! as, with alhterative truth, he describes Ms. Geokge 


Cbui^ismk. We usu^yhear, as the whistle sounds and the train 
departs, the loud voice of the librarian soaring above the hissing of the 
steam and the coughing of coal, concluding his catalogue misonnee of the 
newest periodicals. 


New Curiosities of Literature. 

A NxjTiiBEB. of the Morning Post without any abuse of “ that traitor 
Peel.” 

A Number, for any month these last three years, of the Metropolitan 
Magazine. 

of CablviiB’s in which the Capitals do not amount to One 
Million, with power to add to their number.” 

A volume of Chamberses Jourfial without the description of a tea-party 
given ly the proprietors to their poor workmen, made lively with a 
tremendous blowing of their own trumpets. 

A Number of the Illustrated News without a murder, or a fire, or a 
triumphal arch, or a public dinner in it. 

A work of Mb. Chables Knight, in which you had not some recol- 
lection of having seen the woodcuts five or six times before. 

A Number of Punch yi\Ach does not contain a portrait of that very 
agreeable gentleman with the bald head (you can admire him on the 
adverfemg sheep ; or a Number of the Athenesum without the word 

oesthetical ” being mentioned less tliaa twice in each artiicle. 
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KEWAEDS lOE, THE LABOTIKER. 

^ We regret to find tlie wretclied discount to which the Yirtnes have 
fallen in the agricultural districts. If a moral sh^e-market were 
established in some of the counties we could name, it would, by its 
wretched as;^ect, form a fit 
companion lor the docu- 
ments daily issued from the 
Stock Exchange. ^ At the 
Cumberland Agricultural 
Association, Honesty was 

S ' i as low as a forty- 
g coat, without the 
coupons or breeches, which 
are usually supposed to 
form a necessary part of 
the human dress ; and a 
long life of frugality com- 
manded only a tew ounces 
of tobacco ; while Honesty was done at eight-pence, and Sobriety was, 
literally, a priceless virtue, for it could scarcely obtain any price but that 
which was purely nominal. As the rewards offered by the Agricultural 
Societies are not pretended to be given for their intrinsic value, we should 
suggest that a very great saving might be effected, and the number of 
pmes considerably augmented. If, instead of the forty-shilling coats and 
eight-penny-loaves that are now; distributed in amiable recognition of 
the virtues of the labourer, a ticket were to be given to each meri- 
torious individual, he might openly carry the testimonial about with 
liim, in the form of a large placard. There would be a double advantage 
in this, for his honours would be not only more conspicuous, but, as it 


would be easy to renew the printed bill, it would, in fact, he more 
permanent than the forty-shilling coat, the eight^pennj-loaf, or the few 
ounces of tobacco. Cheapness is generally a sign of plenty, and it is 
consoling, therefore, to think that theVirtues in the .agricultural districts 
must be extremely plentiful. 


eje 3Bntt uf tl)t Sumtitet; Seasion* 

’Tis over! Yes, the summer season’s past: 

Surrey, Oremome, Yauxhall, are closed at last. 
Gibraltar shall no more with rockets blaze — 

They drop the curtain, and the siege they raise ; 
Sounds ot exploding fireworks now shah cease. 

And tranquil ducks sail down the lake in peace ; 
The elephant leaves off the arts that won, 

Erom hands of visitors, th’ accustomed bun; 

The bear in vain shall climb the lofty pole. 

To catch, in open mouth, the welcome dole; 

The lion and tne lioness shall feel 
Ho vulgar stare disturb their daily meal; 

The animals, throughout, from high to low, 
The-calm: repose of private life shall know. 

The orchestra,' that used to hold the hand. 

In unfrequented gloominess shall stand ; 

While the refreshment stall no more supplies 
Tea, coffee, queen-cakes, shrimps, and mutton pies. 
How turn we to Cremome. Its lights are flown, 
Its gas extinguished, and its grass unmown; 

The " Snob ” or Cockney can no longer feel 
As if in Paris at the Bal Mabille; 

His moveable moustachios he must drop — 
Business renewed, demands him in the shop. 

And Music’s measure he must now discard 
Eor that plebeian instrument, the yard. 

The poet, too, has left his humble shed, 

Eor feet no more he racks his weary head ; 


Or somewhere else, perchance, he strikes the lyre. 
To purchase, through the winter, food and fire ; 
Perchance, some tailor’s puffs he will compose. 
And barter genius for a suit of clothes ; 

At any rate, his cottage is forlorn. 

In the deep, shaded groves of old Cremome. 
Where ’s the balloon ? We look into the air : 

A thousand echoes seem to answer “ Where ? ” 
Collapsed the silk, and, folded like a sack. 

It lies neglected in a three-pair back. 

While in the wicker-car may, p’rhaps, he seen. 

As iu a cradle laid, some new-born Green. 

But, sadder spectacle than any yet. 

The glories of Yauxhall once more have set. 

The fifty thousand extra lamps have fled; 

The hermit quits awhile his pasteboard shed; 

He and his cat are stowed away together, 

To save them harmless from the wintry weather. 
Pair Venice, with its Campanile tall. 

Is taken down and laid against a wall ; 

The Oracle, who fortunes used to tell. 

Has baked potatoes every night to sell ; 

You’ll find him ever, when Yauxhall is shut. 
Crying, “All hot I” along the Lambeth Cut. 

Ho more from giddy height, along a wire, 

Diavolo descends ’mid streams of fire ; 

His winter’s calling he will now resume, 

And on some crossing ply the honest broom ; 

Or n’rhaps the Signor takes a nobler course, 

And at club-doors holds the sagacious horse. 

The waiters, too, whose skill will never fail 
To make three pints out of a quart of ale. 

Or cut down sandwiches with such address, 

“ Small by degrees and beautifully less, ” 

That e’en the wafer by their side we deem 
Substantial, clumsy, coarse in the extreme — 

The w^aiters, when the summer season stops, 

At London taverns run about with chops. 

Or flit with wild activity about, 

Bearing the paBid ale or tawny stout. 

Yes, there they are, and let them there remain. 
Until the summer season comes again. 


LOUIS-PETLIPPE AHD THE PSHAW OE PERSIA. 

The Persian Ambassador — sent by his 
Pshaw to Paris— has made a speech to 
Louis-Philippe ; a speech that, we regret 
to say, has been vihanously translated in 
the daily papers. We give the true version. 
Attention for the Ambassador I 

“My sovereign, whose power equals that 
of the constellation of the Great Bear — 
whose troops equal the stars in number, 
and hke them, are of the light infantry— 
my master sends me to your Majesty, whose 
presence is as the sun, making your king- 
dom almost too hot to hold you— my master 
sends me to declare the dearest wish of his 
heart, that the ancient relations of Erance 
and Persia may be daily increased.” 

Whereupon, Louis-PniLiprE made answer— 

“YourExceILeney,Iamverygladtoseeyou. Hay, more: understanding 
that you bring witli you some very handsome presents^ I am particularly 
delighted to see you. I trust that during your stay in Paris, yon will 
not fail to remark the blessings with which I have visited my faithful 
subjects. You will, I trust, visit the prisons ; when the gaolers will be 
instructed to show you those culprits of the Press who, for the cause 
of liberty, that I adore— (here His Majesty burst out into a verse of the 
Marseillaise : he then went on with his speech) — ^hberty, that I adore, 
have called down upon them my most signal displeasure; You will 
also, I fondly hope, not fail to visit the fortifications of Paris, counting 
the guns, and contemplating the weight of metal that, should it be 
necessary, they could throw upon the house-tops of the Parisians. 

“Your Excellency spoke of the wish of Persia to increase her 
relations with Erance. May I ask— has the Pshaw any daughters 
to marry ? Eor the surest way to increase rektions with Erance, is to 
marry.her princes. 

“Your Excellency, I had forgotten, in my friendship for the Pshaw, 
that I have no son to mai^ ; hut such very forgetfulness wifi only show 
how— had it been otherwise— I should have been happy, to increase the 
relations that exist between us.” 



S^oftobacco 


TO A MAH 

INTHEYETAR. 




OR aQuRRTEN LOAf | 

ANNUALLY 





BITS 

FOR ANY ONE 
, or THc 

A&RTCULTRAL 
I vigruES 


HONESTY 
deserves 
A Runp%SY™ 



OR EICHTPENCE 

ONCE A YEAR 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE BAR AT HICKS’S HALL. 




th OTTLD Hicks rise from Iris grave and look oa at tlie forensic squabbles 

wlricb now disgrace Ms Hall, he would turn in sorrow and disgust from 
the mournful spectacle, ifia. Serjeant Adams, the assistant judge, 
/ / ^ i ^ seems only to occupy the bench as a mark for the impertinence of the 

« barristers. Every sentence he passes, and indeed almost every observation 
I jf makes, is accompanied by an under-current of contemptuous annotation 

syy from the small fry of advocates below, who fancy that by exclaiming 

coarsely, “ Stuffl” “ Nonsense !” “Jack is a greater fool than ever this 
morning 1 they; show their own superior wisdom. The fact is, “Jack, ” 
Im V I as the learned judge is familiarly and facetiously called by the Hicks’s 

X /X Hal] Bar, is a great deal too good-natured, and much too lenient in his 

%Y'iD treatment of the attacks made upon Ms dignity. The independence of the 

Mm ^ ^ enough ; but calling the judge “ an ass ” almost to Ms 

mm V face— or rather quite to his face, and nearly in his ear— proves an inde- 

la WW tr pendenoe of nothing hut the feelings and manners of a gentleman. 

\ Sebjeant Adams has Ms eccentricities, particularly when he lias 

’ i criminals before him, and exclaims — “Gentlemen of the 

'vrhat am I to do with this batch of boys?” but he is notobligedto 
91 J submit to the ill-bred insolence to which he is continually subjected. 

I ' M ^ enough that Jack will bore a lot of grand jurymen to death 

i % ^s§L ^ harangue of half-an-hour on their antiquity, and that he will keep 

Jf §M ^P|mv \ those jurymen who are not wanted, merely to hear his speech; but these 

j foibles are not to expose Mm to the ill-disguised contempt of a portion 

® H ' K I ^ '{/mi practising or plying for practice at the sessions. 

I IL \ fe y / \ heard amusing instances of Mb. Serjeant Adams’s 

iffli BLl jJi ft/ \ dispensmg justice; and the celebrated “Boy and Pudding 

1^ ML Case” is fresli in our recollection, when he summed up by observing to 
tho jury— “Now, gentlemen, you have the boy and the puddmg both 
*sfc**“ before you, so consider your verdict.” But if the learned judge prefers 

this concise plan of adjusting the facts, there is no reason why he should 
endure a course of systematic insult. There can be no doubt that he means well alwajs, and does well nearly always, though an occasional 
mistake is a thing to which we are aH liable. If the Bar would mind their own business, and leave “ Jack Adams” as they call Mm, to 
attend to Ms own, the ghost of Ht p.ks would not have to blush for the scenes by wMch his Hall is being made notorious. 


3^a«qigre. 


(no superstition.) 

The bloodshot moon glares on the close-crowded graves. 
Through the foul mist that over the sepulchres waves. 

On the tombs where the City, with people o’erspread, 

In the midst of the living hath buried its dead. 

A glimmering vapour creeps over the ground; 

You may see whence it issues— yon newly-raised mound ; 
Mark what spectre ascends in that horrible Hght — 

Lo, the Yampyre Infection is rising to-night ! 

TheYampyre! The Yampyre! Avoid Mm! His breath 
Is the re^ of the charnel, the poison of death; 

He has broken Ms prison of pestilent day. 

And the grave yields Mm up, on the living to prey. 

TheYampyre! TheYampyre! Behold where he flies 
To the couch where Ms wife, in her widowhood, lies ; 

Of her lost one— her husband— she dreams in her rest, 
Whilst the Yampyre is fixing his fangs in her breast. 

The Yampyre ! The Yampyre ! His infant child sleeps ; 
To its innocent cradle he stealtMly creeps. 

And Ms bite its pure cheek with a plague-spot distains. 
And corrupts Ms own blood in Ms little one’s veins. 

The Yampyre ! The Yampyre ! Nor mercy, nor ruth. 
Saves Ms Kindred and friends from Ms venomous tooth ; 
He is bound to a task wMch he cannot evade ; 

He is sent by a mandate wMeh must be^ obeyed. 

TheYampyre! TheYampyre! Beneath a stem doom. 
On Ms terrible errand he breaks from the tomb ; 

To work vengeance and woe is Ms mission of dread. 
Upon those ’mid the living who bury their dead. 



Efifect of the Panics 

omnibus-drivers complain of the pressure being now so dreadful stoppage. Some of the experienced drivers do their best to 
great in the City that there is no knowing how to tnm round, and they drive things off, but they are nevertheless brought frequently to a 
say that almost every minute is marked by the occurrence of some stand-still. 
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PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELISTS. 

THE STABS AND STBIPES. 


BY THE ATITHOB OE "HHE LAST OE THE MTJLLIGAHS,” "PILOT,” &C. 



our aft-scuppers when I went a whaJin in the little Grampits—mdi Lord 
love you, Pompo, yon poor land-swah, she was as pretty a craft as ever 
dowsed a tarpaufing^there was a woman on hoard the Grampus^ who 
before we *d struck our first fish, or biled our first blubber, set the 
whole crew iu a mutiny. I mind me of her now. Natty— her eye was 
sich a piercer that you could see to steer by it in a Newfoundland fog : 
her nose stood out like the Grampu^s gib-boom, and her woice, Lord 
love you, her woice siugs iu my ears even now ; — it set the Captab 
a quarrehn with the Mate, who was hanged in Boston harbour for har- 
poonin of his officer m Baffin’s Bay;— it set me and Bob Buhting a 
pouring broadsides into each other’s old timbers, whereas me and Bob 
was worth all the women that ever shipped a hawser. It cost me three 
years’ pay as I’d stowed away for the old mother, and might have cost 
me ever so much more, only bad luck to me, she went and married a 
Httle tailor out of Nantucket, and I’ve hated women and tailors ever 
since ! ” As he spoke, the hardy tar dashed a drop of brine from his 
tawny cheek, and once more betook himself to splice the taffirail. 

Though the brave frigate lay off Havre de Grace, she was not idle. 
The gallant Bcjwib and nis intrepid crew made repeated descents upon 
the enepay’s seaboard. The coasts of Butland and merry Leicestershire 
have still many a legend of fear to tell; and the children of the British 
fishermen tremble even now when they speak of the itTi^<dRepudiator. 
She was the first of the mighty American war-ships that have taught 
the domineering Briton to respect the valour of the Bepublic. 

The novelist ever and anon finds himseK forced to adopt the sterner 
tone of the historiam when describing deeds connected with his 
country’s triumphs. It is well loiown that during the two months in 
which she lay off Havre, the Radiator had brought more prizes iuto that 
^rt than had ever before^ been seen in the astonished Erench waters. 
Her actions with the JDettingm and the Mector frigates form part of our 
country’s history ; their defenc^it may be said without prejudice to 
nation^ vanity— was worthy of Britons and of the andacious foe they 
had to encounter ; and it must be owned, that but for a happy fortune 
which presided on that day over the destinies of our country, the chauce 
of the combat might have been in favour of the British vessels. It was 
not until the Mector blew up, at a quarter past 3, r. m., by a lucky shot 
which feUiato her caboose, and communicated with the powder-marine, 
that Commodore Bowie was enabled to lay himself on board the BeU 
tingen^ which he carried sword in hand. Even when the American 
boarders bad made their lodgement on the BeUing&r^s binnacle, it is 
possible that the battle would still have gone against us. The British 
were still seven to one ; their carronades, loaded with marline-spikes, 
swept the gun-deck, of which we had possession,“ and dedmated our 


Httle force ; when a rifle-balL from the shrouds of the Repudiator shot 
CAj^tain Mumeobi) under the star of the Guelphic Order which he 
wort', aim the Americans, with a shout, rushed up the conmanion to the 
quartor-deck, upon the astonished foe. Pike and cutlass did the rest of 
the bloody work. Etjmeord, the gigantic first lieutenant of the Let- 
iiftgen, was cut down by Commolobe Bowie’s own sword, as they 
engaged hand to hand ; and it was Tom Coxswain who tore down the 
British flag, after having slain the Englishman at the wheel. Peace be to 
the souls of the brave ! The combat was honourable aSke to the victor 
and the vanquished ; and it never can be said that an American warrior 
depreciated a gallant foe. The bitterness of defeat was enough to the 
haughty islanders who had to suffer. The people of Heme Bay were 
lining the shore, near which the combat took place, and cruel must 
have been the pang to them when they saw the Stars and Stripes rise 
over the old flag of the Union, and, the Bettingm fall down the river in 
tow of the repubHcan frigate. 

Another action Bowie contemplated; the boldest and most daring 
perhaps ever imagined by seaman. It is this which has been so wrongly 
described by European annalists, and of which the British until now 
have maiatained the most jealous secrecy. 

Portsmouth Harbour was badly defended. Our intelligence in that 
town and arsenal gave us precise knowledge of the disposition of the 
troops, the forts, and the snips there ; and it was determined to strike a 
blow which should shake the British power in its centre. 

That a frigate of the size of the Repudiattyr should enter the harbour 
unnoticed, or could escape its guns unscathed, passed the notions ^of 
even American temerity. But upon the memorable 26th of June, 1782, 
the Radiator sailed out of Havre Hoads in a thick fog, under cover 
of which she entered and cast anchor in Bonchurch Bay, in the Isle of 
Wight, jl'o surprise the Martello Tower and take the feeble garrison 
thereunoter, was the work of Tom Coxswain and a few of ms blue 
jackets. The surprised garrison laid down their arms before him. 

It was midnight before the boats of the ship, commanded by Lieu- 
tenant Btjnkeb, pulled off from Bonchurch with muffled oars, and in 
another hour were off the Common Hard of Portsmouth, having passed 
the challenges of the Thetis^ the Amphion frigates, and the Rolgamthm 
brig. 

There had been on that day great feasting and merriment on board 
the Elag-ship lying in the [harbour. A banquet had been given in 
honour of the birthday of one of the' princes of the royal line of the 
Guelphs — the reader knows the propensity of Britons when liquor is 
in plenty. All on board that royal ship were more or less overcome. 
The Plag-ship vras plunged in a death-Hke and drunken sleep. The 
very officer of the watch was intoxicated; he could not see the 
Repudiatofs boats as they shot swiftly tlirough the waters ; nor had 
he time to challenge her seamen as they swarmed up the huge sides of 
the ship. 

At the next moment Tom Coxswain stood at the” wheel of the 
Royal George — Briton who had guarded, a corpse at his feet. The 
hatches were down. The ship was in possession of the Repudiato^s 
crew. They were busy 'in her rigging, bending her sails to carry her 
out of the harbour. The weU-known heave of the men at the windlass, 
woke up Kempeneei/t in his state cabin. We know, or rather do 
not know the result ; for who can teU by whom the lower-deck porta 
of the brave ship were opened, and how the haughty prisoners below 
sunk the ship and its conquerors rather than yield her as a prize to the 
Hraublio ! 

Only Tom Coxswaen escaped of victors and vanquished. His tale 
was told to his Captain and to Congress, but Washington forbade its 
publication; and it was but lately that the faithful seaman told it to me. 
Bis grandson, on his hundred and flfteenth birthday. 


WHO’S GOT ALL THE MONEY? 

It is very evident that some avaricious fools^ are playing the same 
game with the gold that was played a Httle while ago with the com, 
and that people are holding, and nolding, and holdiug their cash, even 
at its present Mgh value, in the hope that it will become more valuable 
still by the increase of the panic. We give them notice that they mil 
bum their fingers ; for, some fine morning, the p^c will be^ to subside, 
and money will become as plentiful as it now is scarce, when they win 
turn round and say what fools they have been not to part with th^ 
money at a good profit when they had the opportunity. The fact is, 
that people are frightening each other out of their wits by a mutual 
want of confidence, and the shock rebounds to the quarter in which it 
originates. % 

Punch is disgusted at seeing all the people shaking, trembling, and 
screaming round him because there happens to be a Httle bit of a 
pressure, which only requires a Httle steadiness and nerve to go through 
it all very smoothly; as they say at a rush to the pit of a theatre, 
"Take your time, gentlemen, take your time: you won’t get on anv 
better for trying to squeeze each other to death, so you may as well all 
go on together firmly and quietly.” 
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®ur jFast JBtan’a 

0 Mr. Funch, I am very much, obliged to you, for 
calling me essentially an Ape. I am, indeed, iliere 
is no fun in it, tliougli. But I take it as u compli- 
ment. Why, YOU blinking old barn-owl, doesn’t an 
ape make you laugh? What would a comic miter 
wish to do beyond that ? I asked this very question 
of our Slow Man, who answered me with some rub- 
bish out of Horace oiYirgil, (I forget which,) to 
the effect that there was no reason why a joker 
should not instruct. This I deny— with all due 
deference, which is none at all, to the ancient buffer. 
Instruction in a joke is so much dead-weight. The 
only purpose of a pun should be to ^t^ a screani ; 
sink every other — which you easily can, for it is h^vy. Philosophy in 
fun is dreariness in earnest. Don’t be proud. Take a lesson irom 
the Mountebank. You can’t, as a writer, fling summersets, or balance 
ladders on your chin. You can’t shave your eye-brows, and tip your 
* nose mth sky-blue. But if you can’t do the mountebank you can do 
the tantamount. Do it then, yon old Pump : or stand out of the sun- 
shine, and let me. 

“ And now. Gaffer Punch, let us have a bout at singlesticks— or staves, 
if you would rather have my cctrtel in PLizabethan. .I.sui going to take 
up the cudgels with you on oehalf of an injured individual ; and let me 
particularly recommend you to mind your eye. I mean to go m Sit ;^u 
in behalf of a gentleman whom I respect. I allude, Punch, to Mr. 
George Jones ; at whom, I see, you had a fling again in your last 
Number. You seem to go at George Jones as a quack. Well, never 
mind : if he is a quack, he is a clever one ; a character which I highly 
revere. Depend upon it. Punch, it takes a sharp man to make a Hollo- 
way. It ’s au very well to object to Parr’s Pills, but they go down — so 
does George Jones. I believe in Jones. His object has been to get a 
name, and he has got it. He wants to see himself in the papers ; and 
there he is. He calls a meeting, and it is attended. He brings lots of 
people together to hear biTifi lecture, and impresses them with a notion 
that he is a genius. He went for a reputation as the author of Tecumeh, 
and gained his point. You may rm up liis grammar ; very weh : I 
could pick you fifty instances of had English out of Shakspeare. 

"You see. Punch, that I put Shakspeare by the side of Jones. ^ I 
do this for two reasons. Eirst, because you sneer at Jones for mixing 
up his name with that of Shakspeare. You attack him for making 
himself conspicuous at the sale of Shakspbare’s house. You seem to 
think he has missed his tip. No, he hasn’t. Scores and scores of the 
British public, in spite of anything you may say, will connect Siiak- 
SPEARE with George Jones. You may compare him to^ the wren on 
the eagle’s back : so be it. The wren was a downy bird ; and the 
dodge answered. George Jones has made a good move. He got up 
a meeting for the Shakspeare subscription. There ’s a fact. He made 
an offer— gammon or no gammon— of two thousand pounds for Shak- 
speare’s house. That will be on record. Yes, Punch, do your worst 
to choke him off, G. J. will stick to the skirts of W. S. 

“In the next place, there is a resemblance between Jones and 
Shakspeare. Stow your indignation. There is. Jones, you will 
admit, goes in for clap-trap. Didn’t Shakspeare? What purpose 
had Shakspeare at the GIodo Theatre beyond what Mr. Bttnn has at 
the SmTey ? He wrote the kind of drama that he thought would 
please, with the sole view of cramming his house. What is called your 
profound thought, and your superhuman imagination, took then. Hamlet 
was composed on spec. The Ghost was introduced in it merely for 
effect, like the Bleeding Nun, or the Castle Spectre. Were Shakspeare 
alive now, he would go into society and the slums, study life in both, 
and represent it high and low. He ’d bring out a good, stirring, mixed 
melodrama^ of regular home-spun domestic distress, and downright, 
ordinary police-report murders and suicides, with comic incident — 
spmet^g that would interest our feelings. He would puff and adver- 
tis’e himself, if necessary, right and left — adopting the very judicious 
course of George Jones. He would sack tin, and obtain popularity— 
and consequently be pitched into by Punch. 

“ You pretend to quarrel with a man for being a humbug. I should like 
to know, spooney, what yon call yourself. Why is it that yon abuse 
the Poor-Law, and take the part of injured innocence, and oppose 
hanging ? Why, but from a notion, which I must consider erroneous, 
that these are popular subjects to work. They ’re not funny. Do you 
mean to say that you wouldn’t take this line if yon hadn’t gammoned 
yourself into an idea thayt was profitable ? Will you pretend that you 
have any other object whatever than your circulation ? Get out with 
you ! You are a humbug, and you know it. We arc all humbugs. We 
are exactly like so many haberdashers ; ah we want is to sell our stuff. 
We cater for the taste of the British Public : and provided our articles 
please and take, never mind if the pattern is tawdry or vulgar. AU 
this may seem very low and despicable. We may he looked upon as 
beneath contempt. What odds P Contempt breaks no bones, and so 


long as it doesn’t touch us, wc may as well be beneath it as above it. 
We brave ridicule ; we defy derision, like jolly trumps— and like George 
Jones. We don’t cant about our intention and our principle. Wc 
know that the swindle won’t do- So, go ahead Punch, and drop your 
virtue. ’Tis precious lumber. ’Tis dummy, dreary, slow stuffy all that. 
Don’t attempt to come the disinterested ; people in these times are too 
fly to believe in it, any more than in the sublime and the beautiful : 
which have had their Btjrke. Be persuaded of the truth of this im- 
portant fact, and that the feelings you go upon arc as decidedly mer- 
cenary, as those to which you owe this communication from your 

“Past Man.” 

Our Past Man says that there is no fun in our calling liiiii an 
Ape. Every schoolboy cries out that a blow is no joke. He must ex- 
cuse us for not tMnkingjWith him, that Siiaksteare was a humbug, or 
had, as a dramatist, an object simply pecuniary. We suspect that 
Shakspeare, in some measure, wrote out of the fubiess of his heart. 
We conceive that even if lie had lived in these times he would have 
written Hamlet, the Tempest, and the Midsummer Nighfs Bream. To find 
the materials for these productions, wc do not believe he would have 
ransacked either the salons or slums. He would have derived them, wo 
apprehend, from the treasury of his im^ination. We suppose he would 
have depicted modem manners ; but still have illustrated humau nature. 
We surmise that his productions would still have glowed with poetry, 
and been pregnant vritli wisdom, and would not have been replete either 
with common-place absurdities or crimes. Consequently we fear they 
would not have interested our Past Man’s feelings. We agree with our 
Past Man that the views of writers are partly mercantile. But we dis- 
sent from his opinion that they are wholly mercenary. We would 
suggest to our Past Man -that a trader may wish to sell his wares, 
and also be anxious that lus commodities should be genuine. We do 
not wonder at our Past Man’s estimate of men and morals. He cannot 
understand what he does not feel. His notions on these subjects are 
of course derived from self-consciousness, which evidently does not 
recognise the existence of those sentiments that distinguish mankind 
I from Jocko. 



SPREAD OF CHARTISM. 

The Prencli are jealous that they have not a member in their Chamber 
of Deputies like Mr. Wyld, the mapseller, in the House of Commons ; 
as there might be a chance, they say, then, of the “ Charts” being made, 
at last, ‘^une verite/” 

^ “ To BE CONTINUED ONCE A MoNTH,” woulduotmake a bad inscrip- 
tion for the^ Nelson Monument. As for its ever being finished, we 
imagine it will be like the series now publishing of Mr. James’s novels ; 
none of us wiU ever hve to see the completion of it. 
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THE MOST LTJGKT MAN IN THE WOELT). 

iiE luckiest mau ia tlie 
■world is certainly Abd-el- 
EiADER. His great luck 
coBsistsinbeing constantly I 
unlucky. He is not unlike ’ 
one of tliose tradesmen wko 
make their fortune ^ a 
series of “Enormous fail- 
ures.” He is always “re- 
tiring from business,” and 
yet you find Inm in the 
same place years after- 
wards, doing a bettertradc, 
than ever with his “Ruin- 
ous Saenfices.” 

Whoso name too has 
beenoftenerinthe Gazette, 
and who has thriven more 
prosperouslyuponit ? Who 
has been oftener put com- 
pletely under, likeamck- 
in4he-box, and kept down 
with a force of 60,000 men, 
and yet has come up ^ain 
stronger than before? Like 
the old giant, he seems to 
have derivediresh strength 
from each fall. 

Who, also, has beenmore 
repeatedly kiUed? Talk of 
the cat ; why, it is nothing 
to the lives of Abd-el- 
KABEB^ or to his facility 
of always falling upon his 
feet. He comes out all the fresher each time of his dying, just like 
a piece of double-milled crimson cloth. 

He has been taken and re-taken more frequently than a ChemliGr 

Industrie^oiA yet he is at liberty again, you see, drawingmore millions 
than ever out of the pockets of the french. 

How often has he been left without a follower, without a horse ! 
and yet, somehow, he is never so fiim as when he has not a leg 
to stand upon. Do his tro^s gpring out of the earth, from 
the blood sown byfrenchmenr Has he only to stamp upon the 
ground, like Neptune, when he wants a horse, and, lo ! a whole 
troop of them appear 1 It is very strange ; — ^for directly he enters into 
service, with Bugeaud, or any other SciPio Apeicanus, direct from 
Paris, the cry is instantly “ No followers allowed,” and yet no servant 
ever had so many people to run after him. He is^never so rich as when 
he is poor, never so well supplied as when he is most destitute. It was 
only yesterday that he was without arms, or an Arab who would hold 
up a hand for him, and yet to-day he is busy with 2000 men and no end 
ot arms, in giving Morocco a good leathering, fprevious to rubbing up 
A'UMAle, and scouring the whole of Algeria so as to get every bit of the 
french polish off the surface. We should not be surprised if next week 
he was killed again ; if so, make up your mind that he is the Emperor of 
Morocco, at least; but if he is xaken prisoner and on his way in a 
large bird-cage to Paris, do not be astonished to hear that he is quietly 
at Algiers, with Aumahb for an easy chaix, and PfciissiER for a 
footstool. 

Never was there a man so invariably fortunate in his ill-luck as 
Abd-bl-Kadee. Who knows, if Louis-Philippe completely aunihi- 
lates him, but what we may shortly see him on the throne of Prance 
smokiug his chibouk at the Tuileries ! 


and condemned. Messes. Waedell and Co.— who protested that they 
were wholly unconscious of the dishonesty of their mugs — ^were alto- 
gether mulcted in the sum of £3 : with this further punishment, — 
Justice doubled her lily hand, and smashed the mugs deceptive. 

“Well, Mr, Punchy the lover of justice in the abstract — to say nothing 
of the lover of brown stout — must have rejoiced at this demolition of 
mug hypocrisy. ^ But why — ^I ask it — why should wickedness hi deif be 
punished, and iniquity in glass he suffered to continue ? I am myself 
called— A Quart Bottle. Sir, I can scarcely contain a pint. I know 
my littleness, and Tilth a modesty'and truthfulness that cannot be too 
common among men or among bottles, at once confess it. 

“I have^ at last uncorked my heart, and will speak out. I am the 

property. Sir, of the Bishop of . Until yesterday, I remained about 

five years in Ins cellar : but the Rev. Me. Maevedi, Welsh curate of 
Leek-oum-Gruel, calling upon my episcopal master to thank him and 
Ms lady for a present of blankets received from the palace by Mbs. 
Maevedi, for the approachiug Tvinter— my good master, the bishop, 
gave the benevolent wink (so well knoTra to all the servants) to the 
footman ; and ia a very few minutes I was taken from my saw-dust, and 
turned inside out into a cut-glass decanter. It was m the butleris 
pantry that I cast a vacant stare upon the Weekly Spittoon, (the cook 
contributes to it) and saw therein the Mug Case of the Surrey Sessions. 

“ WeU, Sir, during my retirement in the cellar, I could not help 
remarking, from time to time, the superior size of the older bottles, 
when removed in the arms of the butler. The older the wine, the 
bigger the bottle. The whole race of bottles seemed— from year to 
year— to have degenerated. Unless something he done, in a very few 
years the Quart Bottle wiU end in an ounce pMal. It is John op Gaunt 
diminishing to Toac Thumb. 

“ Now, Mr. Punch, from what I overheard in the pantry, I understand 
that we have a spick-and-span-new Parliament; a dean House of 
Commons, expected to begm to put its hands mto people’s pockets 
about next February. There are many questions to be epnsidered d 
heard the cook say as ninch,) hut none so vital-r-none so intimately con- 
nected with the heads and hearts of famihes, as the size of bottles. 

“ Your mug holds a quart, Mr. Punch — ^your stone-ware — ^your delf — 
your ^ pewter is compelled by the awfuMess of the law to contain a 
certain measure, — ^why, then, is glass permitted to be a cheat and a 
pickpocket ? John Barleycoen must oe an honest fellow, or John is 
smashed for his deceit. Wherefore, then, should Bacchus be a per- 
mitted knave, a swindler P Why should roguery, like a cucumber, grow 
in a bottle ? 

Considering all the wants of the country. Sir— and I have heard’the 
bishop’s butler and cook talk very touchingly indeed, upon the subject 
— ^I do not, for my own part, consider any national want so nationally 
great, as the want of a legal measure for bottles. 

“ Some men. Sir, think that an altered currency is to save us. For 
my part I can’t tell — (though I believe my master, the bishop^ ia a 
steunch bulhonist, and calls bank-notes rags, putting his better faith in 
the gold coin of this realm) — ^but I am sure that if the nation is to be 
rescued from its present alarming condition, it can only be by measures ; 
and the Quart Bottle Measiue is the measure paramount. 

“I trust that the present House of Commons— so soon as it shall 
have voted the Address — ^will take to the Bottle. I do trust that it 
will go down to posterity as the House of Bottles. I do fondly hope 
— if all the subjects for the Parliainentary cartoons be imt already 
decided upon— that we shall have a picture commemorative of the 
great measure, of the figure of Justice — ^her scales lying beside her — 
blowing a statute bottle of one full quart. 

“I AM Youths, (nominally) 

“A Quart 

“ (but eeallt two-thibds oe a Pint,) 

“BOTTLE.” 


UNCERTAINTY OF THE TIMES. 



THE WRONGS OF THE BOTTLE. 

Punch, 

“Ya'uxhall has not been permitted by fate to close for ’the pre- 
sent season without re-opening a subject that— even more than currency 
reform, the reform of the suffrage, or the “ reform of lailors’ hills,” — 
calls for the most earnest consideration of a most thinking people. I 
allude. Sir, to the present degenerate size of the wine-bottle. 

“It appears that ‘brown stont jugs’ are protected by the majesty of 
the law ; but bottles, that may he called the weaker class, are left the 
victims of the unprincipled, the guileful, and the avaricious. 

“A few days ago, the lessees of Yauxhall had to champion their own 
muss at the Surrey Sessions.— (The ghost of Simpson, with a melan- 
choly smile upon its visage, watched the proceedings.) The mugs were 
filled and found wanting. One quart— says the report — 4 j oz. short ; ; 
another qnart 3^ oz. short ; two others, 3 oz. short ; two pints, 1 oz. 
and IJ oz. deficient. In aH there were eleven hypocritical mugs seized 


One of the greatest proofs of the uncertainty of the times, is to be 
found in the strange conduct of the parish clock of St. James’s, West- 
minster. It evinces the utmost difficulty in meeting its engagements, 
and has been frequently a defaulter in respect to its time bargains. 
Its hands ai-e throvni out of employ, its works stopped, and numbers 
are standing idle, which all looks very bad upon the face of it. Several 
watclies that liave hitherto been regulated in their movemen'fcs by the 
parish clock of St. James’s, are greatly inconvenienced, and it is said 
that some have actually come to a stoppage. A rumour prevailed in 
the City that the old clock of St. Clement’s had once more su^ended 
its operations, wMch, it will be remembered, were only resumed a year 
or two ago, after a crisis of considerable djfficulty. We are happy to 
find that the rumour is premature, for we passed only yesterday at 
i twelve precisely, when tho clock of St. Clement’s was giving a striking 
example of what may be done by winding up before it is too late, and 
by regulating at proper intervals. 

The Hyde Park clock has gone on so far in a satisfactory manner ; 
hut we believe its liabilities are only from day to day, and thus there is 
a key to its punctuality. 







' *We fumsli by anticipation a view of the new front of Euckingham 
Palace, with an additional suggestion of our own. The artist has been 
inspired apparently by a patriotic desne to assimilate the Palace of the 
Sovereign to the new shops of her subjects in the contimiation of Oxford 
Street. It is a pity that this resemblance shotdd be confined to the 
bnildii^.^ As the new front can hardly, by the wildest stretch of 
imagination, be deemed ornamental, why should it not be made useful ? 
An aOTeeable addition to the Civil List might be obtained by letting 
out the ground-floor in shops, while Hee Majesty and the Royd 
Pamily would be accommodated in the first floors, and the domestics in 
I the attic story. 


The Royal children might be allowed to acquire a practical familiarity 
with the retail commerce of the country, by taking a round of attend- 
ance in the shops successively, which would infallibly draw immense 
crowds to the establishments so favoured, and might be considered in 
the rents. A rush would certainly follow such an announcement as 
‘^Selling off.— The Peince oe Wales will serve out Groceries from 2 
till 4;” or, ‘'Try our Wellington Surtouts ! Customers measured by 
Peincb Alebed, for this day only;” or, “The Pbincess Royal and an 
immense lot of soiled Ribands.” We cannot conceive any measure 
more likely to^ promote affability in the Royal children, and loyalty 
among the subjects of our gracious Sovereign, 


YOUNG ISRAEL TO PUNCH. 

ESPBCIED PinrCH, 

“You have done no more than 
common justice to Young Israel. He 
is now risen from the slumber of cen- 
turies; and— it will be believed in 
Houndsditch and the Minories— is now 
wide awake. 

“ Young Israel feels that the eyes of 
the world are upon him, and he is de- 
termined to return the stare. 

“You have said that the Jew has 
I been compelled to shrink from the 
di^ty of labour— I think it is called 
—by the persecution he has suffered. 
There never was anything more true, 

, ( or more valuable, even in all the truth- 
i]| ful splendours of Mosaic jewellery. 

' “We have been a despised race ; 
but as Shykek, that truly great Jew, 
observed, we will now hold aloof our heads, and “ come smug upon 




“Young Israel— Icould give half-a-dozen names— has moreover quitted 
Holywell-street, refusing to grow into old clothesmen, and has appren- 
ticed himself to make the cloth— to spin the cotton. To make the web 
for new garments is a little more laborious than to make money upon 
old ones. 

“The sons of ten slopsellers at Portsmouth have, since your appeal to- 
Youn^ Israel, entered Her Majesty’s Navyj^nd are every day wringing 
swabs on board the Victory, 

“There is spirit in this. But listen to another great Hebrew fact : a 
new subterranean railway is to run from Petticoat-lane to Monmouth- 
street. The whole of the line will be executed by Young Israel— by 
Jewish navvies. 

“ In a word, Mr, Vunch-^^ strange as with all your sagacity it may 
seem to you— in the matter of laboui^hard, unshrinking servile labour 
— ^the labour of the broom, and the hammer, and the spade,— it is in- 
tended to go the whole hog on the part of your constant reader, (at the 
coffee-shop,) 

“Yoto& Iseael.” 


’ And, Sir, if I call Bhyloch a great Jew, I have my 3EtaIP atlll SUSttta. 

)r it. A^mio was a very respectable man-nay, a tip-top ^ 

but that the Jew like the Shyloch aforesaid— will give the kicker and ' Jenny Lind in the character ’of the Figlia del Eeggimnio, Ed- 
F j . tit waed the benevolent Pope Pius IX., Heney yIl, ani the 

heroes Haedin&b and Gough, the whole . in new and magnificent 
S* Old Israd, -with .the M-stamp and the dothra-bag- dresses got up for the preseut season, are, the public knows, now to be 
weaker mints to sink ^e Jew m the Chnstian. geen at Matiamu Tussato’s. The public, however, may not know that 
in the most heroic w», mu^ted their own nmes . interesting conversation took place the other evening after the doors 
bor mstaaiM,— vrould not Sommot, with all his wisdom, be puzzled to ^gd been dosed, between those distinguished personages. The Swedish 
®A Would he not e;T out for fos proper o’s Nightingale told Pofe Pius that she was so ohammd with him, that 

m propm pkem . And . would p^s S rakam himself in the ghg -would be happy to sing his hymn any day. Edwaud TI. said that, 

fSS would, we although a true Protestant, it was with great pleasure that hefouncl 

aominal relationship hims^ standing by the Poeb. Heistst TIL observed that he had had 
cn pleasure of drubbing a tyrant ; he alluded to Richaed HI.; and 

R^THSCHH^ m the House of Commous, we te tested that Pius would enjoy a similar triumph over a despot whose 

Je;^ -harps off the willows, and rejoice with policy was as utterly crooked as the back of his own former antagonist, 

an ^uai nghts, we, of course, will assert xhe heroes Habdingb and Gough, in their heroic capacity, begged 

Young Israel v^ work, in the sweat of his to tender their best services to the Pope, whom they recognised as one 

wvA • of themselves. The whole company agreed that they would show the 
Tn«+« » the new fed^ that ^^^orld what theyjwere made of, by stioSng to the cause of His Holiness 

iJi^ toe ^fa^shed ShenFs lite wax. Porn Pros repUed that he ^ very much obliged to all of 

SJr-P. ^ q^tian mto captivity them, and congratolating both himself and friends around him on their 

wnto and have mtered present position, said he felt assured that the attitude that they were- 

walk; and look as well as could be ejected with their hair cut. I * 

have no doubt. Sir, that the martial feeling will still rise among the ' ^ ' 

people, I trust yet to see a Hebrew corns Wc bare the Hnrsf* PrmteabyWiUiamBradlJiiiy.of No.6,TorkPliice, Stolce NewiatKtoTi,andEredericTcMuUettETaiii, 

-nrltw.- hIim-I.;] -.-j. "V,. ^ 1 i, , XLOXSC jfQ_ Churoh Row, Stoke Newington, both fn tlie County of Middlesex, Pnnters, at their 

VjniarClS,— Wny SnoniCL not Xoung Israel be enrolled as the Jerussjem Oflace,in Lombard street, m the preemet of Wlute&iava, in the City of London, and publislieil. 

Ponies ^ ^ them, at No. Eieet Street, u the fanah of St. Brlde’a, in the City of London.— S atvaday, 

iuuico. CiciOBM9th,lSM7. I 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PUNCH AT THE PLAY. 



AST week the dramatic season — of which Funch 
from time to time may take note — fairly began. 
We wish to be pleased : we have thrown open 
“ the red-leaved tablet of our heart,” tand wish 
to be complacent with all the world. Nay, to 
show the extravagance, of our benevolence, we 
wish to be at peace with even all managers— past, 
present, and to come. But we owe a duty to the 
world ; and, whatever our laundress may say of 
our private debts, duty is a debt we always pay, 
sometimes thirty shillings in the poimd. 

London feels, as the savage saith, the stone 
rolled from her heart. Her play-houses are again 
opened; and, it would seem, to the peculiar dis- 
comfiture of “ Our Bast Man,” that the fashion 
seems to be somewhat in favour of those old 
world! matters, five-act dramas. Be this as it 
may, London is in the best of temper with her 


plays and ‘players, reading the morning bills with brightening eyes, and determining at some theatre 
— ^the Haymarket — ^the Princess’s— the Marylebone— or Sadler’s Wells— to make a night _ of it. 
Moreover, the dramatic impulse has communicated itself— as though travelling by the electric wire 
— ^to Windsor. The Court will return very much earlier to London than was purposed, the Queen 
being desirous to j^rsonalLy patronize the English Drama. This being the case, we understand that 
the Master of the Horse has already purchas^ two sets of horses for play-nights : none of the cattle 
at present in the Boyal stables— from old habit— being manageable one step beyond the Italian 
Opera. (It is not generally known, but at present there is not a ILoyal horse that does not shy at an 


new. it is scarcely to be expected that Heb. Majesty will be so extreme in her patronage as to visit 
Islington or Maryl^one ; yet when enthusiasm is once awakened, who shall pro^ecy a limit to its 
operation? 

Bunch— hib confesses it — ^has of late neglected the theatres- ^But — BuTich is a^ courtier. All the 
world knows that. Therefore, as his (Jueen determines to smile upon the English Drama, Bunch — 
like certain other patrons — ^wifl. patronize it too ; that is, when he can get an order, or he allowed to 
sell the use of his opinions for an entire season for one private box. (Wine and sandwiches will make 
him a slave for life.) 

The Haymarket has opened merrily enough. Yery pleasant was it for tbe actors — old faces and new 
comers — to feel that the audience was shaking them by the han^ and wishing them a pleasant season. 
Mbs. Glover had been— not to Margate— no, but to the Eountain of Yout^ and came rejuvenescent 
from the dip. And Nisbett — ^another duck !— brought back June to us inker sunny face and lark- 
like voice. At the first gathering, aU— actors and audience— seemed to make holiday. “ What do you 
think of this ?” said a familiar voice to us. We looked — ^it was the ghost of Elliston in the boxes. 
With the mild dignity of a subdued bashaw, he observed, “I’ve just come up to see Charles Surface, 
It ’s very odd, Bunchy but Nature has certainly worked out her raw materia ; there is not a real light 
comedian left. At the best but molten lead— not tbe true ^icksilvei^-not the real mercury: ” and the 
ghost feebly chuckled, and ere we could ask him news of his friend George the Fourth, faded- 
faded away. 

Shakspeare— though sophisticated Shakspb are— is mighty at the Princess’s. In AfocSe^^especially 
in .the fifth act — I ^crbadt has delighted even “Our Fast Man” After seeing the actor, the “Fast 
Man ” (he confessed as much to a friend) did not visit a Casino for a single week, and had some notion 
of going so far as Islington to behold MacheWs head upon a pole. The “Fast Man,” moreover, thinks 
Miss Cushman’s Mrs, Macbeth first-rate. Miss Montague— the new Desdemona—ia a charming 
actress, with a dove-like maimer, and a voice of magical sweetness — a voice that would draw a suit 
out of Chancery. “Will it draw houses?” asks Mr. Maddox; and Bunch answers— “M r. Maddox, 
it will.” 

Bunchy however, must not quit Mr. M. without expressing the intensest admiration of his scenery — 
it is so primitive, so perfect. For instance, here is a famt shadow of the external and internal architectural 
glory of Dunsinane Castle : — 




CH/Js IM B£i 
;n thl 


Perhaps the curtains and chair-covers 
were sometimes a little too fine, and 
the pieces nowand then a little too 
flimsy. Nevertheless, stage reform, 
so far as scenery and costume go, 
originated in Wych Street, and, we 
doubt not, we shall have the like rigid 
propriety at the Lyceum. ^ PiANCHfe 
1 —President of the Antiquarian Society 
— ^has very recently discovered in Bro- 
kers’ Bow a complete set of tea-spoons 
of the fourteenth century, and is now 
engaged on a drama of “ stirring 
interest” to introduce them. 


THE DTTEHERS OF BAD 
BDMOUES. 

Humours are so rife about thefailiire 
of houses which are perfectly solvent, 
that we propose a petition be drawn 
up for public signature, praying that a 
penalty of £100 be inflicted upon any 
one wno circulates a rumour to the 
prejudice of any commercial house. 
This would make people a little more 
cautious in ascertaining the truth of a 
report before they made themselves 
so busy in sending it about the City. 
The penalties, which we are afraid 
would be rather numerous, might be 
put aside to form a benevolent fund, 
tor the relief of persons who have been 
ruined by prejudicial rumours.^ A 
smaller penalty should also be inflicted 
on every person who repeats the 
rumour mter he has heard it from the 
fabricator. 

Persons are fined for circulating a 
bad shilling; why, then, should per- 
sons who pass a bad piece of scandal 
— ^which IS a much more desperate 
case of smashing than spurious coin, • 
for it sometimes smashes an entire 
bank and pulls down houses which 
were perfectly sound the moment • 
before— escape without a pumshment. 

A penalty of £100, we say, on the ^ 
forger of every rumour, and a penalty 
of £10 on every person who is found 
uttering a false one. What a nice 
little fortune informers would, accord- 
ing, to the above rates, make at the 
present moment, taking only a circuit 
of a mile round the Bank I 
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“ Tightness” of the Money 
Market. 

Some faint idea of the past scarcity 
of money may be entertained from the 
following circumstance. No less than 
six Dukes, four Marquesses, as many 
Earls, and three Barons, all of whom we 
learn intended to send to the Shael- 
SFEARE fund certain sums, varying 
from £50 to £200, have, up to the 
present moment, not sent a sin^e 
sixpence. In our next we trust to be 
ensibled to give a better account of 
the Money Market. 


A DOMESTIC DIALOGUE. 

Sermnit, If you please. Sir, here’s 
the Chairman of the Great Junction 
Clothes Line come for the Eailway 


The scenery of Othello is equally true ; and then so domestic !— though the bed of JDesdemom, from its Clothes Line come for the Eailway 

ydlow tint, did excite in our mma a somewhatmnpleasant recollection of “ The Industrious Fleas.” call. 

The Lyceum will throw open its doors, and make, no doubt, a very handsome show. Yestris certainly Master, Tell him it ’s no use his 

carried confusion among the spiders of the Olympic, and was the first to turn a theatre into a drawing-room, waiting : he must Call again. 


VOL. xni. 
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PUHCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



It has been reserved for Baron Nathan to elevate dancing to its | 
proper height, and make it a science requiring a college ^ entirely to 
itself. Wnen we have seen that mighty master of his art flitting about 
gracefully, with his eyes blindfolded, through a maze of milk jugs, and 
avoiding whole terraces of tearcups, we knew that he coiud not be 
content till he had elevated his ait to its utmost pinnade. His intrepM 
conduct among the new laid eggs will never bo forgotten ; and he ■will 
go down to posterity in an egg-shell. He has at length established a 
college for dancing, where he invites every one to graduate, insisting, 
with a nice feeling of classicality, that the word graduate” is derived 
from gradtiSj a step, and that no one can be a graduate till, he has 
learned his step^ 

The Baron also argues, with considerable acumen, that the existence 
of a college hornpipe to this very hour must prove that a college for 
dancing is not altogether a new idea. He says, that the Quadrature of 
the Cirple.has a close affinity with the quadrille ; and that the splendid 
expression of Hoiieb. with reference to the Uo\v<b\o<r^oio daKafftrris 
alludes particularly to the old Greek custom of boys oancii® polkas by 
the sea-shore. His new college will have various professorsnips, and 
the chair of the Professor of the Poetry of Motion has already been 
offered to Propessor Wilson, by whom it has not yet been declined. 
The Baron has, we believe, adopted the academical costume, in which 
he now gives lessons ; and he has conferred the degree of Bachelor on 
all his unmarried male pupils, as an encouragement to them to proceed. 
He contemplates offering .an annual prize for the best entrechat that 
may be acnieved in ^ the course of the year, and the illustrious 
Tagiioni is to be applied to, to act as adjudicator on the occasion. 


Young Israel. 


hlESSRs. Moses and Son having, with heartfelt delight, learned the 
determination of Yomig Israel — first published inFiincA — to give up the 
hill-d^counting, ■writ-serving, orange, lemon, and lead-pencil selling 
lines in all their brancheis, and to take to hard work like their chosen 
ancestors, — ^beg to lay before the people the following list of prices ; — 


£ s. d. 

A Navvy’s complete Sait, with. Pick-axe, Spade, and Shovel . 0 14 0 
Ditto Dustman’s, with, two pair of Scarlet Breeches . , 0 16 6 
A Coalheaver’s complete Working Suit, witii stout CordurGjs 

and undeniable Pan-tail , 0 15 0 

Complete Sunday Suit 116 

Common Sailor's Jacket and Trovraers 0 4 2 

Glazed Hats (with name of ship in gold letters) . . .016 

N.B. Beady Money, and {it ’s no we to try it) no XAght Gold taken. 


lUvENONS A NOS Modtons,” as the youn^ lady who had been 
leaxmng Prench by the Hamiltonian system said, when she gave up 
camphine, and returned to the primitive tallow candles. 


A YISIT TO THE YICTOEIA IN 1847. 

We came— we paid — ^we entered— and a roar 

Of “ Bravo, Ices ! ” burst through the opening door. 

The row of boxes called the dress we gam— 

All the New Cut elite they must contain; 

There the baked tatur man, perchance, is found, 

With all his little children nestling round ; 

And there the British dustman proudly sits, 

Weeping by starts, and laughing loud by fits. 

The piece in progress is a little dark. 

It bears the title of Merehanfs Clerk ; 

The clerk, of course, must naturally be 
The “recognised tragedian”— Yes, ’tis he I— 

Eor, as he raves, and stamps, and w^ildly kicks, 

A^im is heard the cry of “ Bravo, Ioks ! ” 

’Tis difficult 1.0 recognise, I trow, 

The once well “recognised tragedian” now, 

For— fatal truth !— that “ Icks ” to childhood kno\ni. 
Astonishingly corpulent has grown — 

But to the drama. There ’s a servant funny. 

Who gives his former mistress all his money : 

There’s a rich, overbearing, harsh pa^^r. 

As nearly all Victoria fathers are ; 

And there’s a daughter, of the usual line, 

Assumed by the “acknowledged heroine,” 

The “victim” she, as we have often read. 

Of “persecution” quite “unmerited.” 

‘’Tis strange how very well the lady wears. 

Considering that, for ten successive years, 

Bjr “ persecution ” she, so mild and meek. 

Has been assailed six evenings in the week ; 

Heroically she has braved it out. 

And under it has grown extremely stout ; 

So, persecute her henceforth as they may. 

They will not wear the heroine away. 

Oppress her^ wrong her, play what tricks they please with her, 
’Tis very evident her fate agrees with her — 

E’en no-w sad persecution is her fate. 

Married to “ Icks,” doomed to a father’s hate, 

Turned out of doors, gone mad, knocked down, and curst, 
Sent to the hospital— d)ut humbled first 
By her own servants, for they volunteer 
To lend the cash allowed them for their beer. 

But hold ! we can no more— this is too much — 

She is a heroine, and behaves as such. 

We must not, cannot, will not, dare not wait 
For the last act, to learn her final fate : 

Perchance she dies — or leads a liappy life. 

In the capacity of “lens’s” ■wife ! 

At all events, there can be little doubt 
That, at the close, the manager gives out — 

“In consequence of your applause, Miss Y. 

Wm every evening persecuted be.” 

She’s called for, and from voices five or six. 

There bursts a farewell shout of “Bravo, Icks ! ” 


Bailway Intelligence. 

Such is the pressure for money among some of even the largest and 
wealthiest Bailway Companies, that, in addition to their offers of five per 
cent, for money advanced on their debentures, they contemplate allowmg 
a bonus on fares paid in advance by passengers. Thus, a person going 
by the twelve 9’ clock train will be allowed a handsome drawbati if he 
t^es out Ms ticket at eight o’clock, for the Company gets the play of 
his money during four hours, which in the present state of things vriJl 
be found a most desirable accommodation. It is expected that some of 
the leading lines will speedily put forth an announcement that “interest 
at the rate of five per cent, per hour will henceforth be allowed on all 
fares paid in advance on^sums not exceeding fifty shillings ; ” and pre- 
ference tickets vsrill be issued, with a comer seat guarauteod, to the 
twenty first passengers by each train who shall have paid up tlie whole 
sum upon their fares a quarter of an hour previous to starting. 


THE HAPPY FAJIILT. 

The most wonderful exhibition of the Happy Family, wo'old be the 
Berkeleys living under the same roof together. 


How TO Spend a Week in Manchester. — ^Procure a money-order 
for five shillings, and^endeavour to change it. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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WINDSOR CASTLE-WIN DSOR TRADE. 



Voice from Windsor might have 
been called -if Voice from the Till; 
it has with it such a silvery, yet 
withal such a serious sound. The 
Voice addresses itself to Her Ma- 
jesty, audinvery dolorous accents 
assures our Sovereign Lady the 
Queen, that Windsor Castle and 
Windsor Shopkeepers are con- 
nected by the nearest and tender- 
est ties, namely, by purse-strings. 
Windsor Gastle~by recent order 
— ^is closed four d^s every week, 
^d for four days Windsor Trade 
is in a condition of collapse. ^ And 
even when the Castle is nominally 
open, its neater attractions are 
roped of.” This evil is of as 
early date as September 11, 1815. 

« The Throne Room was ‘roped off,* a 
mere narrow roped passage, leading from 
one door to another, being the whole cs:- 
tent (not more thansome tour or five yards 
an length) of that apartment which was 
permitted to ho traversed by the public, 
who were thus prevented from appvoacU- 
ang (as previously) within several yards 
of Uie Chair of State and its gor^us 
canopy— great attractions In the eyes 
of the inquiring and curious visitors. The 
mognificeut Presence Chamber was also 
‘roped off * in a similar manner ; thus 
preventing any of your Majesty's subjects 
from obtaining a view of the splendid 
malachite vase {ever an object of great 
interest, and which was presented to your 
Majesty by the Empebor or llussrA,) at a 
closer (listnnec than from twenty-hve to 
thirty feet.'* 


These ropes were almost mortal to the trade of the town ; for, “while local taxation fearfully 
increased, tne trade of once flourishing Windsor most lamentably diminished, bankruptcy anil 
insolvency staring us frightfully in the face.” And all this, because the fruit of hemp-seed— 
“ ropes ”--kept mquiring and curious visitors at a heart-breaking distance from the Chair 
of State — the Gorgeous Cauwy— and the Emperor op Eussia’s malachite vase! That 
the commercial prosperity of Windsor should hang from a rojie 1 
In the time of William tub Radical the public were permitted— four days a week— to range 
through seventeen rooms of Windsor Castle. Now, seven of the ten are as unapproachable 
as Blue Beard’s Blue Chamber. And in these rooms are no fewer than one hundred and 
twenty paintings of the old masters. John Bull is now altogether excluded from the Throne 
Room; and may not let even his eye repose upon the Chair of State. And then the Grand 
Staircase, with a statue of the good and gracious George IV*., “in its deeply recessed arch,” — 
Bull can only see Ms marble Majesty, at a great distance, “through a glass case 5 ” the case 
guarding the immaculate George even from the flies ! Well, cut off from many glorious sights, 
or at best permitted to have only a hurried glance at others,— the public.do not go to Windsor ; 
and not only do tavern-keepers droop and perish, but— . 


“ The butchers and bakers, the jtshmongers and greengrocers, may be especially emmm'ated, amongst others, as 
direct sufferers ; while those who arc indirectly affected, and to a great extent, embrace tike whole of ^0 remamc^r 
of the commercial inJiabitants of the borough.*' 

The spirit of Agnew, moreover, lies heavily on Windsor. “ The time has been,” cries the 
Voice^ that on Sundays “from 2000 to 3000 persons” visited the Castle. Now, the Sabbath 
is kept with closed doors ; though, for the profane and wicked, Hampton Court and Gardens 
remain open : Sunday at Hampton not being Sunday at Windsor. 

Li the overflow of our sympathy we have much compassion, not only for the tradesmen of 
Windsor but for the visitors, who would fain exhibit their curious and inquiring aspirations 
in the Throne Room or the Grand Staircase, and in other gorgeous localities of the Castle. 
Besides, it is hardly fair to John Bull, who has— it is instinctive in Mm— such a passionate 
loyalty towards the Throne, to deny Mm the enjoyment of Ms noblest affection. Wherefore, 
then, should the public be thus “roped off?” Surely the authorities cannot fear that a 
familiarity with the glories of royalty should beget an iudifference of their might and grandeur ? 
Impossible I 


Napier and the Bollars. 

Sir Charles Napier— we learn from the Tims—]m achieved an unparalleled feat since 
commanding off Lisbon. He has absolutely taken the treasury by storm, and made the 
Portuguese pay Mm “eveiy fraction of the monies due to him.” Now the Dure or 
Wellington, we understaniL cannot get amaravedi of long arrears of pension. We advise 
Mm to employ Napier. In met, we do not see why Sir Charles— just to keep his hand in — 
should not issue something like the following notice 

, “To all English Creditors^ on Portugal. Sra Charles Napier^ KC.B., haviug a little 
time upon Ms hands, would willingly undertake the coUecting of debts due by the Portuguese 
Government to English Creditors. ^ Sir Charles has a way of Ms own wMchlias seldom failed 
in such employment, and can promise punctuality and despatch. Avery moderate percentage 
reciuired. Apply, by letter (pre-paid), ‘Admiral Sra Charles Napieb^ H.M.S. SI. Vincent^ 
the Tagus.’” 


THE SEPTIBUS CABS. 

This is decidedly neither a golden age nor a 
silver age, for there is neither gold nor silver to 
be had just now; but when we look at the won- 
derful novelties nearly every day brings forth in 
cabs, we are justified in^ calling this a cab-age. 
The last new invention in the public veMoular 
line is a Septibus Cab, to carry seven persons — an 
arrangement^ which has some inconveniences 
attached to it. In the first place, before it can 
be filled, the first passenger must call a public 
meeting on the pavement, to invite six others 
w;ho are g 9 mg the same way as himself to join 
Mm m taking the cab ; and there must be another 
public meeting on arriving at their destination to 
apportion the amount of contributions to the 
fare. It is so seldom that the persons willing to 
join in a cab can say “We are seven,” that we 
are ‘'afraid the newly-invented Septibus will not 
fill full, or fulfil the expectations of the pro- 
jectors. 

We have not yet taken a turn in a Seven-in- 
one, but we purpose shortly trying the experi- 
ment, if we can meet with six a^eeable fellow- 
travellers. We dare say we shall soon see 
advertisements in the papers stating that “a 
gentleman of quiet imposing manners, with a 
rich fund of anecdote, is wanted to complete a 
party purporting to go from Hyde Park Comer 
to the Temple in a Septibus.” He will be told, 
perhaps, to apply, between the hours of one and 
two, under the arch of the Wellington Statue. 
It is all very well of the Latin moralist to say 
Tiids si sapis; but if there is to be so much 
trouble, we can only say, if you ’re wise you 
won’t ride^ but walk ! 


Signs of a Move. 

Mr. Chisholm Anstey’s clerk called yester- 
day at Lord J. Russell’s official residence in 
Downing Street, and took measures of the 
priuoipal rooms for carpets, bookcases, &c. 
Mr. -Anstey will enter upon the duties of Prime 
Minister next Wednesday week, on which day 
Lord John Russell retires into private life. 

His Lordship has had the shutters up in Down- 
ing Street ever since the receipt 01 the first 
letter from the learned member for Toughal, and, 
as his valet remarks, has never been Ms own 
man since. 

Lord Palmerston will also resign. The 
electors of Youghal had better be on the look 
out for places^ and write up to the Prime 
Minister (who is in a position not to ask, but to 
command patronage) wiiat situations they would 
like. 


Last Compliment to Jenny Lind. 

Jenny Lind has left us : but ere she had half 
crossed the Cliannel, an English mermaid rose 
ahead of the ship; the paddles were stopt, and 
the syren begged of the Swede to accept, as a 
slight memorial, her comb and imrror. Jenny, 
of course, received the gifts with her ^ual 
sweetness. She then begged the syren to sing a 
song; but the mermaid, shaking her head— as 
much as to to say, “Since you’ve been heard, it’s 
all up with mermaids,” — and with a bubbling* 
sigh, dived to the bottom of the deep. 


the church and the poor. 

“ The chief practical (fifficulty of the Church 
of EugLmd is now to engage and secure the 
affections of the poor,” cries the Times. And 
Bishops, with tens of thousands per annum, cry 
“ Hear, hear ! ” 

" The Worst Symptom oe the Times.— T he 
Insolvent Court is being enlarged. 




Proprietor qf Machine, Qoq) “ SoBRT to keep TOir such a long time a ttaitin, Sie; but beally they stop in such a time th/lT 
WE haven’t a machine to bless oueselves with. Thebe’s Cbumpton’s Cottages has been in the water this three quarters 

OP AN HOUR; AND ALBION-HoUSE TAKES THE LONGEST TIME TO DBESS OP ANT GENT I EVER SEE. Oh! HEBE ’s PrOSPECT PlACE A 
COMING HOUT. NoW YOU CAN GO IN, SiR.” 


THE EPPECTS OE THE PBESSTJBE. 

T seems to be an established fact that nobody has got 
any money, and therefore, if the business of the 
71 coimtry is to go on (which we humbly suppose it is); 

we see no dtemative but resorting to an exchange of 
commodities, since transactions for cash have become 
almost impossible. Though a man may be without 
^^1 L gold in hh purse, he has probably a gold watch in his 
^ podcet; andthosewhoare without silver coin may be 
possessed of silver spoons. We think it exceed^ly 
likely that a system of barter will shortly be established 
wCk. prevent that stagnation in business which must 
1 Kv otherwise ensue from the limited quantity of cash that 
Jl is just now available. We wish a few enternrising 

tradesmen would lead the way in the great plan we 

have hinted at^ by advertising their intention somewhat 
in the following fashion 

In consequence of the tightness of money, the proprietors of the 
Houndsditcb Mart of XUegance 
AND MAGAZm J)E8 MODES DBS MINOBIBS 

Plave resolved on reducing all their articles from a price m cash to a 
pnce in commodities. A gentlemanly wrap-rascal, lined throughout 
with best blanketing, and hitherto charged one pound, will be supplied for | 

THREE SILVER DESSERT-SPOONS, ! 

And can be made to measure for 

THREE TABLE-SPOONS. 


Trowseis from A Plated Candlestick upwards, and Fancy Tests be- 
ginning at A SILVER pencil-gase. 

Or we may see something like the following : — 


witn^ tms supposition, messes, ocbew and jjoo nave aeteminea on 
offering their nrst-rate stock of linendrapery to the public without the 
intervention of money, by receiving the value of their various elegant 
novelties in kind. They nave some exquisite shawls, which S. and D. 


are enabled to offer at 

A Leg of Mutton each ; 

And there are several soiled muslins that may be had at the surpiisingly 
moderate rate of ^ mutton-chop per yabd. 

Gloves of the best tovm-make can be put in at a 

QUARTERN LOAF THE PAIR; 

and Hats may be procured at all prices, from a 

basin oe soup to a tureen. 

We are perfectly aware that the system of labour exchange was tried 
some few years ago by Kobert Owen, the philanthropist, and a few 
other Sons of Harmony, who, if they were legitimate Sons of Harmony, 
behaved very ill to their parent, for they literally kicked poor Harmony 
out of doors. The labour exchange, in those days, being got up by a 
few people bonded together in orotherly love, turned out a most 
quarrelsome business, and the police had to be called in every five 
minutes to preserve that peace which it was the aim of the united 
brothers to promote. We do not, however, argue from the failure of 
the former undertaking any reason for discouragement to that which is 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


Rov proposed. The little differences of the Owenites arose from their 
very natural anxiety to get a bookcase vrorth ten pounds for a pair of 
boots value ten shillings, and as there were several seized with the same 
sort of predilection, the thing fell to the ground. 

Things are now quite altered, and as nobody has any money, every- 
body will of course be flocking to the tradesnoan that offers to take 
labour in exchange for labour, as long as the practice lasts. 


X. Y. Z. 

r OB a lo^ time past, a gentleman, under the mask 
of an X. Y. Z., has been announcing that he 
could secure fame in letters to any party who 
would apply to him under the seal oi inviolable 
secrecy, mid over a bootmaker’s in the Hay- 
market. 

^ Mrs: and Mr. Tmchy as they read this adver- 
tisement daily in the TimeSi at breakfast, often 
wondered within themselves who this infividual ; 
could be, who possessed such a superabundance 
of genius and glory, that he could afford to! 
make a reputation for any individual who chose to apply at ibe hoot- 1 
maker’s, and envied the lucky dispenser of fame. 

“Why doesn’t Jones go to him,” we exclaimed, “and get himself a I 
little furbished up ? his last volume of poems was abominably dull; or i 
why doesn’t Briggs apply to X. Y. Z. f the last two or three o{ his 
novels have been atrociously stupid;”— in fact, we went through* the 
whole range of our Hteraj^ acquaintance, and agreed, that, except 
there was scarcely a single man to whom the three last letters of the 
alphabet couldn’t do good. 

“ Who is X. Y. Z. ? ” then we thought — and counted over the great 
authors of our time. “ Perhaps it is Snooks,” we at one time thought ; 
“he has published nothing since his Joartis^ three years 

ago. It can’t he Timms, certainly, who brings out a hook a month— or 
it may be Brown, who, since he broke down in that terrific romance of 
Onmchley tlie Jawhredker^ m* ilie Dentisf s Bride (at the moment when 
Crunchley has got Molaretta into the chair, and the instrument into her 
mouth), has left all Europe in expectation, and must be doing or plotting 
something tremendous in private.” 

In the midst of these doubts, which nobody could solve (for though 
I bought a pair of straps at the bootmaker’s, the rogue was as close as 
was), what does Mrs. Punch do — ^unbeknownst to her lord and master — 
but -write off a letter to X. Y. Z., care qf the hootmaher^ Haymarket, 
to the following effect : — 

“Miss Buntan presents her compliments to X.Y,Z., and is anxious to 
^ve farther particulars regarding the literary reputation which X.Y.Z, 
is good enough to promise to secure to parties conjiding in him. 

“Miss B. is herself a votaress of the Muse. Her first volume of 
‘Passion Blowers’ was favourably received 'hjB.kind British Public, 
and noticed in the periodicals of a nou?, alas ! rather distant day. Her 
second work, ‘Lyrics of the Soul,’ though spoken of with enthusiasm 
in the chief reviews (including the Islington Mercury^ the Paddington 
Quarterly Beview, and the John d Groafs Memento), did not meet the 
publishers expenses ; and she has now completed a volume of poesy. 
Moans of the Nightwind,’ for which she has in vain attempted to find a 


“ Under these circumstances, as X.Y.Z. kindly offers to enhance or 
create a Kterary reputation, will he have the kindness to despatch one 
per post to his hapless and obliged servant, Adelaide Bunyant. 

“ Direct to — 

“ W. McToddt, Esq., 

Parentosh Square, Bdinburgh, N.BP 

Great minds are incapable of stratagem; and this sim^ though 
atrocious forgery instantly deceived the guileless X. Y. Z. He replied 
to Mrs. PuncPs communication in his own name ; sending a scale of 
ch^es, and a number of iestimoniaJs as to his prodigious genius. 

We found that X. Y. Z. was the famous Smithers ; in a word, the 
author of Rumhttski. 

Considering the vastness of X. Y. Z.’s talents, his prices are indeed 
moderate. Sterling Poetry is charged £6 5s. per hundred lines; 
Eirst-rate Prose, £8 8a. per octavo sheet of 16 closely printed pages ; 
the revisal of a small volume of poetry, £10 10a. ; of a ditto of Prose, 
£5 5a. ; of a pamphlet of 100 pa^es, from 2 to 3 guineas. 

And as for his genius, if that is not proved by the following extracts 
from the Press, wat fact in this world is there capable of proof? 

RUMBPSKI.— A DRAAIATIC POEM. 

''The mantle of Hic EUgdbeihan poets has fallen on Mn. SMi!EHEBS.”---<l7amZ)n'<?oe 
JtouTTua, 

“ Will he talked of hereafter as the Bard Q/' Avm is talked of now.”— 

Court Gazotte. 

“ The pky reminds ns of Schiller. Geouge Smithers is a man of great genins, and a 
tragic dramatist of decided ability.’*— Magazine. 

“ His nervous language, fine imagery, and apt delineation of the human heart, remind 


TO of Bhaispeare. On Mn. Smithers has fallen the mighty Master’s mantle of genius.”— 
Court Magazine. 

“ This hcauti'ul and sublime production was never excelled but by the master mind of 
8ha^eare.»—Post Magazine. 

JjQTial to Goethe. All is impassioned and effective.”— Me^azine. 

The spirit of Milton was hovering above the writer. ”—>FlseWy Magazine, 

Ho wonder that a writer with all this talent should have some to 
spare. A gentleman who is equal to Schiller^ Goethe, Btbon, 
Shaksteare, jEschylus, and the Elizabethan Poets, may well be able 
to ‘^enhance or create” any other gentleman’s reputation. 

But has he any right so to do ? — ^that is the point. Ho young author 
has a right to go and purchase a hundred lines of sterling verse, written 
hv a RtmhvsU, and buy a claim to immortality for five pounds five. The 
tickets to that shop are not transferable, so to speak. It maybe very 
well for a Smithers to throw off a few thousand sterling lines or reams 
of first-rate prose, and 'secure his own seat; hut he can’t keep places 
for ever so many friends beside. It is not fair upon us who are stnig- 
gh*ng at the door. 

Ho, Isay ; for the interest of the public this scheme must be stopped. 
Let us concede that RumhusU is the greatest work of the age ; that 
the author of that prodigy may, out of the benevolence of his disposition, 
and at a reasonable charge, edit the works of geniuses less accom- 
plished; cut down a hook of travels; put a little point here and there 
to the vague moral of a pamphlet ; or help a literary dowager to 
grammar. These jobs are often taken in hand (for the benefit of the 
public, too) by men of the literary profession. 

But here he must stop. There must be no making first-rate verses 
for other parties at £5 6s. per hundred lines ; at which rate, any man 
with a £50 note" (for Smithers would, no doubt, take off the discount) 
might be a first-rate poet, and get a claim on the Government for a 
pension. Ho, no. You may touch up a man’s drawing, Smithers ; 
but you must nordo every line of it. You may put a few feathers into 
a jackdaw’s tail, hut do not send him out into the world as an accom- 
plished peacock. It is not fair upon the other jackdaws. 

That' is'' why we utter the above amiable remonstrance. As the 
guardi^ of the' public morals. Punch has had an eye on X. Y. Z. Ho 
“ creating of literary reputations,” X. Y. Z., my hoy *, otherwise, he who 
now tells you to move on, will be painfully compelled to use the weapon 
of the law. What ? the poet of other ages— the author of the great 
Rumlmshi, a literary smasher, and vendor of illicit coin? (D fie I 


EAILWAYS. 

Eor aught that ever I could read, 

Could ever hear hv Times or Chronicle, 

The course of Eailways never did run smooth : 

Eor either it was difficult in curves, 

Or else the gradients were ^^unkimmon^^ steep. 

Or else it stood upon Directors’ whims : 

And “if” the calls u?ere paid, and the line done. 
Explosions, accidents lay hold of it. 

Swift as the telegraph, short as dividends ; 

Brief as the lightning when it greasv is, 

Or like the steam that travels o’er the earth. 

That, ere the stoker can aloud cry “Ease her I ” 
The boiler bursts and blows us up, 

So quick upon the rail we meet contusions. 

Midsmmer NigMs 


BAPID ACTS OE SHOWMAHSHIP. 

Last week one of the ecclesiastical showmen, known as the Westmin- 
ster Abbey Bnnner, gave biographical, historical, and critical particulars 
relative to 150 monuments, i shrines, 7 chapels, and numerous banners, 
to twenty-seven persons, in the short space of seventeen minutes and a 
half,^ and for the small charge of sixpence; the party included several 
foreigners, who understood but little EngHsh, and none of the language 
spoken by the Runner. The Runner, on beiug complimented on the 
astonishing feat which he had achieved, replied, with the candour which 
I belongs omy to great minds, that the same space had been' gone over in 
fifteen minutes, and that lie was willing to make a match to perform 
the distance in a still shorter period. 

The Runner can he backed against any showman who is a member 
of the E. 0. (Established Church.) 

The Runner has heard a good deal about the Twopenny Nag, of St. 
Paul’s. If the' Hag is game for a good straightforward show, and no 
favour, the Runner is his man. 

H.B. — ^The Runner beats cai'pets, and attends parties round the 
Abbey. 

HovEifECES. — ^There was a new Ministry announced at Madrid on 
the 4th inst. On the 3rd proximo there will be a new moon. One of 
the novelties, at least, is warranted to last a month. 
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a ^iece of 6 b out jFast JKan. 

“ XJpoif my word, Fmeh^ you precious 
old Pum^, I am very mucn obliged to 


will soon find which of us is right ; I, in 
going in for popular amusements; or 
you, in running them down. In the 


personally on the occasion they relate to, if I could have got my price 
for the job. They were originally intended for 



AN ADDRESS ON THE OPENING OF A CASINO. 


** Hoy ! Here we are ! ” In coming thus the Clown, 

’Tis not my object merely to “ go down.” •= 

When I remark, my bricks, that " we are here,” 

I mean a little more than meets the ear. 

We ’re here, of dreary moralists in spite ; 

Yes, and whate’er they fancy— we ’re all right. 

But this, my tulips, is a mile de danse^ 

And here we are— as if we were in Prance ; 

Parisian pleasures let us then pursue, 

And whilst in Prance, behave as Prenchmen do. 

In for flare-up and frolic let us go. 

And polk it on the fast fantastic toe. 

Leave the slow coaches to their slow delights ; 

This is the way in which we *11 spend our nights. 

Leave them amusement, if they can, to find 
In dreary, dull, and dummy works of “ mind 
As where the stupid sterling drama dwells. 

The Bfe-ymarket, lor instance, or the Wells ; 

Where, listening to some prosy piece, they sit. 

Obliged to think (!) to understand its wit. 

Leave good young men ” upon ** dim books ” to pore. 
And please themselves with all we vote a bore ; 

Ours be the lark, the rollick, and the spree, , 

The lax, the light, the easy, and the free ; 

Ours is society where all intrude, 

And none, on that account, are voted rude. 

We sink ah rules of etiquette severe ; 

We stand upon no ceremony here. 

No hauteur repels the bold advance ; 

All may invite, where all have met, to dance ; 

Here, for an introduction” none need stop. 

Save from the Sdcpson of our shilling hop ; 

Here by no prudish sisters we are checked. 

Our numerous company is not “ select.” 

Hey, then, for roaring fun and rampant fohy ! 

’Tain’t inteUectnal— but ain’t it johy ? 

Vive U Casino ! therefore. Five la France ! 

Come ; foot it in the miscellaneous dance. 

Willis, thy rooms we envy not the nobs, 

We’ve got our Almaok’s, though ’tis call’d the Snobs’ ; 
’Tis prime— tis plummy— if it am’t genteel. 

Give us the bal that’s like the bal Mabille, 

Suppose ’tis vulgar— -that objection stow, 

’Tm joUy vulgar, not refined and slow ; 

It mayn’t precisely please the moral flat — 

You won’t find fault with it, kind friends, for that : 

’Tis Past, whate’er its tendency may be, 

And that's enough, I’m sure, for yon and me. 


cc 

the 


There, Funch^ take your change out of that, and be converted to 
sentiments of your 

"Past Man.” 


*♦* Our Past Man is rather too fast in himping to the condnsion 
that we are averse to popular amusements. On the contrary, we advo- 
cate their diffusion. Nay, we are more liberal, we flatter oursdves, in 
this respect, than our Past Man himself. We would not only have 
places of public. entertainment accessible to young men, but also to their 
female relatives. We go further— we maintain that such means of 
recreation ought to be provided for them. Give them concerts, give 
them balls — ^wnich must not, however, be so “fast” as to exclude famiSes, 
One of the chief recommendations of the Casino, in the opinion of our 
fast fiiend, seems to be the circumstance that it is impossible for a 
gentleman to take his sister there. We beg to inform our fast cor- 
respondent that we object to it precisely for that reason. We do not see 
why derks and shopmen should not have an Alhaok’s ; but we certainly 
would not allow Snobs to make it a bal Mabille, We admit that the 


Cadno is perfectly Parisian: we cannot, however, consent to admire it 
merely on that account. It appears that the result of our Past Man’s 
experience of ,the Prenoh is a peculiar predilection for the manners and 
customs of their viler classes. In this particular he probably agrees 
with one — and but one — other traveller. We allude to a kindred spirit 
with our Past Man : the original monkey who had seen the world. 



Little Boy, Oh, mt eyb ! Trerb &oes exghtpbkcb out op a shilling.'* 


THE GREAT MEETING OP RAILWAY SHAREHOLDERS. 

The London Tavern was, on Tuesday, the 5tli of October, the scene 
of a sort of solo meeting, which had been called to consider the pro- 
priety of petitioning the Government to do something to prevent the 
pressure of railway calls : but nobody seems to have taken any interest 
in the question, except the newsp^er reporters and a gentleman with 
the appropriate name of Green. The whole thing must have ended in 
syncope, if the reporters, with a view to the great penny-a-line iuterest, 
had not got up a little talk among themselves ; and they persuaded 
Mr. Green to vote himself into the chair, vote himself out agam, vote 
himself thanks for his able and impartial conduct, vote himself Chair- 
man of a Committee vote himself the Committee, and then vote the 
meeting dissolved. Talk of the late Mr. Matthews and his monopoly- 
logues — ^the best and busiest of them could not be compared with the 
wonderful personations of Mr. Green. The reporters had gone to 
what they believed would have been a meeting, where they hoped to 
have several long-winded speeches to commit to paper, but if they had 
not “ put in their own spoke,” as the saying is, there would have been 
no one to keep up a discussion, and the whole thing must have ended 
in a series of soliloquies by Mb. Green. It seems, therefore, that 
Mr. Green is the only person who wishes to suspend all the railway 
works m the kingdom at once ; but as he appears to be utterly alone in 
hm t^dity, we fear he will not persuade the Government to accede to 
his views. 


Temporary Distress. 

r ) THE AFFLUENT. — The Benevolent, whom Fortune has blessed with 
plenty, have now an opportunity of pcrforining a good action, with the advantage of 
being speedily repaid for it with interest. A Gentleman possessed ef enormous property, 
but, in oonsequenoe of a temporary confusion in the state of his affiiirs, embarrassed for 
the want of a little ready cash, would be thankful for the Loan of a Few Millions of 
P oxTNDS IN Gold. The most ample security will be given for tlie amount, in Lands, 
Houses, Sxhfpzng, Stores, Pbovisions, Plate, Fuenituse, Manufactuees, and Goods 
AND Chattels of all Descbiptions. 

Should this Advertisement meet the eye of any Foreign Monarch;, with more Money 
in his coffers than he knows what to do with, it will suggest to him a mode of doing a 
Handsome Thtno, and at the same time of making a judicious investment. For fnrtlier 
particulars, inquire of Mn. John Bull, at the Omce of his Solimtor, Mr, Punch, 
85, Fleet Street, London. 


A SURE "EETUBN.” 

The “return” of Prince Albert to “luncheon.” 
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RAILWAY SIGNALS. 


MR. DITNUP’S lAILTmE. 


No .1, 


Sings every one, is trying Ms band at tbe invention of a Eailway 
SigmaL fox communicating between tbe gi^ds and passengers, we have 
laid a tax upon onr own ingenuity, ^cb, nnlike aU other taxes, is 
always paid on demand. Some are for putting a porter in the midst of the 
smoke of tbe engine, where be conld neither see nor be seen; others 
are for applying a check-string or cord round tbe neck of the guard, 
who, if they did not allow him rope enough, would assuredly hang 
Mmself if he should get down in a hurry, at any of the Stations, and 
run too far. A fellow-passenger iu a railway train once suggested a 
trap-door similar to those in Hansom's Cabs, but he forgot that 
unless the pohceman was con- 
tinually looking at the trap, 
it never might catch bis eye. 

Under all the circumstances, we 
think tbe best plan that could 
be adopted would be a set , of 
practicable wooden figures, like 
those we, in a fit of parental 
generosity, occasionally give to 
our children, and are known in 
tbe nursery by tbe name of 
scaramouches. Tbeyareworked 
by means of fa string, and the 
gestures into wMcb they throw 
themselves are sdike expressive 
and wonderful. As a sigi^ to^'Vgo on,” for instance, (No. 1). what 
could be more calm, tranQuil, and assuring than a scaramouch m the 
form of a policeman in the attitude of confidence, wMch is depicted 

the adjor ’ - 

the st] ‘ 

erect, ouu. xua a.fcUJB aj 

tion to hold hard.” (No. 2.) 





Perhaps, however, the most important signal of all is that wMch 
should he made iu cases of danger, and for this the flexibility of the 
wooden policeman, scaramouch is adapted in a most extraordinary 
manner. Indeed, it would he sufficient precaution if the strings were 
pulled almost at random, for the contortions that would he thus occa- 
tioned to the figure are of themselves strongly indicative of ahum. 
(No. 3.) 

In case of a collision actually occurring, the additional agitation of 
the wooden scaramouch would be amazingly efPective, and the greater 
the ciMh, the greater would he the energy of the si^al, wMch would 
have tMs additional aptitude for railway purposes — ^that it would he, as 
usual, rather too late. 


Op all the victims of the crisis, there is no one more deserving of 
sympathy than Mr. Utjnup, whose failure we have already alluded to. 
Several meetings of Ms creditors have been recently held on the stair- 
case landing, just outside Ms door, hut the tone has been anything but 
friendly, and though a desire has been expressed to wind him up, the 
manner in which the proposition was put forth savoured strongly of 
hostility. We cannot help thinking that Mr. Dtjntjp has been rather 
hardly used, for if confidence had continued he might have gone on— in 
the old way, it is true— till the present hour. We understand that, 
in imitation of one of the large urms, he forwarded a statement of Ms i 
affairs to the Bank of England; but the authorities in the parlour 
scarcely looked at it, and it was sent down to the kitchen, with instruc- 
tions to return it without comment. There is no doubt that if the 
Bank had only eased Ms circulation—that is to say^ facilitated Ms 
turning round^his credit might have outlived the crisis. The rmnoiu: 
that he had raised money on stock is erroneous ; for, ou inquiry^ it 
turns out that the only stock he possessed was in the reduced Miohairs, 
wMch have undergone, within the l^t two or three years, the most 
alarming depression. An attempt to support Mohair Stock by what 
the bill discounters call “a bit of stiffi” was a dreadful Mure; for 
Mr. Dunitp could not hold up. Ms head with such. a fragile security 
to rely upon. 

Numerous rgioris are circulated as- to the origin of the stoppage of 
Mr. Duntjp. It is not true that Ms difficulties were mcreased by his 
having gone deeply into the Brandy-and-Water Junction, or the great 
Cheroot and Cabbage !Kctension; for, Ms transactions in both these 
lines were extremely moderate. It is hoped in some quarters that 
Mr. Duntjp's relatives may yet come forward ; hut as several of Ms 
uncles have already made advances on, what deposits' CGtddbe obtained, 
we fear there is something very futile in the expectation we have 
mentioned. 


mobe stoppages. 

We have to announce another stoppage in the Strand, not a hundred 
yards from Temple Bar. It has excited no surprise that this concern 
should suspend its thoroughfare, for, notwithstanding the excellent 
opening it has had, there has frequently been an obstacle which has 
proved for the time insurmountable. The business of tbe Strand has of 
course heeu frequently forced to, find its way into other channels, and 
though the stoppage is only partial on the present occasion, it is incon- 
venient in the highest degree. The omnibus speculators, directly they 
perceive a rise in paving-stones, know what to expect ; and it is only 
when they hear fthe welcome news, “Down again!” that they restore 
their confidence to the thoroughfare. Everything then goes on smootMy 
enough for a time; but when the deposits ou the pavements begin again, 
and granite reaches an aJarming height, another stoppage must of course 
occur. ^ 


‘*I KNOW A BANK."— NEW VERSION. 

I KNOW a bank wherein my wild cheque goes. 
Where if they'U pay it, goodness only knows ! 

There I've one pound fifteen. 

There creeps some luckless wight 

Bills to present, when “ no effects ” they write. 


An Awful Look-Out^ 

The Bath Herald announces, that at Shepton Mallet, a place with 
GOOO inhabitants, there is only one policeman, with five inspectors to 
look after him. TMs beats our old official solitary who used to keep 
the malefactors at bay — at Heme-Bay. The Shepton Mallet fonctionaiy, 
who has to look after the interests of 6000 people, must, of course, 
be tom literally to pieces, if they should all require his services at once. 
He must, however, with five inspectors to keep their eyes upon him, 
be better able to bear inspection than the majority of his class. 


AN IMPEBIAL RESOLVE. 

We learn from St. Petersburgh it is “ the fixed resolve of the Em- 
peror, to exterminate the Polish nation by indirect means.” This 
resolution wants, at least, the courage of a higliwayman: /«> rascality 
IS, at least, not indirect. ____ 


;the danger of dinners. 

Eeporm Banquets are taking place tMoughout Prance. Revolution, 
to the fears at least of Louis-Phiuppe, takes the chair, and “Eire-eyed- 
fey ” dri^s the toasts. The flag of the next revolution— it is thought 
at the Tuileries — ^wiil he a table-cloth, and the weapons knives and 
forks ! 


THE WAGGERY OF GLORY. 

The Dxjc db Nemours is not suspected to possess much humour : 
nevertheless, the little he,^has will out now and then. On the breaking 
up of the Camp at Compiegne, he said of military exercises, “which 
moralise, as much as they improve our minds.” No doubt : just as 
much. 
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TWO CALLINaS. 



The heaves of St. Jameses Park have a double monopoly: they 
have the privilege of thrashing the little boys, and selling the apples 
and oranges, thus combining pleasure and profit. The fast boys of the 
neighbourhood — ^for there are^‘ fast boys ” as weU as “ fast men ” — watch 
the beadle, and carry on their pranks whilst he is busy bargaining with a 
nurserymaid for a pennyworth of cskkes for the ducks. The valuable 
collection of birds m this way is likely to be injured. Now, the beadles 
cannot be attending to their stalls and their duties at the same time. 
It would be much better, therefore, to let them cariy about the former, 
to enable them to carry on the latter with the spirit becoming their 
national order. Either throw open the gates of the inclosure to all 
traders m fruit and gingerbread, or else let the beadles combine their 
two callings in the way we have described. 


read them by. If the wretched farthing rushlight system is pursued, it 
will be necessary to sell a candle and candlestick with each number of a 
new periodical. Perhaps, as the librarian is very obliging, he will lend 
this little article of accommodation to any of his customers who will 
undertake to leave it at the Station where he alights— though, by the 
way, a-lighting will soon become a misnomer on the South-Eastern, for 
the platiorms after dark are in such a state of obscurity, that dogs, 
similar to those who act as convoys to blind beggars, ought to be pro- I 
vided at all the Stations for the guidance of nocturnal travellers. ' 

Among the other pieces of paltriness the Directors have resorted to, ' 
is the refusal to part with a single copy of their time-table without the 
charge of one halfpenny. This halfpenny wisdom, added to the more 
than pound foolishness of constructing a Ime to Margate 104 miles in 
length, when seventy would have been sufficient, must, we should think, 
prove anything but beneficial to the prospects of this Company. One 
should^ be endowed with the feline faculty of seeing in the dark, to 
travel in comfort on the South-Eastern at night ; and, by the way, the 
cat-like possession of nine lives would be advautageous to a frequenter 
of railways. 


THE GREAT ECLIPSE. 

Considerable excitement was occasioned last week by the annoiuice- 
ment, that on Saturday there would be an eclipse of the sun in London, 
and people came fiockmg from the suburbs at an early hour, determined 
to be in time. ^ Some little difficulty was experienced in ascertaining 
where the exhibition would commence, and much discussion ensued as 
to whether the eclipse would take its course up Holbom, or pass down 
the Strand. The police were ordered to be in readiness to keep the 
people back ; and old bits of green glass bottles, to see the sun during 
its invisibility, were muck in request throughout the day. On the 
whole the eclipse was successful, and it may be pronounced what the 
French — or rather, what an Englishman, speaking bad French— would 
call the Sun*s shade-^vre* 

I In the excitement of looking out for the solar achievementj the public 
bad forgotten the total eclipse of another golden orb, which has for 
some time prevented people in the City from clearly seeing their way. 
The golden orb alluded to is the golden sovereign, of which there has 
been lately such a total eclipse, that it has been difficult to get a sight 
of it. The cause of the eclipse has been the movement of that eccen- 
tric planet Peel, who has greatly interfered with the circulation of 
several little satellites of small note, that used to take their rise about 
the Bank of England, but which, under the shadow of Peel’s broad 
and expansive movement, have been completely driven away. The 
Eclipse of the Sovereign is, we are happy to say, clearing off rather 


CAUTION TO TRADESMEN. 

A eellow calling himself the Honottrable Me. Fitzclaeence (ha„ 
ha !), and representmg himself as son of the Right Honoleable the 
Eael oe Attckland (ha, ha» hal), residing at 41, Carlton Gardens (ho, 
ho, ho !), has very nearly victimised some tradesmen at Liverpool. From 
one he got a pair of spurs, from another a purse ; and who knows but 
he might have got a horse for the spurs, and a quantity of money for 
the purse, but that his career of iofamy was, fortunately, cut short by 
thepohoe. 

If the Liverpool victim of Me. Fitzclarencb had taken the pre- 
cai^ou of purchasing “Snookds Peerage and Court Guide,** which ought 
to be on every counter, they would have seen by one glance that there 
IS no HonoijeabxbMe.Fitzoi,abencb — ^that the Ea-rt. op Auckland’s 
name is Eden — ^that' there is tio 41, Carlton Gardens. And thus Vice 
would have been prevented— by the simple purchase of an excellent 
and useful family work. 



RAILWAY PARSIMONY. 

We don’t know whether the tightness in the Money Market is to he 
pleaded byway of excuse, but the^ fact is, that the parsimony of the 
South-Eastern Railway Conmany is rapidly reaching its very deepest 
bathos. The lamps in the mrst-dass carriages have long been on such 
a zmserable scale of dinginesa that they suffice only to render “ darkness 
visible : ” and, as we have come to conclusion that it is useless to 
try and get the Company to trim the lamps, we have determined to set 
to work, and trim the Company. Sometimes an attempt is made to 
avoid the lighting altogether, under the pretence of a lapsus memorits 
on the part of the guard, who, when appealed to, promises the lamp at 
the ne:d Station, but fails to keep bis promise, umess a clamour is kept 
up with sufficient vigour by the unenlightened passenger. 

The intelligent Hliarian, who we believe pays a liberd rent for his 
privilege of book-vending, ought to have a compensation for the loss he 
must incur ; for it is quite evident that it is useless to buy books and 
newspapers at night, it the directors will not allow sufficient light to 


rapidly, and we shall soon bask in the sunshine of the golden orb as 
pleasantly as we have done before. • 


INVALUABLE ADVICE TO RAILWAY DIRECTORS. 

Ie the morning is wet, you should issue orders to have all the third- 
class carriages tnrown open instantly ; but if the morning is fine, then 
have them closed as fast as you can. By this arrangement you will 
have the second and first-class carriages very nicely fffied — and your 
pockets also. 


• For the proper orthography, see Botbk. 


Plaea Stoke Newinf^n^ and Frederick MuUett Evang, 
^ No. 7* CkuKh Bow, Stoke Newmeton. bou In the County of Mlddinex, Printere. at their 
Office, m I^nibatd Street, in the Precinct of WhltefriarB, in the Cligr of London, and yublirhed hy 
^em. at No. ffi JHeet Street, la the Pariah of St. Bride's, in the Ouy of London.— Sat onn ay, 
OcTOBXB IGth, IS17* 
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THE MAMMOTH SALE. 

It is a strange coincidence that the representatives of dramatic 
acy should be both brought to public auci 

period. Shajsjespeabje’s House has undergone a sort 

of martyrdom at the Auction Mart, and Hughes’s Mammoth Esta- 
blishment is to be offered to public competition shortly at Vauxhall. 
The elephants are to be submitted to the hammer, and the camels are 
to be all knocked down without reserve. Messes. Tattebsaix have 
been selected to of&date on the occasion, and a band will be in attend- 
ance to accompany each bidding. We understand, that by way of over- 
ture, the orchestra will execute the celebrated piece of “ A Sail ! a 
1 a Sail I’* and in the course of the proceedings, ‘ My Mother bids ” 
will be performed, with variations on the ophycleide. Pubcell’s mag- 
nificent mrceau of " Advance ! Advance will be played to stir up 
the visiters, when the auctioneer gives the cue by exclaiming “What! 
is there no advance on the last bidding ?” 

We^ have no doubt that the familiarity of Mr. Tattebsail with the 
qualities of a horse, will be of the utmost value to him in his description 
of the points of an elephant. We can imagme his glowing eulogy on 
its capabilities for “ drawing,” as exhibited by the crowded state^ of 
Drury Lane ; and we can understand the honest exultation with which 
the ostler would trot the noble beast up and down the Waterloo Ground, 


were too clever to live much longer— that do duty and die with har- 
ness on their backs,” in the ranks of the metropolitan cavalry. The 


[iMilt ' 'ril 






Burmese state carriage, which was first captured at Tavoy, and after- 
wards captured at the Eg^tian TTallj by a distinguished officer in the 
corps of the British Sheriff formed, we are told, the model of a superb 
vehicle^ which we strongly recommend to the attention of the civic 
authorities. The state carriage of the Lord Mayor is in a shockingly 
tumble-down condition, and the sale of the Brummagem Burmese affair 
at Vauxhall offers a most eligible substitute. 





to give it an opportunity of showing its paces. The Egyptian dragon 
chaiiot is, we are told by the advertisement, “acknowledged to surpass 
any thhig of the kind ever seen in this country,” and to a cabman 
anxious to place himself or bis fare at the very height of street- , 














^1 





The “caparisons ” are also to be got rid of, without reserve, for the 
proprietor, tired with the labours of a too active professional Ufe, is 
Deeming to find that “caparisons are odious.” 

We perceive iu the list of lots, “ a pair of golden duns ; ” and we 
understand that these duns are such docile creatures that they will run 
about after any one that is pointed out to them. We confess that we have 
found docility in the dun a somewhat rare quality, and we should 
scarcely like iio ventoe— in these days — ^upon the permanent addition 
of a pair of “ duns ” to our establishment. 

The catalogue includes some “valuable machiners ; ” but, as the 
bathing season is just over, we fear the “machiners” will not fetch 
&eir price at the present moment. 




popularity, Bthe lot would be well worthy of attention. We think we 
remember the T-m-at tm- op Muscat coming into town about a year ago, 
and having his head shaved fay the rasping stones of the arch of Temple 
Bar, as he passed under it in iMs magnificent vehicle. Its powers of 
“surpassing” everything else will be tested when it comes fairly into 
use as a street cab, and begins to run races with the ’b^es. It wiU, no 
doubt, be distinguished from the Hansoms by the title of the Ugly 
Customer. 

The splendid stud of camels 'that hopped and limped about the 
metropolis during their run at Drury Lane wiU not be quite satisfacto^ 
in the saddle, but for cabs there will be something very distingui in 
their appearance, and we have no doubt they will supersede many of 
those ‘'^ver hgwis” — some of them, poor things, looking as if tney 


THE IMPUDENCE OE LOYALTY. 

We have alluded elsewhere to a letter from the Under Secretary of 
State to a person who had sent a trinket to the Prihcb op Waubs. 
We should be very sorry to see Her Majesty spurn aiy, manifesta- 
tion, however humble, of affection on the part of her subjects. But 
affection is not the motive of those who pester the Quebh with their 
useless presents. The simpletons in question are actuated by a mean 
vanity,— that of wishing to acquire a petty cpnsequence by conferr^ a 
small favour on the Sovereign, and having^ it to boast that they have 
given the Queen a keepsake. Their object is, also, to attract the notice 
of loyalty ; and in this instance it has been as successful as was that of 
the fellow who induced a king to bid him get out of the way. ^ 

All who are desirous of sending presents to the Queen are fumished 
with ^ ample opportunity of so doing by the tax-collector — and their 
donations, no doubt, be thanHully received. 


von. xm. 
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*‘]AnD will TOU always ALWAYS, DEAllBST AlBBRZC, LOVE ME THUS SAID 

Constance. 

** Ever, while this heart beats with life passionately exclaiaied 
Alberig. 

Then could you lend we five pounds ?*’ aiuraiured the lady, ** for 
REALLY THINGS ARB- SO BAD ZAT THE Cl TV, TH.VT 1," &C. &C., &C. 


PURCHASE OF SHAKSPEARE’S HOUSE. 

« The fund is now £1400 defident.”— T homas Amtot. 


The pleasing intelligence conveyed in the above pithy extract, makes 
part of an advertisement in the newspapers. We say, pleasing intelli- 
gence, because it conveys to tbe heads (and tails) of the nation— to 
high and low— the glad assurance that eveiybody has yet a chance of 
becoming a part proprietor of the House of Shakspeahe, leaving his 
share in the mansion to his descendants in nerpetuity. How, here is 
an intellectual luxury— -here is a parcel of the importance of property 
—made very cheap. When will another age— we ask it— be blessed 
with such another opportunity ? Why, not till another Shakspeahe 
shall have arisen — died— and left another messuage for posterity. 

The subscription list does not, as yet, brim with the radiant names 
of many noblemen. Me. Petee Gunningham, treasurer, is not vet in 
possession of many aristocratic autographs emblazoned on *lBank 
cheques : but, we think we can account for this. We are inclined to 


the rafters : the smallest morsel of one of its bricks, l^ins considered, 
every man and woman may, we repeat it, become fraciicmally, a house- 
hold pioprictor; leaving iiis and her property to the generations that 
are to follow. And, moreover, Ihiis fame will await upon all subscribers. 
Por “it is the intention of the Committees to print hereafter a com- 
plete list of the subscribers, with their addresses.” Hence, though a 
man give but a shilling, Ins name will make part of the contents of this 
Ifbro d'oro. Is not this reputation “made easy” to the lowest moneyed 
capacity? Will it not be something to bequeath even a brick of Shak- 
speaee's house ? Will it not be something to be made the heir of such 
a property ? And this may be done at any cost, from one hundred 
pounds to one shilling Nevertheless, there is plenty room at the 
treasurer’s table — ^room alike for coronets and paper-caps. 


“ MONEY NEYEH WAS SO SCAHCE.” 

We cannot help tliinking i.hat seiveval persons liave availed them- 
selves of the seal city of money as a welcome pretext for sending in 
their bills, and asking for “ something on account.” Christmas lias 
this year been anticipated two full nioiitlis. Oct.oher, which used gene- 
rally to be a quiet month, has been disturbed by nil the dunning 
cliaracicristics of January, and the excuse of every one who has 
invaded oiir “rest” with an application “ for a trille,” has uniformly 
been that “ money never was so scarce.” 

Bills, which used rarely to present themselves before New Year’s 
Day, come every hour rushing in upon us, and they are all backed with 
the" same apology, “Money never was so scarce.” 

Cur Johnny came up jesferdnyand actually asked for his quarter’s 
wages, which are not due till December. “Money,” he said, “never 
was so scarce.” 

Our eldest son, to whom we make a handsome allowance every half- 
year, made the same appeal, t.liougli it was only in August that we paid 
him a stupendous sum in bank-notes.— But what could wc do ? The 
dear boy put his arm round our neck, and playing with the one or two 
hairs we have left on our bald head, said, in his manliest tone, “ I can 
assure you. Governor, ‘money never was so scarce,’ ” 

Our dear wife, too, who has no reason to complain of the sum she 
draws from us every week, is sure to stop our mouth directly, if we cry 
out against the growing increase of the housekeeping expenses, with the 
popular chorus of “Money never was so scarce,” accompanied with the 
benign recomnicndaiion "not to be a screw.” 

The same song is sung by persons who are indebted to ns. We 
cannot get a penny of the innumerable debts of honour which arc down 
upon our books. Young Snaeele, wlio owes us a considerable sum on 
this year’s Derby, cannot pay us, for he says, “ Money never was so 
scarce I” Ah our I.O.U.’s are ivorthless ; they might as well be Spanish 
Bonds, for what we shall be able to get upon them. Our publisher 
holds a manuscript of ours, {Five Minutes in the Life of a Railway Stag,) 
We thought Miere would be no harm in asking for £500 on account, as 


we had not touched a single sixpence, and the whole of the copy is in 

type; but the answer, confound it !— was, “Mr. ^’s ^compliments 

—but money never was so scarce,” &c., &c. 

We should not wonder that the reason why the eclipse was not 
visible in London was because money was so scarce. " It wasn’t going 
to show itself for nothing I” 


note paper. 

Loed Moepbth, in his historical answer to the Committee, averred 
it to be his opinion that " Shakspeabe’s House belonged to the people 
of England rather than to the Goyernment.” The British aristocracy 
have, we fear, adopted this opinion a little too uncompromisingly. 
Heno^ they do not feel disposed to press forward to the pay-tahle, lest 
they should seem to desire to buy up among themselves that which 
really belongs to the great body of the nation. There is a deference, a 
modesty in this, that is rather touching. Nevertheless, we feel it to be 
onr duty to reassure the timid. 

And therefore — ^Dukes and Marquesses and Earls, and Barons of 
England— take heart, and take out your purses. While there is time, 
come forward ; or, it may chance, that the ready-money vulgar may — 
without intending such a slight— take the matter to themselves, and, 
buying up the whole of Shakspbaee’s homestead, leave you without a 
sume stake— as it is called — ^in the property. 

However, should the nobility and moneyed folks of England fail to 
mt down their pounds, let the million come forward with their shillings. 
It wm-^t the cost of only twelve-pence— be a pleasant fancy to a poor 
man to kiuw that when he dies, he bequeaths to his successors twelve- 
pennyworth of the house of Shakspeaee. A mere splinter of one of 


JULLIEN''S CONCEETS. 

We must do Jtjllien the justice to say that his Promenade Concerts 
furnish a most satisfactory contrast to some other places we could 
name, where, under the cover of music and dancing, aids arc afforded to 
the Ratification of every low and snobbish propensity. At Drury Lane 
we meet no dancing clerks and shop-boys, liquidating their own or 
perhaps their masters’ money, in sherry-cobblers; nor do we find 
Yenuses who, instead of being formed from the froth of the sea, belong 
more likely to the scum of the earth, as a great authority has suggested. 
We have, therefore, no objection to patronise Jullien in his present 
effort, notwithstanding his recent tour in the Swiss Mountains to 
study the lowing of the cows, and pick up curious musical instruments 
—including, of course, cows’ horns— vmich the Swiss Quadrille is 
intended to -take advantage of. We hear that he obtained not only 
the real J^nz des VaeJws^ but the original score of the actual tune that 
the identical cow positively died of. This curious piece of harmony 
runs through no less than live bars, and comprises a sort of five-barred 
gate, or introduction to some brisker movements. 

The instruments collected by J uliien in his tour in Switzerland, 
would, we believe, fill three wheelbarrows, but he has not been able to 
introduce the whole of them. 


^ Punch’s Stbeet Dikectoet. — ^The nearest way to Holywell Street 
IS through the wardrobe of the Princess’s Theatre. 
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body owed bim. I turned and sickened at the sight of that man. 
■R’RTPTT'T'ri'NrT1vriQ/L7 ** Snoozer,” said Ij I will go on the Pier.” 

JDJiiu-JllUiN ilN Ib 4 j 7 . -j ^ent,’ and to find what ? — Whipple r, by all that is immerciftil ! — 

THE P c Whippler, whom we see every day, in the same chair, at the Mega- 

^ therinm. Whippler, whom not to see is to make all the good fellows 

ATE the kindness, my dear Pugsbt, to at the Ckb happy. I have seen him eveiT da&and many limes a day 

despatch me a line Aen they have done mommt of our first renoontee I was so saist, so ntter> 

. ^ . 1 /\Tr£»i»rtn"mo Kvr vofr/a mirl rl Ao-nai-i* Thor I Turrm m Iiotta ti nr* it awTioft I r mrrv Tha 


BY THE P. C. 


At the moment of our first rencontre I was so saisi, so utterly 




;S 7 the «noking~ by rage and despmr, that I would have flung myself into the 

therium, that I may come back to toA. azure waves sp^klmg cahnly around me, but for the chains ot the Pier. 
After sikering as we have all the year, } that aqueous suioiddplunge-I resolved to Iwe, and 

not so much Irom the bad ventilation why, my dear Pugsby P IVho do you think appro^hcd ns ? Were you 
of the room, as from the sulfocating 5 °* one of hm pities last season ? I havu polked m his saloons. I 
dullness of Wezek, Snoozeb, anS nestled imder the mahogany of his dining-room, at least one 
Whotlee, who frequent it, I had hoped ^*“dred and twenty ihonsand times. It Me Goedkobe the East 
for quiet hy the sea shore iJere, and that India DirectorjWilh Mbs. Gr. to his, arm, and-«h. Havens !-hi0EENCB 
our Vee abominable aoquaintmces had Goidmoee, with pink parasols, walking behind their 

been ten minutes ii ^.“Wlmt,.yM here?” said the good and hospitable man, holding out 
the place, my ewr dear Pugsbt, when ^ hand, and giving a slap on the boards (or deck I may say) with his 
I met old SN002EE walking with young ^’“boo, hang it, everyone ’s here. Come and dine at seven. Bruns- 

De Bosky, of the Tatiers-aniStarva- Square. ^ ■ ii. u -u* j j 

tion Club, on the opposite side of our ^ looked m Violet s eves. ^ Florence is rather an old hird, and 
square, ar^d ogling tfie girls on the Cliff, vems sperfacles, so that lookir® m Aer eyes m out of the question. I 
tfieolcfwretcias if he had not a wife 


and lialf-a-dozen daughters of liis own 


"As for you Be Bosky” — (I forget whether I mentioned that the 
wdiiskered Bundelcnnd buck had come with me on to the Pier, whither 
Snoozer would not follow us, declining to pay the twopence) — " as for 
2/02'y Be Bosky, you may come, or not, as you like.” 

dUrepiitSfle tiie^the tiift onlvhose“cW\as been always particularly “ ^ Bundelcnnd nod, and 

^XuditW®lnrti ltodelcKUlS‘‘® TfeSnkaXfe ^ haSe ivr^ched it off and flung it in the ocean. But I 

of L syirals feectlj abo^nfble : he S soreAd so t 4 t in hi wafst- ’flv’' 

band that I wish it could render him speechless (for when he d(^ speak ^ould go to Mr. Golbmobe s in the same fly. 

he is so stupid that he sends you to sleep while actually walking with . 

him) ; and as for his chest, which he bulges out against the shoulders 

of all the passers-by, I am sure that he carries a part of his wardrobe in . _ _ _ _ . „ 

it, and that he is wadded with stockings and linen as if he were a ALLOWANCE TO OVEBSEERS. 

wajhing^carpet-bag. ^ ^ j ^ ±^ * i • i. 3 « his. McCurtstie , tlie Revising Barrister, has been playing sad havOb 

Tins fellow saluted thirds of the carriages wluch passed, wi^^^^ with the charges for "refreshment,” made by the Ovemeersfin the Re- 
l^owmg no(L and a milrtary swagger so arrogan., that I leel continually gistration Courts. These gentlemen have been in such a very languish- 
o throttle mm. ^ -j a ■ • t? condition during the preparation of the lists, that they have been 

Well Sir, before we had got from the Tepid Sv^mmg Bath to o^iged to saturai e themselves in beer, with a view to tbe debilitating 
Mutton’s the pastryco9k>, whom should wc meet biii WnsEzm^ business. We hope that, after the ekperience they have had of a 
be sure. Wheezer, necessity for good living under hard work, they may begin to reflect 

hour^ with his hideous family, Mrs. Wheezer, the Miss Wheezers m paupers cannot very well pick oakum or break stones upon water- 
fur tippets and drawn bonnets with sprmg-flowers in them, a huddb recommend Mr. Me Christie to call for the diet-table of 

and squ^ze of little Wheezers spiwling and struggling on the back parish to which the Overseers belong, and make it the standard of 
carnage, and that horrible boy whom ^'hf^zer to allowance of refreshments that those functionaries maybe permitted 

the Club sometimes, actually seated on the box 01 the ny, and ready to disehara-e of their duties 

drive, if the coachman shoidd be intoxicated or inclined to relinquish someth^^^^^ weakness the officials 

hi^uty. . . -L n . V ..1- T TL AW j seem to have laboured under in making out the lists, for cab-hire was 

WHEEZER^rang out of the vehicle with a cordiality th^ made nie frequently charged : in consequence, we presume, of the Overseers 
fferw i ^7 trejnblmg hand, lost the use of their legs about the time wten activity was re- 

2(J«here^ Hang the whole Club isnt here. I niat q^ifred. Mr. Me Christie evinced no sympathy with this infirmity; 
56 , Horse Marine Parade. Where are von loagmg ? We re out for a ^nd we have no doubt that at the next registration the Overseers will 
^ a jolly time of , bs found to have resumed their ambulatory faculties, as the cost of any 

The benighted, the conceited old wretch . He would not let go my temporary suspension must come out of their own pockets, 
hand nntill told hun where I resided— at Mrs. Muggeridge’ s in 

Black Lion Street, where I have a tolerable view of the sea, if I risk i 

the loss of my equilibrium and the breakage of my back, by stretching 

three quarters of my body out of my drawing-room window, ^ The Poet of Cremome. 

As he stopped to speak to me, his carriage of course stopped like- , t c a-l- a i a i. ■ t. vi ■ -j a; r at. 

wise, forcing aJl the vehicles in front and behind him, to halt or to „ The bard of this establisliment-who in bumble imitation of the 
precipitate tkemselves over the railings on to the shingles and the sea. Swan of Avon, has taken the name of the Thames Duck.-bas esta- 


iLLOWiUSrCE TO OVERSEERS. 

!Mr. McCurtstie , the Revising Barrister, has been playing sad havfte 


three quarters or my body out ot my drawing-room wmdow, ^ The Poet of Cremome. 

As he stopped to speak to me, his carriage of course stopped like- , t c a-l- a i a i. ■ t. vi ■ -j a; r at. 

wise, forcing aJl the vehicles in front and behind him, to halt or to „ The bard of this establisliment-who in bumble imitation of the 
precipitate tkemselves over the railings on to the shingles and the sea. Swan of Avon, has taken the name of the Thames Duck.-has esta- 
The cabs, the flys, the shandrvdans, the sedan-chairs with the poor old Wished^a tempOTary Parnassus, in an attic m the neighbourhood of 
invalids inside ; the old maids\ the dowagers’ chaiiots, out of which you Westmipter. He has got a sort of Temple of the Muses near a Mews^ 
see countenances scarcely less deathlike ; the stupendous cabs, out of ® placard mscribod i or the shrine of ApoUo nng the top hell, 
which the whiskered heroes of the gallant Onety-oneth look do^vn on adorns his door-nost. On the second landing is chalked in pnmtive 
ns people on foot ; the hacks mounted by young ladies from the eques- characters. Higher up tor the bard ! and at the very top ot tlie hcrase 
trian schools, by whose sides the riding-masters canter confidentially— jaay be seen a hand, with the ° a ^ 

everybody stopped. There was a perfect strangury in the street ; and the passage ! placed after it. We trust the Poet wm not suffer from 
I should have liked not only to throttle Be Bosky, hut to massacre the depression of the times ; and^ indeed, though there isaMoulty 
Wheezer, too. ' ^ realising, those^ whose profession it is to idealise may perhaps not 

The wretched though unconscious being insisted on nailing me for any inj'urious infiuenoe. 
dinner before he would leave me ; and I heard him say (that is,^ by the _ 

expression of his countenance, and the glances which his wife and 

children cast at me, I knew he said), "That is the young and dashing Another Failure 

Folkstone Oanterbttry, the celebrated contributor to rmch” mm- - p •/. i • 1. • - j at r a-u 

The crowd. Sir, on the Cliff was perfectly frightf al. It is my belief The fonowmg piece of ternfic sarcasm, which is evidently from the 


profession : 


may perhaps 


enuaren casr ar me, i /cnew ne saiuj, ' xnar is rue young ana oasmng Another Failure 

Folkstone Oanterbttry, the celebrated contributor to rmch” m p ■ - p i • 1. • - j at r a-u 

The crowd. Sir, on the Cliff was perfectly frightf al. It is my belief The fonowmg piece of ternfic sarcasm, wheh is evidently from the 
nobody goes abroad any more. Everybody is at Brighton, I met three pea of a inan possessing moral courage, actually appeared last week m 
hundred at least of our acquaintances in the course of a quarter of an the John Bull:— 

hour, before we could reach Brunswick Square I met daudies. City “ In. China, the finance department of theGo-rOTiment is styled the HooJPoo ; at home 


nour, and. betore we could reach JJrunswiciL square i met oauaies, uity 
men. Members of Parliament. I met my taifor walking with bis wife, 
with a geranium blooming in Ms wretched button-hole, as if money 
wasn’t tight in the City, and everybody had paid Mm everything every- 


** La r!hinn, the finance department of the Goveniment is styled the Hoodoo ; at home 
we are being taught to call ic the Pooh ! Pooh ! ” 

The point in the above reminds us of tbe mathematical one defined 
by Euclid as “that wMch has no magnitude ” 
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Servant "Oh! Gbacious Goodness, Mastbb.! Theme’s the Kitchen Chimley a-eibe— and two Parish Ingins 


KNOCKING AX THE SXBEEI’DOOB. ' 


AMEBICAIT LIBETLTY.--AMEBICAN EGGS. 

The American Ea^le— the bird of Liberty— lays rotten eegs. This 
filthy fact is made evident ^ a letter written to the 2few Tor% National 
Anii~Slanery Standard^ by Ebedbbiok Dougiass. He and IVbt. Gart 
BIS 9 N lately^ proceeded as far as ECarrisbnrg, to prea<i liberty to the 
benighted citizens of the freest nation of the earth. And their argu- 
ments were met with foul eggs, crackers, and brickbats — the arguments 
of the good and wise ! 

•* * I sTOke fflaly for a few maments, when through the windows was poured a volley of I 
lumieidmtable egg^ soatteziag the contents on the desk in which I stood, and upon 
the wall henind me, end tile room with the most disgusting stifling stench.’’ I 

Sweet odours— consecrated to the altar of Xjiberty — ^by free men 1 1 
But the sacrifice was not eompleted — ^for pyrotechnic science bestowed 1 

* a pack of (jackers ; ” and other worshippers at the shrine of Preedom 
offered, frailly or myrrh, hut "cayenne pepper and Scotch; 
Bunfl, that produced their natural results among the audience ! ” | 
And then arose a triumphant shout— "Throw out the nigger ! Throw 
out the nigger ! ” And thereupon the " nigger,” leaving the room, 
and gaming the street, there followed a shower of ** stones and brick- 
bats ; ” which are arguments so ready-made, and generally so easily 
obtamed, that neither fool nor knave need be without them. 

^ Wh^ Eranklin was consulted about the des^n for the American 
magnia, he gave im veto against the proposed eaje. It was a rascally, 
wevisn, camon bird, he said; and was unworthy of a free people. 
The ^encans, however— as is proved in our time— knew better. They 
felt that the eagle would very admirably typify the spirit of American 
liitoty. ^e eagle steals its prey- America steals her blacks. The 
e^le wm feed upon human fiesn — so does America ; that is, if the flesh 
^Ihin it negro blood. The eagle — ^that is, the free American 
lays pu^d eggs ; nought wholesome, nought vital is produced 
trom tnem. They are foul things ; fit for no service. Oh, yes I They 
are axgranents— stoongest arguments against the liberty of the black- 
sweetest mcense for i£e nostrils of the free white. 


ATTEMPT TO LISEBAHCHISE PUNCH. 

Considerable excitement was created in the Hegistration Court 
by an attempt to strike ATr. Funch off the listof voters. Ma. Me Chbistd^ 
the able !l&vismg Barrister, restrained his indignation as w^ as he 
could, but it was evident that the^ learned gentleman felt most deeply 
the enormity of the effort to deprive us of our vote. The idea of our 
qu^cation being disputed was too absurd ; for our excellent qualifi- 
oations are known to be so numerous, that we have enough to supply all 
Fleet Street, after having amply provided for ourselves. 

Mr, Me Christie very naturally wondered that any objection could 
have been attempted to a personage so completely unobjectionable, and 
quashed the effort with evident deJught. Our own feehngs on the sub- 
ject have been so intense, that they have taken the form of the followii^ 
indignant lines 

Disfranchise It surely can’t be true. 

Pive hundred million voices answer "Pooh 1 ” 

No ! Never while Me Christie doth preside. 

Shall such a sad calamity betide. 

If FuncA had lost his vot^ Ik’ dlective traia 
Would seek for an example aJl in vain ; 

To wrong conclusions they would madly jump. 

Not know^ where to split or when to plump ; 

But this dilemma’s spared, for at a blow. 

Me Christie laid the rash objectors low. 

An Old Question Answered. 

"Something must be done por Ireland.” — This has been the 
cry for several years, but there has sdways been a difficulty in finding 
out the " something.” We think, however, we have made the disco- 
very at last. The something,” which “ must be done for Ireland” is 
most unquestionably the En glish people. 
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THE OLD ELINT. 

The Napoleon of Peace is selliag off Ms old muskets. Switzerland 
has had cart-loads of Ihem, and the Pope has had a small lot of 
12,000 offered to Mm, but has declined them with his very best com- 
pliments. They are the old muskets with the flint locks, which it seems 
everyone snaps Ms fingers at, and wiU not ^o off at any price. It seems 
a great joke, the Napoleon of Peace selling instruments of war. He had 
better open an old rag and iron shop, with the inscription over the door : 
“Loitis-Philippe vend de Yietjx Pttsils,” and an intimation on the 
windows, “ La Faix a tout Pnar.” We think we could fyun^h him with 
a very pretty little design for a black doll. An Ethiopian Bobeet 
Macaiee, done in plaster of Paris, would attract all the war-maJdng 
kings of Europe as purchasers. Perhaps, however, we are blaming the 
‘'Sweeper of the Pyrenees” rather unjustly. He sells the muskets 
merely to turn "a honest penny,” for he knows well enough that in their 
old and wortMess state a child might handle them with the greatest 
safety. Thus, he puts money into his pocket, and promotes the peace 
of Europe at the same time, for, naturally, if the guns will not fire, there 
can be very little bloodshed. The muskets may “ imngmr hur coup ” 
— ^the flints may not strike fire, hut Lottis-Phuippe is too old a soldier 
ever to miss his aim. We would match Mm against' the greatest flint 
in Europe for striking a bargain. 


QUITE apropos. 

Among- the ai^pHcations for music and dancing licenses made^ at' the 
Middlesex Sessions a few days ago, was one from the proprietor of 
Lord’s Cricket Ground. We were at first a Httle puzzled to guess what 
necessity there could be for a music and dancing beense, but we sud- 
denly remembered that Lord’s^Cricket Ground is a great place for balls. 


ffirwat iffiftammat- j 

We regret to notice a serious collision between Linblet Htjeraz 
and a recent advertisement, on the Great Western Hailway. A first- 
class paragraph was despatched from the Paddington Station to 
announce the laudable determination of the Company to attach a 
traveUmg carriage porter to every express train; hut the paragraph 
had scarcely stiurtea before it met with a frightful accident, wMch 
rendered one Substantive completely senseless, and an unfortunate 
Adjective was thrown out of its place to a very considerable distance. 
Some idea of the nature of the collision may be gathered firom the 
following oflicial statement : — 

traYdling-carriage porter will be forsislied with a pilot coat, &o., in addition to 
his present suit, with grease-box, grease-knife, picker, lamps, &o. Their pay will be 
per week, and the man will be selected from the body of porters, and the appoint- 
ment will be considered a reward for good and steady conduct, general int^gence, and 
acquaintance with the management of the carriages. 

“ Paddingtm, Sept, 28. *<SsY3xoxra Clabse, Superintendent.” 

It wiH he observed, that the collision with the rules of Lindley 
Murray is most frightful, and the dislocation of an entire sentence has 
been the consequence. The substantive “ man ” was picked up a very 
long way off from Msi)roper position, and the pronoun relative, "their,” 
wMch mainly caused the accident, had no business at all to be present. 
We have not heard whether any inquiry wiU be instituted; hut it is 
evident that Her Majesty’s EngbsE cannot be considered safe if more 
pains are not taken for its protection. It has been said that the catas- 
trophe occurred through tne points not having been properly placed, 
but of tMs there is no satisfactory evidence. 

' We are sure that if Mr. Saunders, the excellent secretary, had seen 
the paragraph before it started from the Paddington Terminus, the 
casi^tjr would not have occurred; and if there had been engineering 
diificulties in the continuation of the sentence, the genius of Mr. 
Brunei would have surmounted them. An inquest has been already 
held on the unfortunate paragraph, and a verdict returned of "Gram- 
mar Slaughter against some person or persons. unknown.” 


BENEVOLENT INSTITUTION EOH DESTITUTE JOKERS. 

Several oases of the severest jocular destitution having lately come 
under our notice, we have some idea of starting an Asylum for some of 
those wretched objects, who, from their utter jokelessness, are reduced 
to the alternative of either begging, borrowmg, stealing, or starving. 
We ourselves have been subjected to constant depredations committed 
by those unfortunate creatures, who, not having had a morsel of wit in 
their mouths for many months, have resorted to the miserable expedient 
of pilfering;maDy of our left-off jokes. So petty has been the larceny 
in many cases, that several articles which we have long ago worn out 
and thrown away, have been eagerly appropriated by a parcel of 


unhappy mendicants, who are glad of even an old pun, however thread- 
bare, to conceal their destitute condition. We have, therefore, 
determined to take into our consideration the necessities of these poor 
persons, and shall probably put into operation a system of rdief, from 
wMoh all destitute jokers may derive some benefit. We propose to levy 
a rate of four puns, payable in separate instalments oi one pun per 
quarter. Parties will also be allowed to compound for an epigram in 
a single payment, or a bi-monthly bon mot; and a fond of vrit wiU thus 
be collected, out of which jokers in a state of destitution may be relieved. 

We have a personal interest in carrying out this scheme, for all 
claimants have nitherto helped (themselves out of our fold stock ; and 
though we have non objection to contribute our left-off joking apparel to 
the poor unfortunates who have lost all the little wit they may once 
have possessed, we find their wants increasing so ramdly, that we see 
nothing short of a comprehensive measure that wiU save them from 
perishing of facetious inanition. Able-bodied jokers labouring under 
temporary difficulties, may perhaps be received as inmates of the 
Institution, where they will be employed in unpicking old conundrums, 
and engaged on other iiard work of a similar description, tiU they can 
find better employment for themselves. 

It is to he hoped that this plan, when carried out, wiU diminish the 
nuisance occasioned by the petty pilferings of the destitute jokers, 
who cause great annoyance to the public, by intruding the old thread- 
bare commodities as something new, and thus occasioning extreme 
disappointment to those who have been taken in by the imposition. 


MATHEMATICS EOR THE MILLION. 

We understand that a new problem is about to he added to the 
JhoUd now in use at the Universihr of Cambridge. The problem will 
be, of course, far more difficult than any that has yet been offered to 
scholastic solution, and will be comprised in the following terms ; — 
" Given—BRADSHAw’s Railway Guide • to discover its meaning.” The 
student may get on pretty well with the first page or two, but the com- 
plicated arrangements of the North-Western speedily elevate the 
student to the top of a pons asinorum^ over wMch a safe transit is 
almost impossible. By making Bradshaw a regular class-book in our 
schools and colleges we shall open out a new fidd of information, wMch 
has Mtherto been merely a maze of intricacy and bewilderment. 

The South-Eastern Company being impressed with the idea that 
school books ought to he paid for, charge openly a halfoenny for their 
broad sheet of mystification, which, as a substitute for the old ha’porth 
of puzzles, familiarly known as Nuts to Crack,” will be in much, 
request no doubt at the approaching Christmas. We think^ however, 
the Directors ought to indude a Key, as they charge for them puzzles ; 
but they do not even give the public a chance of solving the riddles of 
the South-Eastern Time Table, for the smallest clue to the fares between 
ML^gate or Ramsgate and Canterbury is altogether omitted. 
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CAUSE ANE EFFECT. 



Ms. Hassthick observed, that if people were to take the law in 
their own hands — ^using all tings according to their deserts— nothing 
but revolution could follow. However, on this occasion, and with the 
understanding that the prisoner would amend his conduct in future, 
bail would be taken. 

Ms. Maddox, the manager, offered himself as bail that the prisoner 
should never so act again. 

Mast Pippin begged to know if she was not to be remunerated for 
the exploded ginger-beer ? 

The Magistrate backed the question to the prisoner, who, without 
much hesitation, gave the woman two fourpenny pieces. 

The party then quitted the office. 


Fast Jlfa/tL * PuMCH ’ la very dvxxy and slow tbis week, I think." 
2nd Fast Mem,. " So do 1. It ’s thekb own fault, too, for I sent ’em 

SOME DEUCED FUNNY ARTICLES, WHICH THE HUMBUGS SENT BACK." 

1st Fast Mam,. That’s just the way they served mb — the great 

FOOLS I " 


PLAY-HOUSE POLICE. 

Mablbosoxtgh Street.— John Cooper, a person of respectable, 
substantial appearance, was brought before Mr. Hardwick, the worthy 
magistrate of this office, chafed with a furious assault upon Henrt 
Tudoi^ alias Henrt the IIighth. The offence took place in the 
Princess’s Theatre, and Mr. Maddox, the respected manager, and 
many of the actors, attended to watch the proceedings. The accused 
was not defended by counsel ; and, it must be said, seemed to make 
ve^ light of his situation. 

Hosonrs Smith, poheeman, deposed "that he went — off duty— to 
the gidlery of the Princess’s Theatre on the previous evening. He 
went to see Eenry the Eighth, having read a good deal about him, and 
having his own notions of what sort of a person he must be. At an 
early part of the evening; the prisoner Cooper h^ved in the most 
violent mauner towards Henht, bullying him and tearing him to pieces 
in the most shocking way ; whilst— the witness was sorry to remark it — 
many respectable people in the front of the house, laughed and roared, 


A CRY FROM THE CONDEMNED CELL. 

[The Cass of Mart Ann Hunt.— It having been satisfactorily ascertainccl, after a 
" proper medical examination, that there is every reason to beUeve that this wretched 
'y,.. woman is qsick with child, her exccutionis stayed by order of the Sheriffs of London and 
^ Middlesex.— rtww#.] 

Two prisoners in a cell 
Where felons, doom’d to die 
Ate garner’d for the gibbet, dwell ; 

The time of each is nigh : 

A murderess and a babe unborn within that dungeon lie. 

Ere this the wretch had died. 

But that the law abstains 
From taking human life, whose tide 
Doth flow in giffitless veins. 

The hangman therefore waits till she hath pass’d her travail’s pains. 

Prepare the bed, and see 
The woman that ye tend ; 

And then prware the gallows-tree, 

To be the felon’s end, 

Soon as a mother’s anguish shall have ceased her frame to rend. 

EM 

Private the swathing-bands, 

!AT The hempen cord prepare ; 

Alike ye need the hangman’s hands, 

The nurse’s tender care : 

= The infant to the cradle— to the drop the mother bear. 

Oh ! wei^ day on day. 

For this unhappy sold. 

To count the hours that pass away, 

[e. To watch the moments roll ; 

by And view through childbirth’s agonies the scaffold as her goal. 

EtT 

he Her crime, though nought can screen, 

ad Yet, ere her course be run^ 

ed Think what her sufferings will have been 

ke For all that she hath done. 

Surely Death’s bitterness is past with that most wretched one. 

Think on the anguish dread 
That hath aveng’d her deed ; 

oTi Think how that woman’s heart hath bled, 

jsIj If " blood for blood ” you need. 

jgg And " eye for eye, and tooth for tooth,” be still your law and creed. 


by no manner of means to be compared to ^obge tee Third— 
nevertheless, he nev^ beheld a costermon^r — ^no, not a clown in a 
pantomime — treated in such a dhirespectfiu manner as the prisoner 
behaved to poor Henrt Tddor. He (witness) served a warrant on the 
prisoner at his lodging for the assault.” 

!Mart Pippin, a frmt-woman of the pit, corroborated the evidence of 
the last witness. "Kever heerd in all her life such a noise as the 
prisoner made. He roared so loud, that the noise broke the strings of 
two ginger-beer bottles, and sent ’em foaming all over the audience. No 
honest woman could sdl ginger-beer or anything that went off if people 
was to be allowed to make such a noise as the prisoner. PEaa been 
bom and bred to think kings was decent people, who know’d how to 
behave theirselves— but it seemed— was quite mistaken.” 

Mr. Hardwick asked the prisoner wlmt he had to say in defence of 
the outrageous conduct alleged against him. 

The prisoner said that he had treated Henrt the Eighth as he 
thought he had deserved. He was a verv bad mam had cut nff nr 


dealt with. 


THE VICTIM OF AN UNMERITED BULL. 

Sib Richard Boyle was universally laughed at for proposii^ 
seriously in the Irish House of Gommofls a law “ That every quart 
bottle should contain a quart.” We do not know what may have been 
the size of the quart' bottle in Sir Richard’s time, but some measure 
is certainly required at present to determine the quantity it is to hold, 
or else it will be disappearing altogether from the surface of the earth, 
and will only be dug up at certain intervals by geologists, and exhibited 
as a very rare specimen of Quartz. We wish some patriotic wine- 
merchant would invent a new bottle, which, like the Charter, should 
contain^" five pints Sir Richard Boyle, however, hsa been unjustly 
lai^hed at for several ^ears; and we pledge ourselves to drink a bumper 
to his imured memory in the very ffist quart bottle we find which con- 
tains a Quart. 

We hope Joseph Hume will carry out this favourite notion of Sir 
Richard’s, next session, and move "That every Quart Bottle 
for the future not contain less than a Pint.” If some such precaution 
is not taken, the Quart will be melting awav gradually, tOl the ladt^s 
phrase, "just a thimble-full,” will be the fittest term to express its 
reduced quantity. 
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HICKS'S HALL. 

Learned brethren, rally round me, hail me as your gallant chief ; 
Listen ! Though yon 'If scarce believe it, I have really got a brief. 

'Tis an ordinary motion, and the fee is very small, 

But no matter ! Eally round me— come with me to Hicks’s Hall ; 

Hicks's Hall, that in the distance overlooketh ClerkenweU, 

And o’erhangs the Hill of Saffron, where silk handkerchiefs they seL 
Many_ a day, on yonder benches sat I in my wig and gown. 

Looking up at Serjeant Adams, who benignantly looked down : 

Many a day I noticed Clarkson holding forth, in speech sublime. 

Till the Court would mildly beg him not to waste the public time. 
When solicitors behind us papers in their hands exposed. 

How the bar would eye them fingers for the fees they p’rhaps inclosed 1 

When I dipt into my pocket, down as low as low could be, 

Turning over all the halfpence, I would fancy them— a fee. 

Hope took up the penny piece, turned it in his eager hands. 

All the copper, lightly shaken, to a golden fee expands : 

Hope took up the vulgar coin, rubbed it up with frantic might. 

And imagination changed it to a sovereign fresh and bright ! 

Many a morning to the jury did the burly C:^rkson preach, 

And my senses calmly slumber'd to tiie music of Ms speech : 

Many a morning, by the hour, ^d we hear his leanmd dipa 
Into cases, till we noticed nothing hut his moving Kps. 

Oh ! attorney, shallow-bjearted;. not to give a brief to 'ine,. 

But to dreary, dreary A., or to barren, barren Bw 

Am I mad, that I should cherish wig which hears but bitter fruit ? 

I will pluck it from my head. Sir, though my hair I should uproot. 
Junior Kps will talk me down, my latest rival gets a fee, 

Junior fingers will be clutching business that should come to me. 

Never mind ; I will be happy ! TeU me, wherefore should I care ? 

I myself will bring an action, lest I wither by despair. 

What is that which I should tom to, lighting upon days like these ? 
Every door is barred with interest— that's the only road to fees. 

Every Court is thronged with suitors, hut the bar doth overflow; 

I have but my unknown merit — teU me, where am I to go ? 

How the jingling of the guinea probes the wound that honour feels, 
And the counsel do but murmur, snarling at each other’s heels. 

Oh ! I see the crescent promise of my spirit hath not set, 

Large success and high promotion are in store for BiHErEEss yet. 
Howsoever that may be, a long farewell to Hicks’s Hall ; 

Now for me may all the business into other fingers fall : 

Comes a vapour up from Holbo:^ blackening everything around. 
Shutting eveirthing beneath it in obscurity profound. 

Let it fall on Hicks’s Hall, in hail or sunsbine, rain or snow. 

Since, to pass the Long Yacation, off to Margate now I go. 

J. BRIEPIiESS. 


PBESENT TO THE PEINCE OP WALES. 

So many people continue to pour in presents for the Pkenoe oe 
Wales, that Sm Denis le Marchant has, at length, been compelled 
to write a strong letter to one of the would-be donors. A garbled copy 
of the epistle has appeared in the columns of our contemporaries, Tt 
is reserved for Bunch to give a true copy : — 

“ Sir, " Whitehall, October m, 1847. 

“In the absence of Secretary Sir Geor&b Gret, I have to 
acknowledge the receipt of a small box, containing a gold bijou, sent by 
you to the Queen, as a present for His Boyal Highness the Prince 
or Wales ; but, iu consequence of the very great number of presents 
which have been offered, not to offend mdividuals, such presents are 
declined generally. 

“ But, Sir, you will allow me to add that, thinking it a great pity that 
the source of generosity should he sto pp ed by the formahtyof etiquette, 
I would advise you— the Prince oe Wales being amply provided for 
with all things— to inquire about your own neighbourhood whether 
there are not very many Uttle boys who would, to their great benefit, 
^dly receive the amount of any present you would otherwise send to 
Windsor Castle. Why, Sir, should you ms^e a present of the contents 
of a salt-box to the sea, when, no doubt, there are so many who have 
not a morsel of the artide wherewith to navoux their potatoes ? 

“ I am. Sir, your obedient servant, 
“Denis Le Marchant.” 


Natdrae Enough.- We have heard that the enormous quantity of 
indigo forced upon the market for sale, has had a good ded to do with 
makmg tubings look so very blue in the City. 


THE BLACKHEATH ECLIPSE. 

A CRUEL hoax was played off upon the pubKc by some of the news- 
papers, in which people were advised to go all the way to Blackheath 
to see the Eclipse. The Heath was accordingly rendered doubly 
black by a dense crowd, who, telescopes in hand, were peering for hours 
into the clouds, which lowered darkly over-head, while rain descended 
from them in continuous torrents. Such a hoax as this “ going to see 
the EcKpse ’’ has not been equalled since the days when the whole town 
ran to see the Invisible Girl, and, when they complained of having paid 
their money for nothing, were tauntingly told that they, of course, 
could not see an object that was Invisible. The great luminary, how- 
ever, that played the late trick, could scarcely have been suspected of 
such an imposition. The sun ought, really, to have been above it. We 
fear that there is some truth in the aspersions lately thrown upon the 
splendid orb, whose character has not been lately quite as spotless as it 
ought to be. The excitement at Blackheath on the day the EcKpse 



ought to have shown itself was intense, and there was a general 
feeling that the shine had been materially taken out of the Sun by 
bis uncouxteous conduct. 


' THE MRS. HARRIS OE NATIONS. 

We hear oux contemporaxies talk about the people of Spain. We do 
not beKeve that there is any such a people. Spain is the Mrs, Harris 
of nations. History, we are aware, speaks of such a nation; but we 
have heard nothing of it for above thirty years, when the Spaniards, 
with oux assistance, expelled the Erench from their territory. Eor 
aught that we can make out, Spain has now no population, except a 
few straggKng inhabitants, and even of their existence we should be 
ignorant, did we not know that some of them, from time to time, are 
shot. Tlie Napoleon of Peace is now invading ^ain unresisted. 
Would this be possible if there were any Spaniards ? There is a Queen 
of Spain, certainly, and, by the last advices from Madrid, she had a 
Ministry ; but we should be sorry to bet a shiUiug- that sue has one 
now. Her prime minister is one week Salamanc^ another, Escosura, 
another, Pacheco, another, Narvaez ; the next, it may be, Olozaga, 
or nobody at all. In fact there would be no understanding the ins and 
outs of Spain, if we could not trace them to the intngues of the 
TuiLeries. They have evidently not the slightest d^endence upon the 
fluctuations of popular opinion. Of course they have not. There are 
no people in Spain to form an opinion ; consequently there is no popular 
opinion to fluctuate. The fact that in Spam there are no men, is 
doubtless what encourages Louis-PsbLipPZi iu his attempt to make 
that counixy a Erench dependency. There must be decidedly an 
alteration in the Spanish coinage. The obverse of the doUar may bear 
the profile of Isabella— but wie reverseHmust display that of— M es.- 
Harris. 
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The samnis of the Heralds’ College can always find appropriate Arms 
for any one who is desirous of having, and wflling to paj; for, heraldic 
honours. The veriest plebeian may have an escatdaeon quite as ancient 
as the most venerable family in the land; and we believe the date may 
be put back as far ^ you please, at the moderate charge of sixpence per 
century. Upon this very reasonable scale of fees one may be earned 
back to Noah for little more than the fare between London and Liver- 
pool : and, to accommodate the public generally, a quarter of a century 
may be h^ at the wholesale price, by those who cannot afford to pay 
too dearly for the remoteness of their ' ancestry. Hie Siohes can be 
traced to an old Saxon stock, from “saximi,” a stone, and hence we get the 
expression '*a stock and a stone,” which renders the matter clear, and 
all, for the moderate sum of a few shillings: the Joneses, who are 
evidently of Welsh extraction, may be accommodated with a genealogy 


from Jonas, who came from the very centre of Whales : and even 
Tomkins can be affiliated on our old friend Timotjb the Taetab, 
without much trouble. 

Seeing the facility with which the Heralds’ College can £nd Arms for 
everybody that happens to be nobody, we have ventured on a design 
for the armorial bearings of a eertainsomebody whom the Protectionists 
make it their duty and pleasure to abuse. The Arms are those of Sib 
E. Peel, and indicate in their various quarteiings many events in 
which the honourable baronet has taken part. His reduction of the 
British Lion to a laughing-stock, by depriving him of Protection, which 
alone has furnished a pretext for his roar, occupies one compartment; 
and the others we will leave to the ingenuity of the public to interpret 
in the best manner possible. 


WHEBE IS CHARING CROSS? 

This question ought really to he decided, for the benefit of omnibus 
travellers. We mean the twopennies and threepennies. At present, 
the geographical fact is left to the discretion of the conductors. Some- 
times it is RDia Qeobgb the Thikd’s Statue, at others the Duke oe 
York’s^ and it has even extended as far as St. James’s Palace. On the 
other side Charing Gross is the Adelphi Theatre, and in raL^ weather 
it has been known to reach Covent Qarden, and even the Edinburgh 
Castle, in the Strand. This power of shifting a place from i^ht to left, 
from south to north, and backwards, is fox the purpose of drawi ng a nother 
threepence out of the thrifty passenger, ioxl get out atvTaterloo 


threepence out of the thrifty passenger. You get out at Waterloo 
Bnd^ and give sixpence. The omnibus rolls on, and you run after it 
to ask for your change. “ I thoughtit was only Bd. to Chairing Cross ?” 
you exclaim, loud enough for the Buoy at the Nore to hear you. So 


out at Waterloo Bridge,” "Well, Sir, t£Lati,s Charing Cross.” 
you are left iu the middle of the road to determine as well as 
you cw this new piece of topography. This sHding ' scale should be 
ahom^oL^ for at present it stretches so enormously that eventually it 
will ill the entire distance ficom Hammersmith to the Bank, and 


Hyde Park Comer will be Charing Cross one day^ and St. Paul's to- 
morrow. We caution all omnibus travellers to lay m a stock of three- 
penny pieces before they commence their day’s travels; or else, before 
they get into one of these vehicles of extortion, to he sure to ask the cad 
particularly, " Where is Charing Cross ? ” The present system is only 
the old sixpenny fare made doubly imposing. 


Stuff and Nonsense. 

The Morning Post, in an account of a visit to an Xnfant School, 
observes that the boys were all clad alike, in stout blonses.'of the 
stuff called " brown hoUmid.” This glorious ignorance of the stuff 
called “ brown holland ” is very amusing, and cannot fail to excite the 
risibility of family men with six children in pinafores. We suppose, 
however, that the Post penny-a-liner is a cuf above ordinary persons, 
although he, doubtless, wears pantaloons of the stuff called " corduroy,” 
and dnnks pots of the stuff called "half-and-half.” 


Frinted hy Wmiarn BradInuK of No. a York Placei Stoke NewUurtoe, J^danel^imett Etus. 
of No. 7. CktLTch Bow. Stoka Newouton, boHi in fho CoonW of KiddlewiL frintm, tt t^r 
Offiee, in Lombard Street, in the Preemet of Whitefrlan, in i£e City of London, and publialied 


> City of London, and publialied 


^ thetao. at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Pariah of St Bridefs, in the City of Londbuw— SAnranaz. 
Oexonna 23rd, IS^. 
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THE LOTTJ8-EATEES OP DOWNING STBEET. 





tlie issue of five millions of notes restored confidence.” And tlien 
Mr. HonszAU^ asked only for an assurance tliat Government would do 
aometKing in the course of a week. Whereupon, the Ohanceliob. oe 
THB^ Exoheqtjeb “ declined holding out any nope of rehef.” In con- 


EAT what is the true Lotus? .agcimea noioing ouj any nope oi renei." in con- 

What is the delidous fruit, tlw Depntation, ‘‘after a conferee of an h 9 urandahalt 

o , riaTirpH erreoTlTr niean-n/MTirort or +rio av\T\ai*oT»4:lw fiww vae/vlTifi/Mn at ClrvTretvin^ 


following 


tors? Within these few days, 

a paragraph— from the AntiaU 

of Natural Eistory--hz& ap- In Ae hollow to 

pearedinmost of SepapeiS, On the Mte, la® Gods together, o.* 

averi^ that MrasBT And— from all appearances — there is ei 
has ^scoveredthe true Lotus Eaters of Downing Street keep their 
m the mtrao'ia tndentata, 

brought from Jhe Desert of 

Sousa, near Tunis. AU a 
mistake. The true Lotus 


<< Let ns swear an oath, and keep it with an equal mind, 

In the hollow D<nming-ym.t to live, and lie reclined 
On the hills, like Gods together, gaeueoss of 3iakki2T3>.** 

And— from all appearances— there is every prospect that the Lotus- 
iters of Downing Street will keep their dreadful vow. 


CTows in England. This has 
long been a known fact iu 
Scotland, manifested by the 
truth that no Scotchman, 


HOW TO PAY FOR SHAKSPEARE^S HOUSE. 

“The fond is now £1400 deficient.**— I houas Akyot. 


once Pfttin® of it over hal Heucebobth Thomas Asixot may be oouaidered the generous rival 
th^l^t^esire to reitarYito H 0 BA.T 10 NixsoK. Never since the flag from the Victory, •with its 
Ids native^ ills. The Loto simplicity of speech, thrilled the hearts of Mtons, ^er Jiaa 

•amm. <■ man in aweeteat iniio »”• appeal been. SO earnestly, so -universally responded to as the above 
lence, moving him cL^ssra ^ inodking at the hreeohes-po^t of tiie 

not mtirSHhUvious, of Ihe say-‘‘ Shakspeabe expects every mam to pay at leas^ hm tester." 

•arQT»+« QT,/ nf Lie fninmum oiily IS namcd— thc maanmum is left to the large heart and 

^^and miseries of his spelling nurse of the rich and magnanimons. 

The We Lotus, then, is the Jhe efect npm all t^ «een-rooms ^ bea trem^ous^ Acto 

+!,« TV^MTirv actresses, m fraternal and sororal embrace, have pledged themselves 

to in aid of the Shakspeaream fund, or perish in the attempt ! 

^ Websebb has nohV offered lie Haymadcet,-MB. FABBanr, 
tSvare iuawordXoto^asi' “ handsomest way, having pledged himself to re-study a part for 

WiLss the re^t of^e oco^on only. • i,- 1 

Wii.S Mu. Maudoi— of tho Pxmcess s — was so enthnsiasac m his zeal, 
S"S’&^’"eS ^ Mb Asttot at breaMast. ^^e ma^er ^ 

hv ar^MoTTnan and hantpra wfoMed to the ConuDBittee, who graoiously accepted the offer of the 
^met^ta. feutVe^ole Prinoes/s Theatre, wia 1^ provmo :tlmt on 9m benefit 


Krr +I.A e-nraftf ai<n»iAf tuc uommivuec. At uoes uonoux w me nauaana ueacb ui jyjjs.. jnjujnoi 
tStson in ii^^i^of state that he most cheerfrdly assented to the proposaL 

5. But the enUmsiasm does not atop at the theatres. Certainly not. 
m Sfwt Mapajcb Tussato has entered into a oorrespondenoe with the Dean 


^xr>sMMsters.'dosmg; f^rda^^S^T 5Sea«MSi^ 

in order to make the show effective— to engage, if possible, the 
originals to stand in contrast with her wax. He. Joseph Httmb has 
ASdStoe^^Sf^iOTg-temd already expressed his wilirngness to attend Ms effigy, and other similar 
flowers weep, offers are expected. When we went to press, Madahe T. had not 

And from the i^ge the received any reply from Westminster Abbey or St. Paul’s : but it may 
poppy kaags m sleep. ^ reasonably supposed that the exhibitors of the wonders of those 
—AllbeingbeautifuUy descrip- places will each contribute a day’s receipts to the general fund, 
tive of the scene and atmo- The appeal of Mr. A3o:ot has moreover touched some of the hearts 
sphere of Downing Street, of the aristocracy, even in their green retreats. The Dttee op Marl- 
And now the Deputation borough has, in the handsomest manner, offered the receipts of two 
enter, and read the memoriaL days’ exhibition of Woodstock and the grounds. This is generous, to 


J I Liverpool, and throughout must be confessed, a little backward to assert their superiority of wealth 

jT i\Jr^ Lancashire.” AndMR, Mayor and their true nobility of nature. ^ ! 

j/fy (quoting Tebnyson) asks of The worst of it is, just now, “money is so scarce.” Neveriheless, 

v// the Chancellor or the Ex- many of the nobility and many landed proprietors, who feel a tightness 

CHEQUER— J of the purse-strings, that they may contribute something, have resolved 

“•wiiTmwewdgiieatuKm'witiiiiMiviiiaB. ’ to ^6 &me Laws productive ill the cause of tlw houae-or 

uindi coiMUffied wilh sfMrp dutarmf ** rather nest— of the Swan of Avon. They propose to give the proceeds 

Aiidtothisq^stiouaatheMiiusterialLota^^ o^aw^a shooting to the.fuudj and wW we,refleot upon tto /act 


« Lbx ttb ALOVB. What iB it that will last! 
All *>ting a are taken from va, and become 
Portions and parcdB of the dreadful past. 
Lex its aLonn.** 


Wherettpon 4 _MiR. Browk— not feeling disposed to comply with the | 

' }h« 

bee 


that Wes are now selling from 3 j. to dss. 6d. each, and that partridges 
are varying firom 2«. 6d. to Zs, a brace, we may expect that aristocratic 
lead may for once be transmuted into poetic gold. 


Funch.*s Gazette. | 

Punch has "been pleased to approve of the elevation of Johb 
Whippem, late sergeant in the police force, to the rank of Beadledom, 
by the style and title of Beadle of Burlington, in the Arcade of 
Borlington. 

Punch has been pleased to issue bis sign-manual, authorising the 
colonisation of Exeter Axcade, and offering a quarter’s rent (as an 
encouragement to free emigrants. The Beadle is empowered to act as 
Bajah, whenever ciremnstsmees render such a course expedient. 
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GENTLEMEN'S DOG-CARTS. 

■Wjb are anxious to know what aie those gentlemen’s dog-carta we 
see continually advertised. We had understood that the legislature 
had rescued that sagacious friend of man — our friend, and everybody’s 
friend— the dog, from the harness that once encumbered him. We 
cannot conceive that the law which hurls the costermonger from his 
dog-c^y throne has still left the gentleman to the enjoyment of such 
an elevation. We do not believe in these gentlemen’s dog-carts, for we 
liave never seen one of them being tooled through the streets of the 



metropolis. We are sure if tliere was a bona fide demand for these 
veMcies, we should see them among the numerous turn-outs that throng 
our parks and principal thoroughfares. Such an equipage would he so 
deddedly infra dog^ that we do not believe our aristocratic whips can 
possibly nave adopted it. 


SONG, OF THE RAILWAY SPECULATOR. 

Bv the sad sea waves I wander, while I moan 
A lament o’er hopes of splendid riches gOne. 

In the world I stood fair, I had once not a care, 

Por of cash I had enough, and— unlucky ! some to spare : 
Now I hide me from duns hy the sad sea waves. 

Come again, bright days of hope and premiums past. 
Come again, bright days, come again, come again. 


Prom my cares, last night, hy tardy sleep be^iled. 

In my dreams I thought the City on me smned ; 

Por my Shares were gone up, every broker that I knew 
Winked a golden welcome back, spoke inaccents bland and mild; 
But I wake in my bed, by Boulogne’s sad waves. — 

Come again, dear dream, so pleasantly that smiled. 

Come again, dear dream, come again, come again. 


RATHER SHABBY. 

'^Live and let live ” has always been one of our favourite mottoes. 
Y e are among those who think that those who pay badly get served 
badly, but get served very rightly nevertheless. We are somewhat 
indignant, therefore, at what we consider very shabby treatment, prac- 
tised towards the artists by the Pine Arts Commissioners, who have got 
together an exhibition of pictures hy promising prizes — ^which, by-the- 
hy^ were not distributed naif as generously as the competitors were 
led to believe they wodd be— and the money gained by the exhibition 
is expended m decorating the Houses of Parliament. Surely the artists 
are fairly entitled to a snare in the profits of their o^n work. It is very 
like obtaining pictures on false pretences, if the scheme is put forth 
imder the plea of affording Parliamentary patronage to British Art, and 
fbe only patronage afforded is the opportunity of giving one’s labour 
for th^ benefit of the imtion, which, we are sure, womd spurn the paltry 
economy practised on its behalf by the Pine Arts Commissioners. 


THE PALACE COURT. 

This dirty little Temple of Themis appears to have miraculously 
escaped the wholesome scavenging that has recently been extended to 
most of the other holes and comers into which the law had poked 
itself. The out-of-the-way situation of the Palace Court in Scotland 
Yard may have sheltered the nuisance from general observation, and it 
was perhaps considered, that, being under the very nose of onr old 
friend Commissioner Maine, the^ police must have their eye upon it. 
The OTOceedings generally form a diverting puzzle to the suitors, for it 
is difficult to say which is the judge, and ■raether the gentlemanly man 
on the Bench, or the fat boisterous individual on the seat below, is the 
principal personage. 

r * The excessive cosiness of the whole concern must, however, soon be 
disturbed ; for in these days one cannot tolerate the absurdity of 
exempting one dirty little Court from reform for the sake of a privileged 
i quartette of barristers, and a couple of leash of CUffpid’s Inn attqmeys. 

' All the old expensive machinery for mining apy suitor in six suits — or 
. sometimes in less — ^is positively kept in operation at the Palace^ Court, 
j for the benefit of the Scotland Yard practitioners. Considering the 
1 outciT there is for sanitary reform, we wonder nobody has demanded 
, the clearing away of this unwholesome remnant of legal impurity. If 
j no one else clears it away, JPmcb will certainly try what can be done by 
■ his exterminating bdifon. 


Bank of Blegance. 

It is, we believe, contemplated by this establishment to publish 
weekly returns, in imitation of the parent concern in Threadneedle 
Street. ^ The statement will comprise an account of A the paper in 
circulation (including curl paper), together with the depcfsits of old 
wigSj hair-pins, and other securities. This arrangement will enable the 
public to 3 udge of the resources tif the Bank of Elegance, and the 
whole of the Bank Stock— of hearts-grease, nail-brushes, «q., &c.— 
will ^be quoted at its real value. The Bank of Elegance has been 
cutting its customers lately so very short, and shaving them so dose, 
that every one is crying out against the ihiberality of its treatment. 
The puhhcation of the accounts will let people into the secrets of the 
Bank parlour, but this inconvenience will be compensated by other 
advantages. 


[THE RAILWAY SIGNAL MANIA. 

Otjr national ingenuity, which is so very useful on ordinary, and some- 
times extraordinary occasions, does now and then become a bore of the 
most disa^eeahle character. The necessity for signals to communicate 
between the passengers and the gumrd on a railway is dear enough; 
but who can tolerate the number of ridiculous suggestions that the want 
has elicited? Every gentleman or lady who has got a dip of ink, a 
sheet of note paper, atxd a postage stamp, writes off to the papers to 
announce his or her discovery of a Rahway Signal. 

We have all sorts of propositions 1st, Eor pulling the guard off 
his perch by a rope tied round his wrist. 2ndly, By dragging the stoker 
out of the tender with a strong wire. 3rdly, Having a trap-door at the 
top of every carriage for the passenger to look up, and the guard to 
look down, or for the heads of both to come into collision ; but the 
latest of all is a speaJdng-trumpet to run throughout the whole train of 
carri^es,^ with a tube terminating in the ear of every passenger. We 
can ima^e any one getting by accident next to one end of a tube 
which might have by chance Lord Brougham at the other. We pity 
the drum of the ear of the guard who should be exposed to his 
Lordship’s tremendous small-talk through a speaking-trumpet. 



The position is really one so painful to our ideas of personal comfort 
that we cannot think of it with that serenity for which we are con- 
spicuous. In the name of humanity, let ths inventors desist from 
devising anymore Railway Signals, if it is in instruments of torture such 
as these that their labours are to termiiiate. 
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Obdsb. out the royal carriage, paok the royal sac de nuit^ 

Don’t forget a gross of Crosses— useM they may chance to be.' 

’Twill hold those bags of five-franc pieces, like its master, if you cram; 
Hoist o’er all the old umbrella— modern Jrance’s Orifiamms, 

Tell it not aloud, old Louvre— on a journey rides the King : 

Lip to finger, Ohamberkin— journals, prate not of the thing. 

Paris is enthusiastic ; modest merit loves to hide : 

Shouts and shots are best avoided, so incog, the King would ride. 

Not to NeniUy’s fading alleys, thcT'e.'to taks-bis hourgeois ease ; 

Not to the falaise of Tr^port, for seatbathing!: or sea-oreeze: 

Not where Young France plays at.a$ildLers in the shadow of Compiegne, 
And a few stray Vive le !BrinceP*^ poor Nemours works hard to gain. 

Westward— Brest-ward— speeds the’Cfucjiagfi, thro’ Mortaigne it hurries 
fast— 

There’s no crown upon the pandft. there’s no welcome on the blast; 
Passers-by but see a hourgeois in, tfo' comer, grey and old. 

With an eye that gloats and glistgnaronly when it lights on gold. 

Northwards now it turns towards Aigle— Is it hazard or mishap. 

Stops it where those ghostly yew-trees- mask the entry of La Trapp®!? 
Lo, the old man leaves the carriage™-down the valley, through the^wopilt!— 
Seldom, even at thali grim portal, sucfca visitor hath stood. 

Kings ere now into the shadow o? Idle*, cloister crowns have cast. 

There to settle future reckonings;, ojs-to scourge away the past ; 

In St. Jnsto, ’neath the Sierra, Aiwtrih, Naples, India, Spain, 

Saw their kjngj for singing masses, njiakmg watches, quit the rein. 

Sombre Philip in the Esourial found a cell and shirt of hair, 

Thoughts of heretics he’d roasted gave an unction to bis prayer— « 

But ne’er did Spain to King or IKaiser furnish theme, or thought, or 
mood. 

Such as those it- gives- old.Louis whereon in La Trappe to brood. 

’Tis a place for bands that labour daily digging, at a grave. 

Thoughts that reckoning of life-times everyday perforce must brave; 

’Tis a counting-house wmere sinners settle ghastly hooks of souls, 

And find the balance much against them on "the tottles of their wholes,” 

Grimly looks thy book, old Louis,— not too soon the count is made ; 
Debts of honour all dishonoured— debts of duty all unpaid; 

Desperate ventures where thy counters have been human lives and 
hearts; 

Gambling tricks in tum'detected upon each of Europe’s marts. 

Well mayst thou look blank and baffled, turn and turn the leaves again. 
Turn to heads of France and England, Greece, and Italy, and Spain; 
Not a page but ’s blurred and blotted ; not a figure fair and true : 

Turn thee to thy task of settling— France, thou hast enough to do. 


MUTINY ON THE THAMES. 

Mutinies have happily been for some time unknown in this country, 
but we regret to say that the Tars of the Thames belonging to the 
Twopenny Squadron nave recently broken out into fearful insurrection. 
It appears that the Admiralty of Hungerford Market had yielded to the 
pressure— the very high pressure — of the times» and resolved on 
reducing the salaries of all their seamen. Directly the- news was 
known, an^uneasy feeling took possession of all the crews, who were 
seen gathered up in knots— like so many ropes— in different parts of 
the vessels. 

Nothing, however, of a serious nature transpired until the gallant 
Captain of the Polyanthus gave the si^al from tne paddle-box to leave 
the offing. The order was not obeyed, but the engme-man, the mate, 
the boy, the steward, and the stoker, kept sitting sullenly on^the farther 
end of the binnacle. The Captain then addressed the men in firm lan- 
guage, but a suppressed sneer and a distant growl of “gammon,” to 
which the call-boy impertinently added “spinach,” was all that the 
speech of the Commander elicited. 

Ll this dilemma the Captain had no alternative but to walk on shore 
and resign his commission into the hands of Messes. Cattaeus and 
Fet, the secretaries to the Twopenny Admiralty, who restored him to 
his rank, cashiered the whole of the refractory orev^ and manned the 
vessel with some teniporary tars, who received the Captain with three 
cheers, the call-boy whistling “ Rule Britannia.” Thus ended a mutiny 
which at one time threatened to stop the navigation of the Chelsea 
Chann^ throw Battersea into a forced quarantine and isolate Yauxhali 
from its, numerous dependencies. The Captain of the Polyanthus is to 
be Admiral of the Pink on the first vacancy. 


ANOTHEE NEW OHAETEE POE 

"THE SEYEN CHAMPIONS OF CHRISTENDOM.^^ 


E have heard how St. George and St. Andrew 
in Holbom did slay the fell Dragon Cleanliness, 
that would have drawn the foul people of that land 
into the water of the bath wherein he sojourned. 
Now after this doughty deed Sx. George and St. 
Andrew reposed them, as they well might, and 
were much honoured thro’ all Bumbledom. But 
after a while they were aweary for lack of ad- 
venture. And as they sat one day in their Hall 
. of ,Yestry,, behold there came a sound of many 
voices, crying exceeding loud, with various cries, 
some as it were "Apples,” and some “Walnuts,” 
anjd some “ Oranges.” Whereupon the Champions 
were sore amazed, and said, “ Let us go forth and 
see who he these bold criers. Perchance they be 
Paynim knights* who give ujs challenge after the 
manner of their country.” And they went forth 
into a street, called the Street of the Red Lipn; 
and behold* there- stood a rout of folk, young and 
old, men and women, girt with baskets about 
their loins, and wearing ill-favoured and tattered 
raiment ; and it was they that uttered their cries, 
ipon passers that way to buy store of divers fruits. Whereat 
St. S&iORGB and St. Andrew waxed exceeding wroth, “For,” said 
they,- “by this rout the streets are made too small for us and our 
servants and our horses, and this folk is ill-favoured and unsavory, 
mrd their cries do foul d^leasure to our earsvand the ears of the King 
of Bumbleland and his Couit.” 



And the Champions stood up in their stirrups, and shook their 
lances, and called out to the roui-, “ Silence, ye rabble ! Disperse— or we 
will hale ye off, ye and your baskets, to the green-yard of our castle.” 
But the rout only cried the more, protesting they were honest folk, 
who lived bjr sefling such fruit ; but St. GeoRiGE and St. .^drew 
knew well this could not be, else would they have sold thereof in shops, 
as the honest sort of citizens was wont to do. Moreover, St. George 
and St. Andrew, when they rode abroad* loved not to see such unsavory 
folk, and to hear their cries. So again they charged them to disperse, 
each to his own home ; and when they would not, the Champions set 
their lances in the rest, and rode a grieYOUs tilt on that rabble, and 
upturned their baskets, and trampled their fiuit in the mire, and took 
two lads captive.* 

And the rout howled sore, and said that it was ill-done and un- 
knightly to make onslaught on poor and lowly folk, who did no man 
wrong, and but sold their wares as they best might for feeding of their 
little ones. But St. George and St. Andrew recked not of such idle 


talk, but sorely harassed this rabble, for they were friends to the 
trustj sort of burghers ; but such draff and scum of the earth they did 
despise, as good knight must ever. So all this sort was driven 9ut of 
Bumbleland, or those who remained gave up their unseemly crying^ of 
their fruit, and betook them to thieving and divers evil ways, saying 
how that they might not otherwise live, which plainly showed what 
manner of folk they were. But the glory of Sr. George and St. 
Andrew waxed m^litily by such deeds, and the substantial sort of 
citizens loved them in their hearts, for that thev slew the Draigon Clean- 
iiNESS, and drove out the evil rout of fruit-seUers. 


PANIC IN THE JOKE MARKET. 

Some little sensation was created in the Joke Market by the 
stoppage of the house of Slang, Flash, Snob, & Co. They are 
not expected to pay any dividend, for the securities they hold 
consist chiefiy of old jokes that have either run off or are barred by the 
statute. They had drawn very largely on the house of Punchy hut 
the inexhaustible resources of that concern remain wholly unaffected by 
the failure* for always cautiously avoided accepting any of the 
paper of the parties whose failure has been foreseen from the commence- 
ment. The public out of doors have not suffered much; for the issues 
of Slang, Flash, Snor^ & Co have everywhere- but in the very lowest 
quarters held an exceedingly doubtful character. 

The stoppage has been brought about by an attempt to carry on 
the joke trade without suificient capital^ and to do a disreputable 
retail business of a low class, without being backed by ^ytl^g of a 
sterling quality. The parties, had, howeven succeed^ m Obtaining 
very little credit^ and few therefore will suffer from their Mure. A 

f reat deal of their paper'has been forced upon the market, but it has 
een heavy from the nrst. and there has been a general disinclination on 
the part of the pubhe to be encumbered by much of it. 

3 * See thjs GLerkeavn^ Police Report;, Thia*8da7, Oct. 21. 
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Fast Man» ** Thebe, Chaeiet, ’s the soet oe thihg I waht to see ihteoeeced into Englantd. Nothing methodisticaIi 

ABOUT THAT; KEAL STUNNING ENJOYMENT!” 


E EantK of 

Nott and then it is very refreshing to the Christian to read in the 
newspapers— cheek by jowl with “The Registered Paletot” and 
“Amontillado Sherry a notice of sale of “ Church Preferment ! ” So 
many pounds— so many steps of promotion in the Army of Martyrs. 
Here is a specimen from the Times : — 


^BCURCH PREFERMENT. — ^For SALE or EXCHANGE, a valuable 
v RECTORY, heawtifutly Hhiaie, in an (wrietjUtural cwnty. The house and premises 
are of supeiior accommodation, suxroxmded 07 heautifkaip Umbered park land, and cost 
a large sum ixL erection. The glebe extends to 40 acres. Commutation £480 per annum, 

and population about 300. Apply to Ma, , auctioneer, surveyor, and agent for 

eetduioxtiisot property^ &c., 8so. 

Our only complaint of the above is its extreme brevity— its cold 
poverty of description. We much want an eedesiaatied Bobiks. How, 
beneath such innnence, the above would expand in neatness and glow 
with varied beauty ! Such a pulpit auctioneer would call the attention 
of the clerical world to the pastoral beauty of the situation, “teeming 
with associations of Jacob andEEBECCA.” He might also allude to the 
Gonveniences of the house as being “ even far superior to those of the 
tents of Xedar.” And then the “beautifully timbered park land!” 
Why, what an opportuinity is offered in it to bii^ in “the cedars of 
Lebanon,” under which the fortunate purchaser might contemplate his 
Sunday sermons— touching discourses to melt the stony-heartedness 
of the world to Christian love !— sermons that should give him the 
widest populari^; for the righteous— », e, the purchaser of Church 
Preferment— “shall flourish like a palm-tree, and spread abroad like 
a cedar of Lebanon.” 

The population, moreover, should not be merely enumerated. The 
three hundred souls to be saved ought to engage somewhat more of the 
attention of the advertising agent. For instance, when men advertise 
the sale of horses they feel themselves called upon to notify the qualities 
of the animals: as thus: — “ Quiet and steady m harness, and free from 
viccL” “ May be driven by the most timid fidy.” And, following this 
prudent example, the deiical agent might speak of the souls to be 
caJe^ for, “ Steady-going churchmen— to ride or drive in harness— 
without any vice of dissent.” 

Ibis oertoinly an oversight in the agent that he should— even brief 


as is the advertisement— dilate so much upon the beautiful situation of 
the rectory— of its agricultural advantages— of the accommodation of 
the house and premises— of the loveliness of the timbered park land 
—and yet say nothing in the way of recommendation of the “ three 
hundred” population. Souls— to be saved by rectors— ought not to 
be thus disposed of in the lump, without one word m commendation. 
We do not dispose of cattle thus cavalierly: wherefore, then, this 
slight upon church-going Christians— the flock of a purchasing rector? 


CITY KECOEDS, PAST AND PRESENT. 

Mr. Goodman, the Chief Clerk at the Mansion House, has recently 
discovered in a cellar of Lthat edifice the minutes of the various 
mayoralties from 1686. The reading of some extracts from these old 
records caused much laughter in the Court of Aldeimen. Among 
them, under the date of August 20th, 1686, was this entry — 

** F&akgxs Dablxzoe p«nnitted by bis Lordship to erect a stage in Smithfldd Found, 
and there act as a mountehaiik, he and his servants doing notJung to the disturbance of 
the Ring’s Peace.** 

We can imagine quite as much fun produced by a similar disinterring 
of the entry-books of our own day, some two hundred years hence. 
With what relish some future Goodman wiU read out to the Court, 
A.D. 20^!^ in whatever sublimated- form Aldermanism may then have 
enshrined itself, the following^ parallel to the above extract, which, if the 
Corporation “ have writ their annals true,” ought to figure under the 
date of any Court-day during the last two years. 

** Sir Fkesr Lattbie permitted by his Lordship to get npem a benen in Oidldhall, and 
there act as a mountebaxibu he and his nephew ta.iiri-ng ’ TBiinh to tha grievous damage of 
the Ring's English.’* 

AH! WHTNOTf 

^ ineenious propounder of oracular mysteries suggests that by con- 
sulting the areana of augury, we might hit upon a vikd. for restoring 
Spam to] tranquillity. The name of Mendizabbi^ being read by an 
orthojpraphical fiction as Mbnd-Isabel, points perils to the fittest 
man for minister. Perhaps it does. Ah, indeed! Why not? 
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LJOIITIOAL EUMOimS. 

OiTft contenaporaay the Morning IPost got hold of a reporter ‘with 
very long ears, who tad last Saturday cau^t a rumour of the Queen 
liaidng sent for Snt Egbert Peel. We we imable to confirm the 
mmoiir ; hut if the ex-premier was sent for, it was probably to be tahen 
to task ftTid told how naughty he had been, for causing all this mess and 
trouble through having meddled with the correnoy. We are not 
surprised at the anxiety of Heb Majesty to send for anybody who can 
put things to rights just now ; but the individual most needed is some 
one like Mr. justice Midas, who ^might succeed with a touch in 
turning everything to gold. Where is little Jack Hobneb, who “pnt 
in his thumb and puSed out a plum”— a feat which in these days 
would win him the thanks of his countrymen ; for if he could find a 
few pecuniary plums, the resources of the nation might be restored to 
a heSthy condition. _ 

What to Drink— and Avoid. 

Gdimmi^s Mmenger states, that, in consequence of 103 hogsheads 
of adulterated wine having been emptied into the Seine at Paris, the 
river, for the distance of 200 yards, was covered by an innumerable 
quantity of fishes, poisoned by the deleterious liquor. This statement 
will advance the cause of Temperance although it shows the ill con- 
sequences d not drinking (literally) like a fish. 


Is it Innocence or Impudence. 

A GENTLEMAN cooUy advertises for a loan of £100, and offers to give 
“ railway shares as security.” Now, can you imagine a man having the 
courage, in thnes like these, to make such an offer? or is he a hermit, 
in some secluded cell, who never reads a paper, and has put wool into 
Ms ears against the rumours of the world ? Put the fact of Ms wanting 
£100 proves he is no such hermit : besides, Ms possession of the railway 
shares is rather opposed to the notion of Ms innocence. No ! it must 
be sheer impudence ; and we should be very sorry to he left alone with 
pens, MTtj and a bill-stamp, in the same room with such a man. He must 
bean Irish landlord, who, having failed to raise money upon Ms estate in 
Tipperary, is trying what he can do with a worse kind of security. 


BRIGHTON IN 1847. 


BY TBE P. G. 


HE very first spoonful 
of the dear soup at 
the Director’s, told 
me that my excellent 
friend Pabadol (the 
who came to Me. 
Goldmobe, Portland 
Plac^when Gottle- 
buiy House was shut 
up by the lamented 
levanting of the noble 
Earl) was established 
among the fiimaces 
below. A clear, brown 
soup— n 9 ne of your 

hell-^r<Shs, ^ut^gbt, 
brisk, and delicate— 
always sets me off 
for^the evening: it 
invigorates and enli- 
vens me, my dear 
PuGSBY: I give you 
my-honour it does — 
and when 1 am in a 
■ humour, I am, I 
flatter myself— what 
shall I say?— well, 
noi disagreeable. 

On this day, Sir, I was delightful. Although that booby De Hosky 
conducted Miss Yiolet (Soldmobe down stairs, yet the wretch- 
absorbed in Ms victuals, and naturally of an unutterable dulness, did 
not make a single remark during dinner, whereas 1 literafly blazed with 
wit. Sir, I even made one of the footmen laugh— a perilous joke for 
the poor fellow, who, I dare say, will be turned off in consequence. I 
talked sentiment to Plobenoe (women in spectacles are almost always 
sentimental); cookery to Sib TTarcoubt Gulph, who particularly 



asked my address, and I have no doubt intends to invite me to Ms 
dinners m town ; militarj^ affairs with Majob Bangles of the Onety- 
oneth Hussurs, who was with thfe regiment at Aliwal and Perozeshan, 
and^ drives about a prodigious cab at Brighton, with a captured Sikh 
behind, disguised as a tiger ; to Mbs Goldmobe I abused Lady 
Todd^-Howdy’s new carriages and absurd 'appearance (she is seventy- 
four, if she is a day, and she wears a wMte muslin frock and frilled 
trowsers, with a wig curling down her old back, and I do believe puts 
on a pimuore, and has a Httle knife and fork and silver mug at home, so 

S 'rlish is she) : I say, in a word— and I believe without fear of contra- 
ction— that I delighted everybody. 

"Delightful man! ” said Mis. Bangles to my excdlent friend, Mrs. 
Goldmobe. 

"Extraordinary creature ; so odd, isn’t he ? ” replied that admirable 
woman. 

"What a fl.ow of spirits he has ! ” cried the cbanning Yiolet. 

"And yet sorrows repose under that smiling msis% and those out- 
breaks of laughter perhaps conceal the groans of smouldering passion 
and the sMieks of withering despair,” sighed Plobence. " It is always 
SO; the wretched seem to be most joyous. If I didn’t think that man 
miserable, I couldn’t be happy,** she added, and lapsed into sfienee. 
Little M bs. Diggs told me every word of the conversation, when 1 
came up the first of the gentlemen to tea. 

"Clever fellow that/’ said (as I am given to understand) SerMab- 
COUBT Gxtlph. " I liked that notion of Ms about Qro^^mles a la 
muffarde : I will speak to Moueelon to try it.” 

" I really shah mentmn in the Bank parlour to-morrow,” the Director 
remarked, "what he said about the present crisis, and Ms project for a 
cast-iron currency : that man is by no means the trifler he pretends 
to he.” 

" Where did he serve ? ” asked Bangles. " If he can manoeuvre an 
army as well as he talks about it, demmy, he ought to be Oommander- 
in-CMef. Did you hear. Captain de Bosky, -what he said about pou- 
tooning the echelons, and operating with our reserve upon the right 
bank or the river at Perozeshah ?’ Gad, Sir, if that manoeuvre, had been 
performed, not a man of the Sikli army would have escaped — in wMch 
case of course Majob Bangles would have lost the black tiger behind 
Ms cab ; but De Bosky did not make this remark. The great stupid 
hulking wretch remarked uotMng ; he gorged himself with meat and 
wine, and when (luite replete with claretj strutted up to the drawing- 
room, to show Ms chest and Ms white waistcoat there. 

I was pouring into Yiolet’s ear (to the discomfiture of Plobence. 
who was knockmg about the tea-things madly) some of those deHghtfiu 
nothings with which a well-bred man m society entertains a female. I 
spoke to her about the last balls in London— about Pannt Pinch’s 
elopement with Tom Pabbot, who had nothing but Ms place in the 
Poreign Offioe*-ahout the people who were at Brighton— about Mb, 
Midge’s delightful sermon at church last Sunday— about the last 
fashions, and the next-*^»i? when that brute De Bosky swag- 


Ah, hum, haw,” said he, " were you out raiding to-day, 
Goldmaw?” 

Determined to crush this odious and impertinent blunderer, who had 
no more wit than the horses he bestrides, 1 resolved to meet him on his 
own groun^ and to heat him even on the subject of horses. 

I am soriy to say, my dear Pugsby, I did not confine myself strictly 
to truth ; but I described howl had passed three months in the Desert 
with an Arab tribe : how I had a mare, dur^ that period, descended 
from Boorawk, the mare of the Prophet, wMoh I afterwards sold for 
50,000 laastres to Mahomet Ali; and how, being at Trebizond, 
smoking with the sanguinary Pasha of that place, I had bitted, saddled, 
and broke to carry a lady, a grey Turkoman horse of h^ wMoh had 
Mlled fourteen of his grooms, and hit off the nose of Ms Ejslar Aga. 

"Do join us in our ride to-morrow,” cried Yiolet; "the downs are 
delightful.” 

"Pairest lady, to hear is to obey,” answered I, with a triumphant 
glance at De Bosky. I bad done his business, at any rate. 

Well, Sir, I came at two o’clock, mounted on one of Jiggot’s hacks 
—an animal that I know, [and that goes as easy as a sedm-chair—and 
found the party assembling before the Director’s house, in the King’s 
Parade. There was young Goldmobe— the lovely Yiolet, in a habit that 
showed her' form to admiration, and a perfectly ravishing Spanish tcfft 
in her riding-hat, with a little gold whip and a little pair of gauntlets — 
a croquer, in a word. Majob Bangles and lady were also ofthe party ; 
in fact, we were ‘a gallant company of cavaliers/ as James says in his 
novels ; and with my heels well down, and one of my elbows stuck out, 
I lookeA Sir, like the Mabquis oe Anglesea. I had the honour of 
holding Yioiet’s little foot in my hand, as she jumped into her saddle. 
She sprang into it like a fairy. 

Last of all. the stupid De Bosky came up. He casie up moaning and 
groaning. "I have had a kick in the back from a horse in the hvery- 
stables,’^ s^ he ; ^'IJcan’t hold this horse ; will you ride him, Cantbb- 
BUBT ? ” His horse was a black,^ wicked-looking beast as ever I saw, 
with blood-shot eyes and a demoniacal expression. 

What could I do, after the stories about Boorawk and the Pasha 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


OF Tbbbizcwd P Sir, I was obliged to get off my sedan-chair and moimt the 
^pto’s Purgatory, as I call him-a disgustmg brute, and worthy of his master. 



CIVIC BEWlItDS. 

Wb have not a word to say against Sie Petee Latjeib’s 
enthusiastic speech in honour of Me. Beooke nor the hearti- 
ness with which the Common Council received [his motion to 
present that gentleman with the City freedom in the established 
gold box. , . 

Me. Beooke is an apostle of peace and civilisation, and it is 
not often that SiePetee’s enthusiasm t^es so rational a direc- 
tion. Only we would suggest to the civic assemblage, that the 
apostleship of civilisation and benevolence has had as devoted 
members within the sound of Bow-bells as in the forests of I 
Borneo that if Sarawak has had its hero, Parringdon has 
furnished its martyr ; that if Me. Beooke succeeded in his 
attempt to suppress Malay Piracy, De. Lynch perished in 
his struggle with London fever ; — ^that “ to protect the op- 
pressed, emancipate the slave, and civilise the savage’’ is no 
nobler work than to succour the sick, toil for the suffering, 
and enlighten the ignorant ; — ^that the humanity which pene- 
trates the jungle is twin-brother to that which walks the 
hospital. “ No selfish motive impelled ” De. Lynch any more 
than Me. Beooke ; no avarice disgraced the conauests of the 
one over filth and fever, any more than those of the other over 
bloodshed and barbarity. The one triumphed, the other died in 
the struggle. The Common Council is justly eager to reward 
the victor; why should it hang hack fromnonouring the martyr ? 
By all means let it present Me. Beooke with his gold box ; out 
wh;^ should it not, at the same time, present the widow and 
* rform? 






Well, Sir^ off we set— -Purgatory jumping from this side of the road to 
t’ other, shying at Miss Pogson, who passed m her carriage (as well he might at 
so hideous a phenomenon)— -plunging at an apple-woman and stall— going so 
wild at a baker’s cart that I thought he would have jumped into the hall-door 
where the man was delivering a pie for dinner— and flinging his head backwards 
so as to endanger my own nose every moment. It was all 1 could do to keep 
him in. I tugged at both bridles till I tore his jaws into a fury, I suppose. 

Just as we were passing under the viaduct, whirr came the streaming train 
with a hang, and a shriet^ and a whizz. The brute would hold in no longer : 
he ran away with me. 

I stuck my feet tight down in the stixrups, and thought of my mother with 
inexpressible agony. 1 dutched hold of all the reins and a great deal of the 
mane of the brute. I saw trees, milestones, houses, villages, pass away from me 


—away, away, away— away by the com-fidds- 7 away by the wolds— away by the 
eternal hills— away by the woods and precipices— the woods, the rocks, the 
villages flashed by me. 0, Pugsby ! how 1 longed for the Megatherium during 
that ride! 

It lasted^ as it seemed to me, about nine hours, during which I went over, as 
I should thmk, about 540 miles of ground. I didn’t come off— my hat did, a 
new Lincoln and Bennett, but 1 mdn’t— and at length the infuriate brute 
paused in^Ms mad career, with an instinctive respect for the law, at a turnpike 
gate. 1 little knew the blessing of a turnpike until then. 

In a minute Bangles came up, bursting with laughter. You can’t manage 
that horse, I think,” said the Major, with his infernal good nature. ^'Shalll 
ride him ? Mine is a quiet beast.” 

I was off Purgatorrs badk in a minute, and as I moimted on Bangles’ 
backup, felt as if 1 was getting into bed, so easy, so soft, fso downy he 
seemed to me. 

He said, though I never can believe it. that we had only come about a mile 
and a half ; and at this moment the two ladies and De Bosky rode up. 

" Is that the way you broke the Pasha of Tbebizonp’s horse ?” Yiolet 
said. I gave a la^h; but it was one of despair. I should have liked to 
plunge a dagger in De Bosky’s side. 

I shall come to town directly, I think. This Brighton is a miserable Cockney 
place. 


Daring Violation of Vested Bights. 

Ii is calculated that by the removal of the records to the proposed place of 
general deposit, no less than 20,000 rats will he deprived of food and shelter. 

'Why flhould not these unhappy animals, like the six derks, receive a hand- 
■ome “ oompnisidiioD.?” 


“NONE BUT THE BBAYE DESERVE THE EAmi” 

This ddightful, this heroic sentiment, complimentary alike 
to Maes and Ybnus— has received the legal sanction of the 
Attorney- and Sohcitor-Geuerals. These amol law authorities 
have just decided ** that soldiers upon whom orders of affili- 
ation may be made, cannot be legally taken into custody.” 
Here is a cbarmiug privilege for tbe military : a privilege that 
will surely not escape the astute sense of the recruitr^- 
sergeant, who may work up such Hceuce in the most attractive 
way in his apped to those about to enter. ^ “ Bally round 
the Queen ; and a fig for the girls ye leave behind ye.” 

John Thomson was brought before Me. Jeebmy on a 
charg:e of affiliation. But John Thomson— stroxig in the laws 
of his country— set the magistrate at defiance. If John 
Thomson had been guilty of a trifling act of petty larceny, 
why Me. Jeeemt mi^t have accommodated John with a seat 
in a police van. But “ None but the brave deserve the fair ” 
—and John was discharged. 

With such a law, Me. Jeebmy said, " Garrison towns 
would become scenes of debauchery and vice.” And therefore 
PuTich saith to all simple servant-maids of such gunpowder 
localities — "Women all, from cooks to maids-of-all-work, 
beware of pipe-day 1” 


THE BEYOLYDSfG CRAYAT. 




Among the various attempts that have recently been made 
to brii^ tbe public up with what may be called " a round turn,” 
is the invention of a Bevolving Cravat. We confess we do not 
see the advantages of this discovery, which seems likely to 
lead to the tie mtruding suddenly on the hack of the neck 
instead of remaining at the front of the throat, and thus 
giving the appearance of a turned head to one who is not 
amhimous of such a distiuction. 
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AET BUOYS. 

Ab.t is very properly msimiating itself into everything. It has 
already got into onr beer-jngs, onr inkstands, and onr mnstardjpots, by 

the introduction of me. 14 - 
MX Sumimj-kly; and it does 
not intend to stop even at 
our stoppers, of which an 
artistic series is announced 
as in preparation. We think, 
however, that Art ought not 
to confine itself to the land, 
but should go to sea— at 
least as far as the Nore — 
and ride buoyantly towards 
our buoys, which are sadly 
in want of graceful illus- 
tration. What, for example, 
can be more thoroughly un- 
sightly than the skeleton- 
like arrangement sidling 
about like a tall figure in 
an iron mask at the spot we 
have indicated? How much better it would be to illustrate our 
buoys with some work of Art ; and we might try the experiment on 
some of that superfluous statuary which now disfigures the metropolis. 
The. Wellington Statue^ for example which is quite out of its element 
in its present position, 
might be found at home on 
the bosom of the deep ; 
and even if it were cast 
away, as it had better 
never have been cast at all, 
it would not a great deal 
signify. 

We are sure the Londoners 
would he delighted to get 
rid of the periwigged and 
pigtailed monarch in Pall 
Mail West, on the under- 
standing that a merely nod- 
ding and bowing acquaint- 
ance should be kept up with 
him somewhere in the course 
of the p^age between Lon- 
don l^dge and the Me of 
Thanet. We hope that 
some one in authority, having a regard to the true interests of Art, 
will get our .suggestion ofllcially patronised and carried into execution. 



GROANS OF "THE OLDEST INHABITANT” 


antidote, if you have sufficient sense of justice to admit my communi- 
cations. 

“We live in perilous times. The members of our Club declare unani- 
mously, they never remember anything like them. The era of the 
Prencn Hevolution was nothing to this. Thm^ the violence with which 
our venerable proUg&s were attacked, roused Englishmen to their 
defence. They were never so feted and honoured m this country as 
when sansculottism was cutting down their Erenoh relatives right and 
left. In fact, many of them attribute their present existence to the 
effects of the Eeign of Terror. 

“But now they endangered. The pernicious progress of improve- 
ment is sapping their strength and spirit. Several died during the past 
summer. *^Costs,* a much respected inmate of our asylum, has been 
gradually sinking since the establishment of County Courts, and the 
formation of the ' Society for the Improvement of the Law/ The late 
indecent condtfiSt of the Revising Barrister for the City of London in 
cutting down the bills of the v estry Clerks has brought on another 
seizure, which we hardly anticipate his getting over. 

“Our dear old Vice-President, ‘Popuilar Ignorance,’ has not held 
up Ms head since the Committee of Council of Edncaticm commenced 
their audacious system of School Inspectkin. .The split between the 
Nationalists .and the Voluntaries, under SlCn. E. > Bjlcnes, produced 
a slight. ratty, and we had hoped to see our 'old and inteesting friend 
on his legs again before the opening of next Session. Sm Petee 
Latjbje has been most kind to the invalid, who declares himself 
deeply indebted to the worthy Aldenman; but all he can do iu the way 
of Ettle comforts and kind words serves but to prolong the poor old 
creature’s struggles, and we do not antidpatehis surviving many years, 
although he was one of the stoutest and. toughest of our inmates. Again, 
another aged inmate, ‘Vested Rights,’ has been treated, of late, in 
a way I pan only call ‘brutal.’ His ett^nies have pursued him mto 
vestries and 'Coundl-iooms, where he had Mtherto reason to consider 
himself safe. The most vigorous efforts are used to disturb him in the 
enjoyment of Ms hardly-earned property in London and elsewhere. 
That property consists principally of poor tenements, and Establish- 
ments, by an effeminate sentimentalism (which, I regret to say, yon 
have done so much to foster) styled ‘nuisances,’ such as knackers* 
yards, slaughter-houses, chemical-works, and places for preparing those 
staple articles of our trade and manufactures, glue, animal black, and 
patent manures. He is no longer allowed to do what he likes with Ms 
own. He is forced to ventilate and drain Ms houses, to consume his 
own smoke, to sweeten his own stenches, to provide water, and gas, 
and baths and wash-houses, and a thousand other luxuries, wMch no 
Oldest Inhabitant can ever remember the poor expressing the least want 
of, or setting up the least right to, until lately. The agonies of this 
unhappy and aged victim of modem ideas during the slow progress of 
Loed MoEVETit’s Bill throTzgh the House«of Commons were fightfuL 
to witness. Luckily, the enemy was defeated in the jSxst campaign by 
the bungling of their Parliamentary representatives ; but it is much to 
be feared that next Session will see a renewal of the contest, under 
wMch, we sadly fear, our old friend must sink. 

“in the hope of preventing tMs and similar catastrophes I have 
addressed this letter to you, as at once the most formidable and most 
generous of our assailants. H it serves to awaken a single one of your 
readers to the cruelties and injustices wMch are now perpetrated on 
those survivors of the past, none will more heartily rejoice than 


“Sib, > 

“ You ought to know me, for I have been frequently ridiculed 
in your pages. Yet in my own neighbourhood I am respected, I might 
almost say venerated. Cockneys flock to my house, as, in classical 
times, the Greeks to the cave of Tbophonius, for oracles. I have an 
uneqiMled register of r6marla.ble births, severe seasons, early firait- 
trees, and gigantic gooseberries. I am c^ed upon to set my hand and 
seal to eacm new' prodigy of the times, and to proclaim solemnly, ‘I 
never remember an^dhiug likeit.’ I stamp wonders as the Goldsmiths’ 
Compax^ idamp tea-spoons. Nothing of the kind is genuine unless 
signed by me, the Oldest Inhabitant. You will perhaps refrain from 
future xibaldry upon the subject of myself and other Oldest Inhabitants, 
when I tell you that we are -a great though unseen power, like the 
mysterious Veka^Ghncht, or Secret Tribunal, of the Middle J^es. We 
constijute adub, to wMch each parish of the kingdom sends its Oldest 
Inhabitant as a representative of the past. Our Club-room is the ]^- 
taneum in wMch the sacred fire of Conservatism is kept always burning. 
It is we who shield vested rights, and hold up what you call obsolete 
usages and the prejudices of the past, which we, on the other hand, 
venerate as ‘the wisdom of our ancestors/ We have myriads of these 
venerable forms in our asylum— not dead, as you flatter yourself and 
your readers, but enjoying what would be a green old ^e, if you, and 
others animated by a jdudred spirit, did not molest it. They creep out 
into the streets from time to time, when some relict of their venerable 
fraternity is attacked, and lift up their feeble hands and tremulous 
voie^ 5n its defence. They call upon us to aid them,”aiid I need not 
say, that among the rude and reckless assailants, you, Mr. Funch, are 
prominent as an image-breaker, or iconoclast. It is this which induces 
me to address you, that the poison of your pages may not want an 


“The Oldest Inhabitant.” 


HOMCEOPATHY POE UNIONS. 

We beg to call the attention of Poor-Law Guardians in general, and 
especisJly those of the Halifax Union, to a statement wMch has been 
published in the Times by Me. Gabuck, Medical Officer for the Town- 
ship of Halifax. Me. Gabuce asserts^ that during one quarter he 
supplied Ms Poor-Law patients in that district with no less than 985 
mixtures, 2255 pills, 87^owders, 37 lotions, 12 liniments, 49 oint- 
ments, and 53 plasters. We calculate that this amount of physic would 
make about a moderate cart-load. Me. Gaeligx also says that 
he made 685 visits in an area of 990 acres, of wMch the population 
was 19,881. TMs, at five sMUings or so per “ijfer,” would be some- 
thing like doing business. But Mb. Gaelxce informs us that Mswhole 
remuneration was £20, or 4^. ^d. a day. Poor Pilgaeucx ;I ; 

Why, he must have been considerably out of pocket bv' Ms mere 
medicmes, unless agmmtra and mica pmis entered very I^ely mto 
their composition. And this induces us to offer Poor-Law Guardians 
a) suggestion, wMch may at least save them from the infamy of allow- 
ing their medical officer actually to lose money. Let that functionary 
he a homceopatMc doctor. Inflniteaimal doses cost next to nothing; 
and tile question whether their value is not equal to their emense may 
stand over. Homoeopathy apportions the pauper’s food: why should 
it not also prescribe the pauper’s physic ? Medical men xrill in thsir 
own defence supply homosopathic drugs, if they are to be paid homceo- 
I pathic salaries. 
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PLIGHTS OP ASTEONOMERS, 

It is really begiiming to be very desirable that some check 
should be kept on the alleged discoveries of the amateur 
aslronomers, some of whom send a new star, or a new comet, 
nearly every day, to one of the daily newspapers. It is very easy 
to drop a comet into an Editor’s box ; but, unless there is some 
one to answer for the reality of the “round unvarnished tail” 
we are not justified in accepting, as a fact, the alleged dis- 
covery. Newspaper managers have not time to look after 
these things, and if they get a communication from a respect- 
able party, saying “I beg to inclose you a new star, which I 
discovered last night in rambling through the Milky Way,” 
the Editor is bound, to accept the statement as true, for he has 
no opportunities of testing his correspondent’s veracity. 

We used to look upon the Clerk of the Weather as a fabulous 
ofdcer; but we are sure that some functionary of the sort, 
commissioned to keep the stars posted up in a ledger, and the 
skies credited with any new acquisition, would be found very 
conducive to the real interests of science. Every twinkler 
should be faithfully registered; and if there should be an 
eclipse, or anything else out agamst him, a note should be made 
of the fact, and the record should be open to the public on 
payment of a small fee for searching. 

I This would be much better than the loose system of keep- 
ing our astronomical accounts which is now in force, and 
which seems to depend on amateur star-gazers, who send grar 
tuitously the result of their observations to the newspapers. 
We are not surprised that the comets and stars spoken of by 
these gentlemen are never to he found when looked for. Our 
starry registration system might contain an index that should 
be easy of reference, and by turning at once to the page it could 
be ascertjEoned whether the star was in its proper place, or 
whether its existence was not a mere optical illusion of the 
alleged discoverer. 

Isf jSnod. “You K»OW TEAT JOLLY LITTLE GAL, JuLU B1NK8?” GLAEINQ INCONSISTENCY. 

Snob. “All eight, Go ahead.” are surprised at the conduct of the Bank Dhectors, 

Snob. “ Well I She *s been sticking up to he like bricks, but I can't return alter the assurance recently given that the sorew principle was 
HER AFFECTION, BECAUSE I'u SO DEUCED SWEET WITH THE Flantagenet GAts.” no longct to be appllcd to the Gheat Britain. 



OXFORD PUBLIC ORATORY. 

“ Totj perhaps did not remark, my dear Mr. FuncJi, an extract which 
wpeared in the newspapers one day last week, from a Sermon by the 
Public Orator of Oxford : in which TJniversity I am grea% interested, 
as I have been thinking of sending my son, AuGtrsTUS Ekbdbbic, to 
complete his education there. 

“That a Cambridge Public Orator such as Cbickens (upon whose 
style you commented on a former joyous occasion) should not be a 
model of eloquence, I can understand j but, ah I Mr. P., who would 
ever go for to suppose that a prize Oxford divine should fad in his 
logic ? O, Sir, is there a penny-a-liner in this metropolis who woxdd 
not be cashiered for such a sentence as the following ? — 

extenaian of Empire wliiflli has been graduaJly forced, we may almost say, on 
the Govermnont of this country, till those who guide our councils are themseNes most 
inadequately aware of the yaat extent of the authorily, of the intricate ramification of 
me measmes wh^ they are called to admmister, is so mixed a boon, involving at U 
V awful responsibilities, that the most sanguine might well 

hesitate about reckoning ihU among our grounds for self-gratulation and thankfulness, 
if xt were not for piomiang symptoms, wMck have recently shown themstires of gre^ 
Improvement to the whole system, cf our Colonial Administration.’ ” * 

“What a treat the Public Orator’s compositions must be, if they are 
all eqi^to the above sample 1 The sentence resolves itself into the 
lollowmg remarkable propositions : — 

We may almost say the extension of empire has gradually been 
^ on the (jovermnent of this country; 

“Those who guide our Councils are most inadequately aware of the 
extent of their busmess ; ^ 

The extension of empire is a mixed boon. 

fact, the most sanguine might not consider the mixed boon a 
boon at aU, had not symptoms of improvement recently arisen in 
our colonial system. 

I _ " these tremendous truths, see what you have to do. 


I “ Jj it a good or an evil ? The most sanguine might well hesitate to 
pronounce it a good— that is, they are welcome to think it an evil, but 
for promising symptoms of improvement : that is, it may be a good after 


quence ; but wnat is it i* i call upon tne Uxford J^.U. to speak up. 

“ Again, I want to know what the P.O. means by ‘ We may aMost say 
that the extension of Empire has been forced on this country.* How 
do you almost say a thing ? Suppose I say a man is a donk— or a 
goo — ^ or that such and such an opinion is a humb— , I almost say a 
t hing , to which the laws of politeness forbid me to give full utterance. 
But I can’t say a sentence, and say at the same time that I only almost 
say itp any more than I could say of a mixed boon, if I turned the glass 
contaming it down to the ground, (an absurd proposition), that I had 
abnost spilt the liquor. Once out of the goblet’s mouth, down goes 
the boon somewhere * and it is with words as with spixit-and-water. 

“ In hke manner I can no more almost say; a thmg, than I can he 
most iTiadequately aware of a drcumstance. I either know it or I don’t 
—and the P. 0. is exactly in the same case. 

“Einally, is this the kind of chawion, whom the Old 

University puts forward? If so, i will send my son Augustus 
Peeueeic to the New. And I would rather that he should hear such 
noble words as fell from Me. Newhan last Wednesday, in Gower 
Street, than listen to any P. 0. that ever wore a Master’s gown. 

“^Believe me. Sir, to be your obedient servant, 

“Anoiraus Littibgo,” 


to on^ you a gms of brandy-and-water, that would be a mixed boon, 
t^^e jmuor might be so coumounded that you should not know which 
I So with the extension of 

euipire; MieP.O.isawfollypuzzledtoknowwhetheritisagoodoraneviL 


A GOOD SIGN. 

The Directors of the South-Eastern Eailway are very properly patro- 
nising a Literary and Scientiic Institution for the enlif^htenment of their 
workmen. We hope this is a preliminary to the enlightenment of the 
passengers. They are always storming out against the darkness in 
which mey are left, and it is only by pouriim a little oil upon it that 
the storm of indignation will he tranquilhsed. 


Printed by WlUlam Bndbnrr, of No. 6, York Plae^ Stolu Nevrtngfcon, and Pnderlek Hullett Evui, 
of No. 7> Cbnrcb Bow, Stoke Newincton, bota In the Coontj of mddleeex, Printen. at theii 
Office, In Lombard Street, In the Prednet of WhlteMaxa In the City of London, and nvbllthed h7 

de, fat the City of London.— SaxonnAr^ 


Office, In Lombard Street, In the Prednet of Whlte&iax 
tiMm, at No. 85. Fleet Street, In the Pariah of St. Bi 
OcxonanSUth, 1847. 




PmCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



wouldn’t have been very sorry to be roused out of tbe warn alehouse 
settle to go to a lecture, or that wouldn’t have grumbled if you’d asked 
him to give up his pipe and his pot and buy a book with the money. 
I never saw, in fact, that poor people wanted any Education, as they 
call it. What were they on my estates for? To work, and not to 
think. Why should they work better for Education? Besides, I 
was edways a religious man. I respect my Church, and my King, and 
the Constitution^ and 1 hate the Erench. What’s to become of these 
glorious institutions, I should like to know, if you have poor men — ^that 
ought to go peaceably to church on Sundays, and lay their le^ up, and 
think of nothing — arguing with the parson, and doubting, and explain- 
ing, or perhaps ending by tum^ Dissenters and going to Ch^elr 
‘ And then, as for Education making people virtuous au(i so on, I 
shonldlike to know what the Law’s for? If they misbehave them- 
selves, isn’t there the police, and prisons, and hulks ? When 1 was 
young, Law was Law ; then there was something like justice, and respect 
for property, I ’ve seen ten strung up at once before the Old Baaiey, 






ttmg among tne lot. i 
when your Education will supply a warning like that? But people 
will soon be getting too educated to hang each other at all. A pretty 
state of things the country will have come to 
“ * Then there ’s the Bagged Schools. Of all the inmudent tomfooleries, 
there was never anythiug like that ! The notion of taking up the dirty 



« Why, what a pretty hew frock Alfred has 1 ” 

Prodigy (who jptcJcs up e/o&rythmg so read/iiy). “Ah, aint it a btuhher !* 


GROANS OF THE "OLDEST INHABITANT.” 

To Mr, Punch, 


there was never an^hiug like that ! The notion of taking up the dirty 
little rascals out of the streets— that ought to be fogged at the cart’s 
tail jpid shipped off to Botany Bay, if they had their deserts, most of them 
— and teaching them to read and write ! Much they care for reading 
and writing! They’d a deal sooner he blacking eaim other’s eyes, or 
picking your pockets, than doing anything of the learning kind, I can 
tell you. I know the little blackg^rds. 

"'And there’s the cry about the Universities, and enlarging the 
studies at Oxford and Cambridge, and such stuff. In my time a ^oung 
fellow had some chance of coming back from CoUe^ a fine, high-spirited 
dog, withsomethi^likeaccomplifihments. Talk of Education stren^heu- 
ing the brain. Will it teach a man to cany three bottles of port 
steadily? What’s a Gentleman good for that is always moping and 
milksopping over his book? Who’s to jilay, and to drink, and to 
hunt, and shoot, if our Gentlemen are tied to their mothers’ apron- 
strings at home, and made book-worms of at College in this way? And 
what is it has set your Oxford parsons to leave their own Catholic 
and Apostolic Church, to go over to the Papist,— and be hanged to them 
—but your hook-leaming? Who ever heard of a jolly, true-blue, out- 
and-out, fox-hunting, port-loving, orthodox parson, of the good old time, 

L ? Tell me that ? 


h« give«.^gr«.t satis&c^ ^ 

to our Club. No Oldest Lmahitant bclongmg to it ever remembers « «Then what ’s to become of ^wholesome and natural distinctions of 
anything so^much to the purpoM m your ^ everybody ’s to be educated, and Jack made as good as his 

Aunai^ous resolution of the Club requests me to continue my It’s a nasty, levelling, Jacobinical state of things we\e coming 

-S®' ± j 11* 4. 4. 4.1,^ to, and the country will find that out to its cost. What ’s a Minister 

" While sit^ yesterday, looking out at the demohriou of some dd p ’s a poor creature, who daren’t obhge 

houses opposite to our e^blisliment-“for even om Mylum of tne p^t ^ f^end at a pinch. What would the Walpoles and Pitts We said 
IS marked out for destruction, as standing m the ^ to your Publm Opinion, eh ? It all comes of reading and writing, 

improvements —and thinking of ^writing to the subject of ^e ruined the potato crops? Why, patent manures and 

dreadful inroads w^ch are now being made on scientific farming stuff ana nonsense, got out ot your Agricultural 


read in the Common 


ly Costs, (who has enjoyei 


With these emphatic words the venerable oracle closed its revela- 


rcau. m iiuc yumuwu mj ™ ” YVitii tuese empuaTic woros tneveneracie or 

education m the office of that late emment fim, Dodson Eoog), ^ is hereby forwarded to Mr. Punch by 

and he came to thank me for it, m the name of all the inmates. , _ , , ^ « -rr- Rf 

"‘I can’t write, myself,’ exclaimed the CTey-haired s^e, or I d ^ 

like to send a letter to Mr, Punchy now and then, telling him a piece of 


His obedient Servant, 

"The Oldest IraABEEANT.” 


my mind.* ... .. , ^ 

‘ What if I wrote for you? ’ said I : ‘I am just meditating a letter 
to that person. I never remember to have heard of any better subject 
thau your experience would make. If you will dictate, I will faith- 
fully take down what you say, and send it.’ 

“ He looked at me keenly ; for the old man is suspicious. 

“ ' How am I to tell that you write what I say ? ’ Tie said, after a few 
minutes’ pause. ‘I can’t read writing.’ _ , 


TEOE QTJBOBN IN A MESS. 

LovALTTwill indeed take alarm at the headinf 


enough that things ! 


al Exchange— not 
alluding to. It is 
k in the City, and 


“ I succeeded at last in convincing him he had nothing to tear, ^51011 Statue of the Qtteen is looking as black as everything else, for want 
was a matter of no little difficulty, (for he is terribly obstinate,) and he ^ friendly whitewashing. On the last visit we paid to our 
began— , , _ t j j j broker, to make a purchase in order to inspire confidence, we were 

“ ‘ I don’t know what they ’d have, now-artoys, I don t indeed, ^bnost disheartened oy the dinginess of the aspect of Eoyalty. 

What with Book-Clubs, and Bagged Schools, and Edtmation Bomeues, convinced that every teuly British heart would lend a hand 

and Lecture Booms, and Classes, and cheap books, and all that sort of ^ scrubbing-brush to restore H!bb. Majbstt’s representative in the 
thing, I don’t see where we’re to stop, or what things are commg Ira ? ^ jjgj, onginal look of cheerful brighimess. The application of 

•^When I came of age, as you know, I came mto a property gjj^g gf those rasping instruments used for renovating statuary, would 
from my parents, SuTBESTinoir and Sbipishness. I Md l^ds every- j^^g j|jg effect ; and if, in these times. Punch can oe of any use m 
where in England. I couldn’t walk a mile in any ^ection, but I came helping: his Most Gracious Sovereign well through her scrape, he will 
on my estate at some point or other. How did I tieat the poor fe^the utmost delight in doing so. 

people on it ? Educate ’em f Not such a fool : I knew they were bom 

to work, so it would be folly to set thein to school. T^y be change eok the betieb. 

ttwwrarepwra uft thro wTao di^ oTtiSr We are rejoiced to state that A. SovumiOT, ^ 

havineuT time for boAs or suoh-like. What ’s the use of teaching a out of theBlues, havi^ ?'? lesdlntion of leaTOig the_WTOT- 

diildtor^ when you mi^t be msJdng money of it— crow-keepM, meat smn^ and miring for toe futo more largehr m soaeto. This 
or stone-^dong? I never saw a labouring man, in my time, that change has been received on all hands with the greatest alacrity. 


VOL. xm. 
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BARONIAL BALLS. 

The Keep at Eenning- 
ton is being prepared for 
tlie series of festivities 
tliat Bajron Nathan, 
Viscount Roshervillb, 
is in the habit of holding 
at the old ancestral pile 
which owns lus authority. 
Clumps of chalk have been 
bron^t from the chalk- 
pits of Erith, to adorn 
with quaint devices the 
old ancestral floor; and 
laughing girls-the Misses 
Nathan — have twined 
roseate garlands of pink 
muslin and neen calico 
to adorn the massive 
walls i of the parental 
edifice. Taste has hung 
every jgas-bumer with an 
•artificial wreath, and tick- 
ets of terms dandle from 
the tail of the China cow 
on the mantel-piece. 
From the knobs of the 
shutters depend fly-catch- 
exs of curious workman- 
ship, attached by such 
slender threads that they 
look as if they had really 
nothings at ^ to depend upon. As a grand centre-piece on the ^uut Elizabethan mantel 
is the identical egg over wMch the Baron hatched his great idea of dancing blindfold among 
the tender receptacles of unborn chickenhood. 

The thought flashed upon the Baron one morning at breakfast, when with uplifted spoon 
he was about to penetrate the shelly recesses of a " sixteen a shilling, warranted,” selected 
with the eye of experience and the hand of affection, from a newly-imported lot, during a 
marketing expedition of the Baroness. The Terpsichorean noble fpaused ere he inflicted the 
devastating gash,^ and began asking bimself whetner that egg, whi& had suggested so much 
to Columbus, might not be equally serviceable to him; and the brilliant thought of dancing 
plmmold among a whole shnlingsworth, rapidly occurred to him. That egg became the 
foundation of his future renown- the ingredient of that pancake reputation; or, as the 
philosopher would say, “It foimed^the ori^nid batter out of whi(i Eame — that omUtte soujfflee 
—was created.” 

We are, however, anticipating matters that should be reserved for the page when the 
annals of the house of Nathan come to he writ, as they must he at no very distant period. 
Let us return to the festive balls of the approaching season. The tickets state, witlia 
delicacy that is delightful, and a reserve calculated to rd&resh, that “Ladies’ Tickets, for Tea I 
Coffee 1 ! Ham! ! I Beef ! !!! Shrimps ! 1 1! ! and Water-cresses 11 11 ! I price each, are to 
be taken of the attendant in the dressing-room, previously to entering the Ball-room.” The 
Baron seems to cater so liberally for thM^es, that we begin to disagree with OtheUo, and to 
thank our stars, instead of lamenting. 

That we can call these delicate;creatDxes onzs, 

But not their appetites.'* 

There is something awful in the idea of the meal suggested by the Baron’s provision 'for 
the sansfactipn of female voracity. Tea and coffee would oe well enough ; but we recoil with 
horror and alarm when we think of the ladies hammering away at ham, bounding into beef, 
sdzing^ upon sh^ps, and fiboaUy winding up with water-cress. We do' not wonder at the 
attr^ions ime Baron’s patrons have found in his capers among new laid eggs, when the fairer 
portion of ms jmpus seem so very prone to “walk into ” the rSireshments. 

Theconclud^ paragraph of the notices issued by the Baron to his guests, conveys the 
pleasing and hospitable intimation that “ the Lemonade, Negus, and Lessert, during the 
evening, are entirely free,” There is, however, a protective duty on the shrimis and more 
fjibstantial luxuries. •*' Lemonade may be lapped up attdiscretion— or beyond it, it desired; for 
toe Negus, 0 ]^ has only to negotiate with an attendant, who brings it forthwitii; wMe the 
Lessert, which we trust is made up in the proportion of one pennyworth of apples to every 
of a^cjal flowers, may be “pegged into” with impunity. The hospitality of the 
old. Lnglish Baron ought not to he abused, as we fear it might be if some little nm such 
as we nave named were not resorted to. 



The Mons Jullien. 

Gigantic reports are in circulatiqn respecting the intentions of the Mons Juijjbn at 
Lrury Lane. One rumour states 'that he has engaged six hundred chorus singers for 
wenty^e years, for the production of grand operas, and that he has taken a life-interest in 
Hbbb. Itsoh]^ with remainder over to his executors, administrators, and assigns. Another 
t^t hOTsemansbip is in contemplation, and that Jullien to go at 
, ^ miae^ring;" but this the Mons indignantly denies. He intends preserving his operatic 
mtent]qns.m all thmr integrity— at least for the present. Since the M5)NS has returned from 
tne Dwiss .mountains, he has been seized with a sort of mal du poffs, which causes bipt to 


yearn to return to the wild Alpine scenery, 
he has been several times to the Colosseum 
glaciers as a subsitute for the real article. 


THE NEW PEERS SPIRITUAL. 

We knew that the liciah Lord-Lieutenants 
could make knights, but His Excellency Lobd 
Gl.vb.eni)on has just created a whole batch of 
Lords out of the Irish Roman Catholic Episcopal 
Bench. And we congratulate His Amplitude 
the Lokd Ahchbishop Mao Hale and his right 
reverend brethren, on the recognition of their 
Lordships. 

The Meat fun will be to see the cordiality with 
which their Lordships the Protestant Bishops 
will receive their Lordships the Catholic Bishops, 
when the Romish Episcopal deputation comes 
to town. We hear, from the best authority, 
that His Amplitude the Aechbishop op Tuam 
will put up with the Pbimatb op Ieeland in 
Chanes Street ; while the Lobd Dove, of Galway, 
wiJI have his nightcap got ready for him at 
London House. 

To make matters comfortable to both parties. 
Be. Pusey will act indifferently as Chaplain to 
the Loud Bishop op London and to His Grace 
the Lobd Aech-Lion op Judah. 

On landing at Liverpool, their R. C. Lordships 
will be complimented m an appropriate manner 
by Me. Mac Neilb, and will take a lunch at his 
residence previous to their departure for London. 

Be. Ceoly, of St. Stephen’s, Walbrook, will 
be in waiting at the Easton Square Terminus 
to receive their E. C. Lordships, where the 
Editor of the Standard will also congratulate 
them in a Hebrew oration. 

A deputation of young ladies from Belgravia, 
barefooted, and lighted with tapers, will march 
from^ St. Benet’s, Knightsbridge, headed by 
the incumbent and his curates, and will sing a 
Latin canticle under the windows of London 
House (by the AbbI: Peout) accompanied by 
Eathee Newman on the bassoon. Both prelates 
will bless the fair choristers from the middle 
drawing-room window, after which they will put 
on their shoes and stockings, and nnish the 
evening at Almack’s. 

Me. MOSES, the eminent 'tailor, has been em- 
ployed to manufacture the Court dresses, in 
which the Most Reverend and Right Reverend 
prelates will appear before Hee Majesty. 

The Lord Archbishop will be led to the throne 
by the Loed Bishop op Oxpoed, who will 
present His Grace^Jn company with the Lord 
President of the Wesleyan College, Hackney, 
giv^ a hand to each. The Chiefs of the other 
reliMous denominations are also to be advanced 
to toe Peerage, hut the titles of their Lord- 
shtos have not yet been determined. Some 
dmcul^ is made about Bis Grace the Lord 
Chief Rabbi, who claims to take precedence of 
every one of the new nobles, and from the fact 
that both His Grace and the Lords Quakers 
persist in keeping their hats on in the presence 
of Roy^ty, 


Who is the Government Broker l 

We have several times asked ourselves; but 
inquiries of the kind don’t answer, or rather, 
they don’t get answered. Who is the Gbvem- 
ment broker? Does he deal in old furnitaie? 
Boes he put in a distress for rent on the premises 
of those who do not pay what they owe to the 
Government P Boes he live in Broker’s Alley? 
Is he a pa^broker ? What is the meanmg of 
his going into the market and “operating?” 
Is he a surgeon as well as a broker? 

When all these questions are sactiisfactorily 
answered, we shall be ready with another batch 
on the same subject. 
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OMNIBUSES IN THE EAST. 



i« 


We are happy to hear that the 'establishment of onmihnses in the I 
East 3 'ds likely to relieve our thoroughfares of some of those lumbering | 
vdncles that now encumber our streets for no other purpose than 
mrniing against each other in a double sense, to the damage of the 
public, and the terror of the proprietors. Several of the old Taddiug- 
tonians are, we believe, sJready on their way out, to be placed on the 
Memphis Station, while a batch of True Blues been forwarded to 
Thebes, for the purpose of running at 2(1. Ain the Wat to the 


Bpramids. We can imagine Kassah Boh acting as cad, with Mjbea 
MATniOHD officiating as driver, and interchanging between them the 
Eastern translation of— Hold hard I” on the taking up or setting down 
of passengers. 

We hope a turnpike thrown across the Iiibyan track will permit the 
formation of a fund for watering, lighting, paving, watching, and other- 
wise improving the desert, in which the quantity of sand has proved 
hitherto very inconvenient. 


« WE AEE SATED ! WE AEE SATED 

TEDS country is safe; and it is 
neither Sm Eobebt Peel, 
nor Lobd J ohh Ehsseli^ nor the 
Ghancellob oe the Etche- 
QUEB^ nor any other individual 
who is expected to play the part 
. sheet-anchor when the nation 
is in a mess, that will guarantee 
prosperity. Mb. Izon the 
auctioneer, is the happy man 
^ revealed the resources 
of England, turned the I^ational 
\ Debt mio a flea-bite, and shown 
?s how perfectly safe we shall be 
in bestowing unlimited confi- 
deiLce. The mine of wealth to 
a)^ which we allude is in the houses 
whose contents Mb. Izod is con- 
iaM tinually engaged in bringing to 

MHL ^ the hammer. Every one of these 

VRnK&liiif domiciles con- 

exactly “500 ounces of 
' plate,” exactly “ 100 dozen of 

wine, selected regardless of ex- 
pense,” and exactly one “origi- 
nal Kubens. worth exactly £500 
to a dealer.*^ 

Now, putting the 600 ounces 
of plate at 6s. only per ounce, this gives £125, ana taking the wine 
selected regardless of expense at £2 per dozen— since it must he very 
moderate recklessness indeed that has not reached 3«. 4id. a bottle— we 
get £200 more; while the Ehbevs worth £500 to a deader, must be 
worth at least a shilling beyond that sum to a connoisseur; which 


£825 D., exactly. 




Now, every house has, according to Mb. Izod’s catalogues, these 
three thi^s ; and as every mhage has its little odd lots, from its 
hill-hook in the kitchen, to its bedstead in the attic, we are sure the 
credit of the country may he very safely pledged, for the purpose of 
meeting any emergency. The ten thousand Rubenses, worth £500 to 
a dealer, that must exist in London— for Mb. Izod has always got 
ex^ly one to be submitted to his hammer— would, of themscdves, 
reheve the country from all its embarrassments. As deputations are all 
the go just now, we hope a deputation of bankers and bankrupts will at 
once wait upon Mb. Izod, who might — or might not — ^put them in the 
way of settling the flbaiancial difficulties of the empire. 


The Ihitertaining One. 

It seems that Ljobd Bbohoham cannot be serious. He must have 
Ms joke at all times. It matters but little to him whether Parliament 
is open or not ; he is sure to And some subject of amusement. A 
paragraph in the Fosf iuforms us in a style of sly humoui^for wMch 
we scarcely gave our contemporary credit— that “Lobd Bbougham 

has been entertaining a select circle at ^ Why, of course ; could 

Lobd Bbougbiabi be otherwise than entertaining ? And all we can say 
is, that we should like to have been one of the ‘^select circle.” By the 
bye, we suppose when Parliament opens, the para^aph will be altered 
to — “Lobd Bboughadi entertained a large circle in the House of 
Lords last night.” “ Bbougham’s Entertainments ” would form an 
amusing little Christmas Book, or they might be made into what the 
Adelphi play-hills would call “a screecher” for Weight. 


THOSE CABELESS PBINTEBS! 

^ Bt a ridiculous error of the press, the ’EeUctie Eemew was adver- 
tised the other day as the '^il^tie Remeut; and on inauiry being made 
for it at a bookseller’s shop, the bibliopole replied, ^ He knew of no 
periodic^ called the B^ieio, though there might he such a 

publication coming out byflts and starts.” 





MRS. THREADNEEDLE’S SOOTHING SYRUP 
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THE NEW REGULATION HELMET. 

HE Albert Hat is capped at last by 
a new Helmet for the Heavy Dra- 
goons, and the latter must now be 
elevated to the top of the pole in the 
contest of extravagant absurdity. 
The invention is so exceedingly rich 
in feathers, that it is a d^covery 
upon which any one may very fairly 
plume himself. In repose, the helmet 
will bring to mind that emblem of 
peace, purity, and progress, the Ea- 
moneur; while, sh^en by the agita- 
tion of a breeze, it will assume the 
terrible aspect peculiar to the chiefs 
of New Zealand. 

^ Considermg that the grand prin- 
ciple kept in view of late years, in 
the dress and accoutrements of the 
soldier, is to strike terror into the 
foe, the recent frightful invention is 
quite in keeping with the plan that has lately been followed in designing the 
appointments of the British soldier. 




HINTS FOR THE ETCHING CLUB. 

This very praiseworthy Society employs itsdf, and amuses 
the pnbhc, by illustrating subjects of a pleasing and familiar 
character. The last effort is Gray’s “Elegy in a Country 
Church-yard.” The result is very beautiful, we understand ; 
and the “lowing herd,” in Mn. Gheswick’s hands, winding 
“ slowly o’er the lea,*’ gives ns the whole thread of the stoir. 
While Mh. Roedgbave has hit off “the busy housewife” with 
wondrous fidelity, Mr.. Towhsehd has thrown in the children 
to their father’s lap with much force, and the whole effect is 
very satisfactory. We wish, however, that the Etching Club 
would take up some of our children’s books, which are very 
cruelly used m the matter of illustration. Fancy how much 
might be done with “High diddle diddle;” imame the Cat 
upon Redgrave’s portfolio, and the Fiddle in Towhsehd’s 
hands ! Conceive wnat Horsley might do with the Cow in the 
playful act of jumping over the moon; and picture to yourself, 
reader, what a plate Gbeswice would make of the Dish, and 
what the Spoon might become with a little of his clever 
handling. 

We trust the Etching Club will take up the notion we 
have so amicably thrown down, and that their next publication 
will be “High diddle diddle,” in a series of sk-and-thirty 
etchings. 


Take Care of your Gentlemen. 

We are glad to perceive that a deputation of the Quadrant 
Improvement Committee has had an interview with the 
Commissioners of the Woods and Forests. We are at liberly 
to state, that permission has been granted to them by Her. 
Majesty, to fill up the holes in the roof of the Quadrant as 
soon as they like ; and in the meantime, power has been vested 
in the Chairman to place washtubs and pails in such places 
where the rain pours through the fastest. In consequence 
of the above cheering intelligence, the Beadle illuminated in 
the evening with a penny Pickwick. 


LIXEEAHY Xlfl'ELUGEN'ClE. 

The next edition of Mr.. Smythe’s ffistoHo FaticUfs 
will be published with a beautiful frontispiece of Lola 
Monies. 


FEES FOR THE OLD BAILEY. 

We understand that, in order to meet the depression of the times, a 
portion of the Old Bailey Ear, mdnding Messrs. Horrid, Florid, 
Smouch, Crouch, and Co., have consented to take a moiety of their 
fees in Hnd, instead of in specie. Clerks will be empowered to accept 
half-and-half in all criminal cases, and counsel themselves, upon re- 
ceiviu^ an intimation what the clients axe going to “ stand ” in the way 
of retamer, will regulate their demand accordingly. The refresher will 
resume its original character as an article of refreshment, and cigars 
will be taken with briefs ; for it is iugeniously contended that, in olden 
times, the banisters at the Old Bailey frequently took a guid of tobacco, 
of which the well known guiddam honorarium is understood to he merely 
an abbreviation, 

'Now that the season is over at the watering-places, several touters 
are expected in town to officiate at some of the Metropolitan Criminal 
Courts^ on behalf of certain members of the legal fraternity. Already 
there is everything short of the cry of “Bamster, yer honour!” to 
attract the notice or the criminal public to forensic merit ; and at the 
present rate at which the system is progressing, we have no doubt that 
the mask of delicacy will be ^together thrown off within a very short 
period. 

Astrononoical Intelligence. 

As every new light, however temporary, is now added to the starry 
system by one of the many observers who are always on the look-out to 
catalogue any fresh luminary, and send it off to the papers, it is in con- 
templation to admit the whole of the gas lights on London Bridge to 
the honour of stardom. Each lamp has in turn been noted as some new 
addition to the planetary system, and it .is bdieved that much trouble 
will be saved by at once giving them a patent of precedence, enablii^ 
them to rank with ordmaxy stars of the first magnitude. 


THE GOLDEN AGE. 

Present necessities make one recur with a pleasurable feeling to the 
age misnamed Golden, when beasts were the staple of currency, and when 
there was no dread of a panic in the Money-Market, unless from w 
over-driven bull Truly it would be most advisable, in our present dis- 
tresses, to put the cuirency in active circulation, which, by recurnng 
to beast-money, we might easily accomplish ; for, were the funded 
property in Smithfidd Market once let loose upon the public, we are 
assured that tiie capitalists of the City would feel too much excited to 
stop, upon any inducement whatever. A bull in that case, much more 
a bear, would recover his wonted value even on the Stock Exchange ; 
and the very lame ducks would be quoted at a value more than noininaL 
Old stags, too, though not quite iu season just now, would no doubt 
be received readily; and the proprietors of St. Stephen’s, Exeter 
Hall, and other bear-gardens,^ would derive considerable profit fram 
the sale of their stock. Imagme Rothschild being spoken of with 

B " ind respect as a man of immense heef^ and Lord John Russell 
as first Lord of the Shambles I 


The Matter rsettled for ever. 

We are too glad to acknowledge an error. We have taken many 
liberties latdy with Louis-Phiupee. The following vindication, how- 
ever, of his character must be more than sufficient reparation to his 
injured Majesty. It comes from the lips of no less an authority than 
M!r. Broughton, the Police Magistrate. The sceptical reader is re- 
ferred to the Morning Chronichi — 

“Louis-Phiixppe is one or the best tses that ever iived, and 

WOULD NOT WRONG ANY ONE OR A EARTHING.” 

We hope Europe is convinced. 
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OUE PAST MAN ON THE AEISTOCEAOY. 

" So at last, Funeh^ Me. Eobies 
has sold Shakspeae-e’s house — 
sold it, but not quite got the 
money. The subscription , is 
£1400 short, and you want the 
nobility to make it up. I wish 
you may get it ; but 1 think 
you won’t. Shakspbake, no 
doubt, is the people’s man. 
Verywdd; the nobility will let 
the people have him. all to 
themsdves. 1 dare say he is 
one of the Ajdstocracy of 
Nature. All persons are, I 
believe, who write plays in five 
acts, which are very fine, and 
douT draw. The Aristocracy 
of Eank will leave the Natural 
Aristocrats to take care of their 
own order, and the^ earls, 
viscounts, and marquises of 
inteUect to look after Shak- 
SPEABE, who was so great a 
count in that peerage. Noble- 
men have quite enough to do 
to keep up their own mansions, 
without troubling themselves 
about Shakspeaee’s house. 
They will therefore let it alone ; 
and very properly. What do 
they know about Shakspbaee, 
have been sometimes bored by him behind the scenes 

•* What do any men who are not literary know of him, except 
that he wrote Bruius and Cassius^ and *To be, or not to be,’ and 
some other heavy lines which they had to learn, as school-tasksj out of 
Biipieed’s Speaker? Why shomd a nobleman care about him? A 
lord knows very well that he is of more consequence than. Shaebpeaee 
would be if he were ahve now. A writer may nnd it, or fancy it a good 
dodge, to pretend to have an interest in Shakspeajre. A nobleman 
can have no object of the sort. Of what use is it to him to be puffed 
by the press? He gets nothing by it, and grobably would rather be 



praised by a set that he can affo] 

“The nobility have pleasures of their own, which are not Shak- 
sPEABEAy— but jolly. They have their yachts, and their studs, and their 
opera-boxes. What can those who have amusements of this kind at 
their command care about dramas ? They know what true emoyment 
is ; they can pay for it— -they prefer it : and they are right. They see 
more fun in going at a five-bar-^te than in sitting out a five-act play; 
and so does everybody dsewho is wide awake. They would, much 
sooner patronise a limit jockey than a heavy dramatist : that is their 
taste, and they would he fools if they didn’t indulge it. 

“Talk of haviug one of the bricks in Shakspeadse’s house! they 
would rather have a wing off Taglioki’s shoulders than aU the bricks 
and mortar too, in the whole building. There are plenty of them who, 
if they had wanted theplace, could have bought it up outright. 1 dare sr~ 
nob would have done so if the whim had entered Ms 


He might have had a prime , 

all the sentimental people wild. 


it into a pnblio-house, and 
pu, of course, would have 



and set up in his park. And then he might have had jolly parties down 
from town, to waltz and dance polkas in the room where the Poet was 
bom— a proceedhig which would have excited no end of indignation, 
and^ have been attended with much fun. But depend upon it the 
nobility are not such flats as to fdng away their money to please the 
people or you either. Por this you may sneer at them as much as yon 
Eke, and go on running down the Aristocracy, who care for youi abuse 
as httle as your , 

“Past Mae*,” 

*** Our Past Man accuses us of decrying the Aristocracy. We do 
not, however, consider them, as a body, empty, frivolous, and selfish, 
as they are rwesented, apparently with admiration for their character, 
by our Past Man. We think that there are many of them who, with 


ot f^z (Bapitaltst* 

It was a man of csmital, a mighty millionnaire, 

Who, sipping his Jbcfitie alone, sat in his easy chair ; 

His brow with wrinkles manifold was furrow’d o’er and wrought, 

By which ’twas plain this miUionnaire was deeply wrapt in thought. 

His goblet’s stem the monied man with nervous gesture thumb’d, 
And then anon he scratched his head, and then the table drumm’d. 
And then a tune he whistled ; and it wasn’t very long 
Before tMs man of capital thus broke forth into song : — 

“Now I ’d give a handsome sum. 

If a little bird would come. 

One acquainted with the secrets of futurity ; 

And would tell me what to do. 

And what measures to pursue, 

With a view to speculation and security. 

“I have got an ample store, 

But should like to make it more : 

One of course is anxious, naturally, so to do ; 

At the same time, to be rash. 

And to risk the loss of cash. 

Is what no refiecting gentleman would go to do. 

“ Now that discount’s eight per cent., 

Is the time when money lent 
Is invested, in the abstract, most judiciously. 

On the other hand, ’tis clear. 

Now that matters are so queer 
In the City, that one ought to act suspiciously. ' 

“ Could this panic be controU’d, 

If we monied mem with gold. 

On the market all came down contemporaneously ? 

Well, I tMnk perhaps it might : 

And suppose we stopp’d the fright. 

There would be a drop in (uscount instantaneously. 

“ Who *E be first to bell the cat ? 

Por whoever will do that 
In the nick of time, with caution and dexterity. 

Taking care he isn’t bit. 

He will make a lucky hit, 

And large winnings will repay his wise temerity. 

“Matters mend when at the worst. 

And my capital I’ve nurs’d. 

Till I think they must be nearly tliat condition in ; 

And untu the crisis pass. 

If I tarry, of an ass 

I shall find myself the laughable position in. 

“ Well, I really am inclined, 

I have more than hsdf a mind 
Clf I thought that I could venture with impunity) 

To come forward with my hoard. 

Ere with confidence restored. 

Of aggrandisement I lose the opportunity. 

“ Then, wMlst addiug to gains. 

The distress abroad that reigns 
Could I lighten, I should have the satisfaction of 
Doing well for my own ends. 

And the pleasure which attends 
Public spirit and benevolence an action of.” 



with whose taates and feelings he appears to sympathise. 


A MONTH’S EESIDBNCE IN MIDDLETON SQUAEE. 

Bi^, 3rd, 1847, Aroused at 8 o’clock by the tumult of an 
infuriated mob. On going down stairs, found the crowd to consist of 
three boys quarrelling about a top.— Afm. Seditious gatherings of the 
populace in masses in the overthronged streets, should be put a stop to 
By the legislature. 


6tk. Nbthixig particular since the 3rd. 

^tk. A cab drove through the Square, No. 1031, K.K. There was a 
person inside.— The driver was rather below the middle stature. 

Eumours afioat that the Peel Ministry had resigned, and that 
Lobb J. Eussell was in power. 

Another cab, but it was empty— <souldn’t get the number. 
is a remarkable incident, for this makes the second cab wMch has been 
seen in the Square since that which brought my stepmother here last 
August. 

The postman called at the house opposite. 

22itd. Pound the above rumours about the Ministry eoixect ; the 
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event happened some months Must write to tliank 

SifOGGiNS for the earliest intelligence of this. 

Postman (sailed again. How much the penny postage has 
increased correspondence ! 

26^A. A policeman^ T. 999, passed thk very home. He was followed 
by tw 9 Jbqys, who wished to see where he coiild be going to. What it 
is to live in crowded thoronjghfares which are subject to the terrors of 
monthly visits of the executive and conservators of &e peace ! 

%[th. Important event. A private carriage drove rapidly into the 
Square at two minutes past twelve. The coachman remained nearly 
four seconds in earnest conversation with a man on the pavement. 

30^^. The result of the most minute inquiries about the carriage, has 
convinced me that the driver had lost his way. 


ZOOLOGICAL RECREATIONS. 

, A BOOK under this veiy nromising title has been lately adver- 
tised, and we are happy to nnd that there is some one at last interested 

in getting up a series of sports and 
pastimes for the brute creation. 
"Anything to^ keep the fl-niTnalft out 
of mischief^* is a sentiment in which 
every friend of humanity, as weU as 
every admirer fof les bites feroces. will 
cordially sympathise. It wiU oe a 
grand thing if harmless amusement is 
provided for that class of animals 
having a tendency to iformidable and 
destructive habits. Every one would 
rather see the Bull upon the light and 
playful skip than engaged in the crud 
work it frequently makes of children 
and nurse^maids on its way to and 
&om SmithQeld Market. Nothing 
personal may be intended by the angry 
brute when it plays at pitch-and-toss 
with the public ; but there is some- 
thing far more amiable and respectable in the pastime of the skip- 
ping-rope. 

As to the Hyena, if the creature “must have its laugh,” how much 
better that it should wear the ^ smile of cheerfulness than ex^bit the 
grin of ferocity ! If engaged in the harmless occupation of giving an 
occasional back to a playful crocodile, both parties are kept out of 



mischief at jpnce ; and Ithese arOj %e hope, the sort of Zoological 
Becreations that the book to which we nave .alluded will point the 
attenlion of all the owners of animals. Even the Elephant may have 
gmes devised, of a nature fitted to his somewhat unwieldy bqlk ; and 
skittles— requiring no running about on his part, hut a quiet aiming at 



the Tpins set up for" him to show his skill upon— would be exactly 
suitea to his habits and character. 


A LAMENXABLE CASE. 

Thb'King- or Spain is in need of distraction, and so he amuses himself 
by playing on the big drum. If the report be true, that Genbbal 
SEBSANohas received a bribe of 60,000 reals, he might play a duet with 
the Eing— Asses on the drum, and Sekrano on the grosse caisse. 


j LATEST EROM MEXICO. 

I Tee Blarney Castle has arrived at LiverpooL Her dates are from 
j New York the 15th,^ Boston the 16th, and the day previous from the 
seat of war. She brings specie to the amount of two Tnillinna of rupees, 
and files of the New York papers. The correspondent of the Locofoco 
says— 

" Genebab Geowbx’s division yesterday came up with the main 
body of the Mexican force under Genebal Cabanas, at Eionogo, 
where the New Orleans Bicayme informs us that a severe engagement 
took place. Both parties won the victory, and were repulsed with 
severe_ slaughter. Santa Anna was present in the action, m the course 
of which Bs head was shot off. He subsequently addressed a heart- 
stirring proclamation to the Mexican nation, m wMch he described the 
action of the 27th, which ended in the utter defeat of the Americans, 
whose victory, however, cost them dear. 

Immediately after ’’their success, they proceeded to evacuate the 
town, which they bombarded the next day. He American troops were 
annihilated after a trifling skirmish, in which Santa Anna lost nis leg, 
which was amputated on the spot, before the retreat of the Mexicans 
upon Cacapulco. It is reported that he has yielded the Presidency to 
Genebai. Nosoteos. 

“Genebal Whack’s brigade is at Sangarbanzos, hotly pursued by 
the Mexicaus. In this disaster the indefatigable Santa Anna was 
wounded severely, a cannon-ball from a howitzer taking off his right 
hand. Prom this place, after the operation; he wrote a pathetic appeal 
to the Mexican Senate, and complained bitterly of the cowardice of 
Genebal PuMFANiELAS, who was at Nossa Senhora de las Podridas, 
harassing the flanks of Majoe Cowitch’s Alleghany Rangers. 

" General Scott was unwell ; hut it is not true that he has been 
compelled to take Jalapa. • Major Bung’s artillery is at Todododos. A 
deserter from the enemy came in yesterday. He says that Pbesident 
Santa Anna received a twenty-eight-pounder through his body, after 
which he renewed the action. 

" The bombardment of Los Leperos is not confirmed. Santa Anna 
received a congreve-rocket in tbe left knee there, and has ordained the 
formation of a similar corps. I shut up, as the courier is going. 

“_The Legion of Saint Nicholas, under O’Sceaggs, performed pro- 
digies of valour on both sides. Plunging into the thickest of the melee 
at Pickapockatickl, O’Scbaggs engaged personally vdth General 
Ragg, whose pocket-handkerchief, after a severe straggly he succeeded 
in carrying off It has been hung up in the Cathedral of Mexico^ amongst 
the other colours taken in the campaign. 

“In the engagement at Santos Ladrones, so creditable- to both, sides, 
O’ScBAGG, whose Legion was then acting with the Ameriean had 
almost taken prisoner Santa Anna, who had both legs shot off’ 1^ our 
brave bombardiers ; his silver snnff-box, however, was captured out of 
the General’s coat pocket, as he fled from a field where he had covered 
himself with so much glory. 

“ Captain Scbaggs used the snuff-box on the last day of his hrillSmt 
existence, when he died the death of a hero, being hanged before the 
American lines, to the delight of both armies.” 


THE BILL, THE WHOLE BILL, AND NOTHING BUT 
THE BILL. 

“ Goon nifinmig. Mu. Joseph! Sir, I trust you are not ill : 

Oh ! I ^ve just looFd in to ask if yon could do this little bill ; 

I ’ve befiaixo every discounter in London, that I knew; 

Each he does not know the names — and so I’ve come to you. 

Tmm will you, will you, wiU you, wiU you do it, Me. J.? 
Will you, will you, &c. 

“ Mss. L is in good health, I hope— and all your family— 

You see the acceptor* Mr. Jones, is good as good can be ; 

Were Jwss a man dr straw, what then ! the mdorser,.ME. BmcH, 
As em^body quite wdl knows, is true and sound as pith. 

Then will you, w® you, &c. 

“ Is this your youngest daughter ? Come here, my pretty miss, 

You must allow pa’s oldest friend to have one little kiss : 

Now, Joseph 1 my good fellow, you perceive ’tis getting late. 

So just make up your generous mind, a friend to accommodate. Z 
Oh! won’t you, won’t you, &c. 

“ The Bank shuts up at fotor o’clock, and now ’tis half-pasHhree ; 

I scarcely can procure a cab, and be in time, I see : 

Oh, you decline 1— you don’t know Jones, and will not do the job ? 
Good morning. Sir, I always said and thought you were a snob. 

And wouldn’t, wouldn’t,” &c. 
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THE EOYAL DEUMMEE. 

Francisco D’Assis is very fond, according to the Ohservaieur 
Franqm, of beating the big drum. We must say that this was the 
last organ in the world litdy to promote harmony in a royal house- 
hold— almost as bad as Queen CintiSTrNA. Considenng the noise 
there has lately been in the quarrelsome palace, we should imagme 
that this drum must be the far-famed Tartar drum. . , v -l 

No wonder the King and Queen oe Spain had separate estawmh- 
ments! A big drum would put out the best concerted 
it .has nearly disturbed the concert of European powers ! The Big 
Drum of Spain, and the Serpent of France, would not be toler^ed any- 
where, excepting at a promenade concert. Why doesn’t Jullien 
engage Louis-Phiuppb and Assis ? 


Thv voic& m purity of tone 
Eemindfs me of the old macaw ; 

What bhss to think thou art mine own. 
My black, my beautiful, my squaw 1 








THE SCAECTTT. 


TaIiK of the scarcity ! why, walnuts are selling at CMpping-Norton 
fifty for a penny ; yon can go to the Victoria Theatre for three-pence : 
and there is the whole Ptasun tragedy to be had beautifully illustrated 
for a halfpenny ! What more would you have ? Eeally, the jgptish 
Public is growing miserly, or else too much of an epicure ! We are 
afraid the poor thing is horribly hlasL 




COLONIAL ANNUALS. 





The publication of the first Co- 
lonial An rmal has just been 
I advertised in the Times, under 
the title of the New Zealand 
something or other, and we 
have no doubt the work will 
he followed up by a whole 
tribe of Cafire-land Keepsakes. 
Sarawak Books of Beauty, and 
Sandwich Islands Forget-Me- 
Nots. 

If Sarawak is entitled to a 


THE COQUETTE. 


ME. DTJNUP’S FAILUEE. 


Eajah, it mdoubtedly deserves 
an Annual md we brae that 
the enterprising Mb. Bbookb 




Laym ] 

nating the Sarawakkns with I 
some light literature, in the 
style of our English Annuals. | 
The New Zealand publishers 
will, we hope, meet with suffi- 
cient encouragement to justify 
them in following up their al- 
ready announced speculation 
with a Book of Beanty, em- 
bracing the native objects of 
loveliness that abound in their 
neighbourhood. We can pic- 
ture to ourselves, and of course, 
therefore, can picture to our 
that would adorn the Annual we 


subscribers, some of the portraits 
have suggested. The contribu- 
tions in proste and poetry would 
correspond with the 'style of the 
embellishments, and a galaxy of 
beauty, both real and id^, would 
be constituted, by the aid ^ of fa 
little judicious editing. There 
would probably be a careful selec- 
tion of the Hite of the different 
styles of New Zealand Beauty, 
with descriptions of appropriate 
poesy ; from which it mD. be suf- 
ficient to furnish the public with 
a single specimen; — 


SQUAW QUAEEESHEE. 

My bulbul, dingy is thy skin. 

But yet to me thou,se«mest 
blight ; 

Like the dark coal, that;holds 
wifhin 

Its shade the dements of light. 



The interest tdcen in the failure of Me. Dunup affords a grati^ying 
proof of the sympathy of the public with that individual : but we remet 
to say, that in monetary circles the good feeling to which we allude nas 
not, been responded to. The moment the determination of the Govern- 
ment became known to Mb. Dunup, he sent down a pile of his ; 
the Bank to be discounted. His messengei^the little gir! 
laundress— being unable to meet with any attention, even from the 
Bank Beadle— whom the child naturally mistook for the Governor^ 
Mb. Dunup determined to go in persoxL and seek an interview. He 
made up Ms mind not to be over nice about the rate of discount, hut 
boldly give two per cent, beyond the maximum^ as a temptation to the 
“ Parlour ” to treat with him. On Ms arrival m Threwmcedle Street 
he was not met in a corresponding spirit of cordiality, and he retired 
in some disgust to Ms private brokei>-a pawnbroker— with whom he 
invested Ms vest, and increased his own stock of bullion to the extent 
of three-and-ninepence. Mb. Dunup naturally complains that a measure 
intended for the relief of the country has brought no relief to him, and 
he feels convinced that if the Mizdsters knew how little he had profited 
by the recent arrangement, they would he exceedingly angry with the 
Bank authorities. 

It is particularly hard upon Mr. Dunup to have become a victim to 
a general want of confidence, when he has on Ms own part given an 
extraordinary instance of confidence, wMch, when every one liows it, 
every one wul appreciate. Such was Mb. Dunup’s confidence in his 
own banker, that he actually overdrew his account by two-and-twenty 
shillings, as a delicate intimation of Ms assurance that the firm had a 
surplus beyond their liabilities. 


Another Failure. 


that its draughts had been dishonoured. Of course the firm, being one 
of issue, would have created the utmost iuconvenience by a stoppa,ge. 
On inquiry, it turned out that its means of action had been temporanly 
tied up, and that its resources had never been dry, and some one having 
come forward with a friendly hand, removed at once all restriction. 

To COEBESPONPENTS.— tJSe Maagregor send his address ? 

Printed by William Bradbnm of Ko. 6, Toik Places Stobe Nawbiirton. and Pnderiek Ifnllett Evana, 
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bv them, at No.K, Pleec Street, ia the FaEUkofSt.Btlde, in the Giwof Loadou^SaiuaDAT, 
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LES ROIS S^AMUSENT. 



do to be . . 

liave no longer t] 


The Pastimes of Kings would make a very curious 
book. We mentioned last week the particular 
fancy tbe Kincj oe Spain, the Prince of Assis, 
has for playing on the big drum. After all, 
this is a very harmless amusement, and not halt 
so expensive as building toy-palaces, or half so 
cruel as shooting stags in a fenced ring. Let 
us see if we can enumerate the amusements 
of the different Kings of the present day. 

Louis-Philippb can have very little amuse- 
ment at present, for he has married all his 
sons ; and as for prosecuting the public papers, 
the amusement must have grown fearfully 
tiresome. Like the game of beggar-my-neigh- 
hour, a little of it is all very well, but it does not 
_ t it. It is true there is Algeria, but the bulletins 
t raciness and strong sense of honour which they had 


>ng s< 

when Bugeaud used to kih Abd-bl-Kadee once a week, and send over 
his horse and umbrella in every steamer. The poor King op the 
Pbench can only laugh now, when he reads over the account of the 
glorious three days of July, and thinks of the Chaste being proved a 
verite, as strong as cannons can make it, by the fortidcations of Paris. 
Henbi toATBE, we think, amused himself in a different way ; but of 
course different kings have different styles of joking. 

The King op Naples plays at whist, and is happy for a week if he 
wins a halfpenny point. He dabbles, too, a little in sulphur, which may 
account for his Holding such good hands generally in the above game. 


and for his doing everybody so cleanly in all commercial matters. 

Leopold’s great amusement is in running about. Like the Brussels 
sprout, he is to be found planted everywhere but in Brussels. Next 
to the American sea-serpent, he is the neatest traveller of the present 
day. His back is always turned upon Belgiumj which makes it 
for his subjects to throw his perpetual absence in his face. If taunted 
with it, he would doubtless answer, “ Mes braves Beiges, I love you more 
than I can express — ^in fact, I love you quite beyond myself and off 
he runs to Paris, to eonvince them of the fact. 

The peculiar fancy of Nicholas, besides his persecution of Poland, 
which IS only an amiable weakness,” peculiar to Russian Emperors 
in general, and himself in particular, is to give snuff-boxes away to 
everybody. He must have given away more snuff-boxes in his life- 
time than Lablache has ever received, and that number is as difffcult 
to count as the children of the Royal Family. One would * 
that he had bought a lot cheap at some auction, and was at a 
to get rid of them. If ever a monster statue similar to the one of 
Pbtee the Gbeat is erected to Nicholas, it ought to be on a 
ledestal of snuff-boxes. We wonder how many confirmed snuff-takers 
^ICHOLAS has made in his lifetime, of quiet, respectable persons, from 




the vanity of carrying about with them, and displaying on every pos- 
sible occasion, the Imperial gift ! However, it is a generous recreation, 
for emperors generally have amused themselves in forcing their subjects to 
put their hands into their pockets, for purposes of quite a different pinch. 

Attstbia h^ very little amusement beyond considering himself the 
“Father of his people^” and cutting off their privileges, and sometimes 
their heads, to prove it. He delights in Metteenich, and has a culti- 
vated taste for a b^et. 

LxtdwiGj the King of Bavaria, rollicks also in the latter amnsement, 
in which his subjects are not much indined to join him. He has also 
a weakness for poetry which is of a sweet, melting kind, best suited for 
theimottoes of bonbons; though occasionally His Bavarian Majesty 
comes out with an eptoam, wich would shine round an acidulated 
drop, but looks rather dull in a History. Another of his amusements 
is newspaper editing, and it is reported he wields the editorial scissors 
with wonderful effect on the articles of others, but never on his own; 
though some of his rojral proclamations about raising the price of beer 
would be wonderfully improved, critics do say, if they were reduced a 
little, or occasionally left out altogether. 

Peussia amuses himself, as Penelope did with her Berlin wool, in 
making a constitution and then pulling it to pieces again. Anntbftr of 
his amusements is in reading every p^er that contains a notice of His 
Majesty. He has a Minister, whose German title we would repeat only 
it occupies three lines, expressly to hunt out all these notices and sub- 
mit them to him. This poor fellow las no easy berth of it, for His 
Majesty somehow only appreciates the compliments, and takes no 
pleasure in the abuse. ^ The minister deeply demores this depraved taste 
on the part of His Majesty, as he has generally to resign for giving 
offence about twice a week. 

There are other royal amusements, such as the memorable one of a 
King op Abtssinia, who struts about in a cocked hati a red coat, and 
a fiannel petticoat, with a large broom in his hand. There is likewise 
the King op the Cannibal Islands ; but it is hardly necessary to 
specify his amusements, as we believe they are already recorded in a 
popular song, which can be had of all music-sellers. 

Running our eye over the different amusements of the sovereigns 
who grace the thrones of the present day, they are a great improvement, 
we must confess, on the amusements of kings “as used to was.” 
Shooting stags is manly sport compared to that of firing from a 
balcony on a populace ; and playing on the big drum is child’s play by 
the side of a bluff old King, whose principal amusement was to take 
off his wife’s head as soon as he had married her. Ah ! those were the 
days for amusements! What a me^ monarch that Ghabxes tttp. 
Second was ! Why, there is not a King of the present day who would 
go into the Cheshire Cheese, and order a Welsh rabbit and a pint of 
stout, and when he, found he had no money to pay for it, kni^t the 
landlord on the spot in Heu of payment I 



By the bye, talking of royd amusements, we hear that the Duo 
D’AttmaIjE (the King of Algeria that is to be) has been invited to a 
ball by the native Arabs of Algiers. We suppose this is in letum for 
the many balls ,the French have given the Irahs ; but as regards the 
choice of the two amusements^ dancing and fighting, we think the 


Algerians beat the French^ hoUow. Besides, the novelty of a party of 
t^a,Tiw’ng Arabs must afford immense amusement to the poor trans]^rted 
Parisians, who have no bals masques, no Ohaumih-es or CMteam Kouges 
to beguile them at uncivilised Algiers. 


Railwat Stoppages.—It ia not true that the Railway Works are 
being stopped for want of iron: but the fact is, they are delayed for 
want of tim The report that the South-Eastern has disguised sheriff’s 
officers taking its money, with an execution in the boiler of every engine 


— the result of hot water — ^tums out to be quite unfounded. The Com- 

Sl^tiued rumours^ thought it cannot afford to make light of the first- 
class carriages, many of mich remain in utter darkness, as beiore. 


u 
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PUNCH AT THE PLAY. 

The energy and fine taste of 
Mb. Phelps make a pilgrimage 
to Islington a primrose path. 
There was a tune when the 
manager of Sadler's Wells pa- 
tronised the dramatist, paying 
for kitchen-stuff dramas three 
and five pounds a-piece, and that 
perchance in sixpences, to dazzle 
the youthful intellect with the 
heap of minted Peru. And now, 
manager Phelps lays down his 
hundreds for fine five-act plays ; 
for we- still incline to think that 
plays may he fine albeit in five 
acts, though there sffe judges 
who see in every additional act 
an addition^ evil— as though 
plays were like boa constrictors, 
whose power of mischief was to 
be reckoned by their number of 
joints. 

John Smile of Haysted is the 
last new play of merry Islington: 
and we think it will be some 
weeks ere the printer of Mb. 
Phelps's playbills breaks up 
the words, which we entreat the 
public to read as a courteous invitation to a most noble entertainment. The founder of the 
feast is the Eev. Mb. White— a name hencefoHh ‘'to fill a pit” whenever the bearer shall 
please. This last play is the author's best, bearing about the same relation to Feudal Tinm 
as gold to silver. It may be— and we hope as mudi— that his next shall be as a diamond to 
the present gold that now rings so soundly and so musically upon the delighted ears of 
cramme^ jammed audiences. 

The time of the play— no, dear reader, no t we are not ^oing to tell you the plot, to speak 
of the ins and outs of the story, and to number the beauties abounding : we should as soon 
think of counting the flowers in a rose-garden*, all we wish to say is this, the time of the play 
is the time of Ghables the Piest, and the grand catastrophe the murder of that sad, 
unprincipled “dog”— it is a name, aristocratic reader, that he gave himself when writing 
to Jakes— the Duke op Buckihghak, by Pelton. ^ 

The language of the play has the true dramatic sinew; quick, compact, with life pulsating 
in it. There are no holiday, filagree sentences ; but all is manly thinking, manly utterance. 
And here and there there are bits of word-painting that bring before the mental eye the whole 
scene dewy fresh, with morning light upon it. 

The characters are finely marked, or rather, cut. Buckingham's portrait is done— after 
the manner of certain artists in the Strand— all in black: not a pin’s point of whiteness has 
White vouchsafed that unfortunate nobleman; and very gallantiy did Mb. Mabston face out 
the nigritude. (That is by no means a bad word.) 

Phelps is John Savile^ a man— like the National Debt— enough to make our country dear 
to us. Capital stuff, capitally rendered, is in John, A fine and faithful (because fine) portrait 
of the English mind and muscle. Bold as a lion, but, like Samson’s lion, with honey in him. 
And beautifully— most touchingly— did the actor render the pathos of the wronged old man. 
He finely acted the tragedy of a broken heart. 

A difB.oult piece of work is Felton; hut Mb. Bennett griped all the subtleties, and evolved 
them like a master. The way in which he conceived the idea of the murder of Buckingham, 
and suffered it to grow and stir in his brain, like a living, moving thing, was truly fine — 
very real. It is a high, noble thought of the author that he makes the brainsick fanatic read 
on the dagger’s blade a scriptural line commanding the death of Buckingham, This is 
high poetry. We have, however, amusing critics, jjelton, says the wizard of the Morning 
Post, “is a crop-eared Puritan, and goes about dreaming and doing mischief— bilious, and 
bullying, and bloodthirsty, all of which might have been removed by a blue pill and a black 
draught ! ” We are not infidels to medicine— are no unbelievers in the whofcsome effects of 
blue and black— but Felton happens to be historical. When Mb. Hume wrote his History 
of Fngland, he oould not— by means of bolus and draught— get rid of the murderer of Buck- 
ingham. Lucky, indeed, would it be for history, if _^ysic could clear it of its fanatics, its 
knaves, and its simpletons. But it is not so. Mb. White found Felton made to his hani, 
and used him. 

Mr. a. Young played Master Clayton; a part with one scene only. He, however, cut a 
very fine bold portrait on a cherry-stpw. 

Miss Addison was the heroine, IMian SamU; the dove ensnared by Buckingham ; simple, 
truthful, unsuspicious, and therefore more touching in her indignation, when awakened to ner 
wrongs. Her first scene was delicious ; nothing more charming than her open, happy, loveable 
face; and her voice, too — ^(though we must ask, why will she now and then insist upon the 
wrong emphasis?) — her voice as sweet and soft as honey-dew. IMian takes poison for no 
nwessai^ purpose whatever, which convinces us that the author is a man of ferocious 
disposition— a mau delighting in the pen-and-ink woes of his fehow-creatures : in fact, a 
roan whom we should be very sorry to meet. It ia known, to our shame, that we are not 

f ven to hanging; nevertheless, on this occasion pnly, we wish there was an Old Bailey 
ama^iu, t!^t we might — for the slaying aforementioned — ^hang the author in his own laurd 
wreath, living him suspended until Lilian herself came with her scissors and’ cut him down ; 
"W'hich — H we know her — she would do at the very first struggle. 

Mbs. Mabston was the old aunt of IMian ; with a disposition that reminds us of a cruet- 



stand, the oil and vinegar in it being such 
close neighbours. She was^ capitally dressed, 
according to the time, when it must have been 
veiT difficult to know where the whalebone ended 
and the woman began. 

We can say nothing as to the manner iu which 
the piece is produced, because nothing we can 
say will be praise enough. We feel, on this 
point, to be in a difficulty. We shall solve it for 
the reader “in our usual caustic manner;” — 
saying, don’t believe anvibiug we have said 
about this play, but go and see it. 

Tlie play was finely apprehended by the au- 
dience, finely received. It was a pleasant sight, 
in these days,— when five-act dramas are con- 
sidered such evils, that young dramatists ought 
to be inoculated against them as a^iast the 
small-pox,— to see the heathens of Islington, 
London, and the parts a^acent, so filling 
the house, that we oelieve it overflowed into 
the New Biver. (But “ drags were on the 
premises.”) 

Mb. White has written a very fine play; but 
we feel that we have not praised him after the 
approved fashion. To do so, we ought to say 
that everybody before him— everybody to come 
after him— are and will be ninnies. It is not 
enough to put laurel upon the brow of one man, 
unless you throw a stale egg; in the face of each 
of his contemporaries. Tliis is a current style 
of criticism. We have now nothing but “ a 
meaningless Uterature.” How lucky it is for an 
author to be dead ! 


THE NEW PHILOSOPHY. 

Some philosophers are telling us that the only 
remedy for the existing pecuniary difficulties is 
to let them “ take then course.” This is a little 
at variance with the spirit of the old fable of the 
Ploughman and Jupiter; the former of whom 
was recommended by the latter to put his own 
shoulder to the wheel. If the laissez alter prin- 
ciple is to be adopted, we should in the midst 
of a fire leave the burning element to “take its 
course ; ” in the event of sickness, permit the 
malady to “ take its course; ” and with a bill to 
meet, about which there might be any difficulty, 
we should, if we are to place confidence in the 
doctrine of some of our teachers, allow the em- 
barrassing document to “take its course.” Eor- 
tunately, the Government cannot quite afford to 
let things coolly “take their course,” unless the 
ministers are prepared to take their course away 
from Downing Street. 

The business men of Birmingham have, how- 
ever, taken their own, which is the most proper 
course, by putting Lord John Bussell in 
possession of a few facts, that place beyond 
question the danger of the “Take its course” 
doctrine. Mb. Balt’s plain intimation that, if 
ministers will not give relief, their dismissal must 
be instantly arranged, will no doubt have its 
effect; for Lord John Bussell is far too old 
and too wise a bird to be unaware of the conse- 
quence of having a little salt upon Ms tail. 


Louis-^bilippe and the Bell-Bingers. 

Hjs Majesty the King op the Ebench has 
be^ entertaining the Lancaslure bell-ringers, or 
rather, they have been entertaining him, at the 
palace of St. Cloud. Loths-Phuippe, who is a 
perfect master of English — ^we mean the language, 
not the nation— conversed very freely with tne 
beU-ringers, and after praising the great variety 
of their chaises, asked them if they could by 
means of their ladis give him any idea of the 
great Sib Bdbsbx Peal ? 


! 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


JULLIEN^S SCENES IN THE CIRCLE. 

The Mons Jtjllien, long pregnant witli schemes of 
W 4/ operatic grandeuTj seems likely to be delivered of a 

3^. far less important result, for horsemanship is shortly 

to ride rough-shod over the destinies of Dmry Lane. 
W Gnriosity naturally inquires what is to become of 

‘I'Al skthundred chorus singers of 'whom the Mons 

Oi ^ twenty-one years’ lease ; to say nothing of the 

i Ml unrivalled band, many of whose members have ex- 

^ ¥ (I pressed their determination to devote themselves to 

Mons for the remainder of both parties’ mutual 
existences. The trombone has murmured adhesion 
in one of the most elon^ted tones of which the 
instrument is capable, and the ardour of the offer of 
/ “ attachment has been trumped in intensity by the 

trumpet ; while the ophicleide has breathed out its 
loyalty in a tone of solemnity that has never been 
surpassed. As to the drum, it is perhaps only one of those “hollow hearts” that wear 
a skin of parchment ; but it has expressed its ffdehty to the Mons^ and clenched the 
affirmation with the words “This Indenture wituesseth.” 

All this devotion must of course he provided for by Mons Juimen in his new 
arrangements ; and it is most probable, therefore, that musical sceues in the circle will 
be given when the horses are added to Jullien’s Company. We have had cataracts got 
up with real water, illuminations with real fire, and why should we not have real horses 
going at their utmost speed, to give verisimilitude to a galopade ? A series of running 
passages must be better executed when equestrian aid is called in to add to the force 
and brilliancy of the run; nor would there be any difficulty in getting over five bars at 
once, by the erection of a ffve-barred gate across the circle, for all the musicians to take 
at the same time. 

The sparkling music of the CAeval de Bronze might he rendered lighter still by 
the use of a rem horse in place of that hi^h-mettled substitute which has hitherto been 
employed ; and some of the classical compositions of Hoes-ley could be got up with the 
aid of a stud, that would render the affair a real study to connoisseurs. 








EOUTUNES IN THE “TIMES” NEWSPAPER. 

We really are surprised at aH the nonsense now 
being talked about poverty and pressure, when we 
see at least half-a-dozen fortunes per diem, “ waiting 
to be called for/* in the columns of the Tim^, The 
extreme generosity of the adventurers in being: ready 
to part with their secret mines of wealth, for the 
very smallest consideration, can never be sufficiently 
admired ; for we find innumerable instances in which 
a hundred a year is promised for ten pounds down. 
Every adventurer of this class has, in fact, got pos- 
session of some Alaedin’s wonderful lamp, but wants 
the means to light it, or rather to get it trimmed. 

It is a matter of the utmost astonishment that 
these advertising Cecesuses, who have got in their 
hands the machmery for making other people’s for- 
tunes, are at a loss for a ten or twenty pound note 
as a foundation-stone for their own. They are in fact 
quite ready to move the world, but, like Aechimedes, 
require a prop in the shape of a victim with a little 
ready cash, upon whom to rest their lever, with the 
intention, perhaps, of leavmg him in the lurch. 


®:6e Jfflammott Sale* 

The general depression has caused a gloominess 
even in the Animal Market, and elephsnts, which 
were firm a twelvemonth ago at a thousand guineas, 
have given way to a hundred; while camels, which 
have hitherto maintained a very high position, have 
fallen to a dreadful discount. The antelope, so 
buoyant in former days, has been stagnant at less 
than half his proper price ; and the chariot of Muscat’s I 
famous Imauiu is shakey at an enormous reduction I 
on its oriraal value. The celebrated Elephant known 
as Jenny Und was always said to be worth her weight 
in gold, and the auctioneer, acting u]^on the impres- 
sion, was beginning to offer the s^amous creature to 
competition at — per ounce, but it was evident that 
there would have heeu a general disinclination to bid 
had such terms been persisted in. A slight attempt was 
then made to submit her at — ©er pound, but she was 
ultimately knocked down at 2s.od. the hundred-weight. 

The parting between the Elephant and her owner 
was one of the most affecting things ever witnessed, 
for the poor animal tried to hide its own trunk, and 
the experiment haymg failed, she shed a tear, measur- 
ing exactly one pint, and heaved such a sigh as 
nothing short of a whole reriment of coal-heavers 
could possibly have heaved. The Mammoth Eo§ went 
for £12 10^. : but if everything is worth what it 
fetch, it should have commanded a much higher price, 
for the dog has been known to fetch, aye, and to cany, a 
pocket-book.fuU of|bank notes at its owner’s command. 


“DESTINY” OE AMERICA. 

AccoEEiNa to a pbilanthropist in the Washington Union, it is the 
high destiny of America to crush and bolt-— Uke a boa constrictor — all 
wfthin her reach, Daeiel Webstbb^ true man as he is, has denounced 
in burning, branding words, the atrocities committed by America upon 
Mexico. He distinctly charges Polk "with havii^ abetted the return 


of Saeta Aeea to Mexico, that the 'virtuous president might use the 
firebrand for his ultimate ends of a war of spoliation. “And yet,” says 
Daeiel, “ we set ourselves np as models for the world I However, 
the patriot of the Union thinks Eire and Massacre the inevitable hand- 
maids of Ereedom : they must attend Columbia in her holy progress 
throi^h the whole American continent. It is prescribed by a wise 
Providence.” Listen to the creed of the Yankee philanthropist : — 

“ We bdieTe Coltimbtts discovered anew world under the guidance of a 'wise Provi- 
dence, the end of which was to be the planting cf a tree ef liberty, for which there was 
no soil in the old world, and which should not only shdter the races of one continent, 
hnt cast a protectang ^dow over the world.** 

Oh, that tree of American liberty— watered as it is with the blood of 
thousands ; and under whose sheltering branches men, women, and 
children are bought and sold, and striped like cattle ! The “ growth ” 
of the xwublio has been the “growth” of an ogre,— fed upon human 
flesh. The ogre “ swallowed up the Indian races, because they could 
not be absorbed by civilisation; and no one doubts the beauty and 
‘ erican freedom “ is destined by actual 


presence or influence to absorb all that comes in contact with it.” If 
this be true, Bunch will, on Ms next visit to the sea-side, kneel reve- 
rently upon the shor^ and bless “ a wise Providence” that has placed 
the Ocean between New York and London. 


PLAYHOUSES AND PIGS’-MEAT.- 

Ah entertainment was given at the Manchester Amphitheatre a few 
nights since — a real, jolly thing, that has dehghted the heart of even 
our “East” man.^ It was a pig drama. None of your five-act stuff, on 
stilts, but a real pig upon four legs, that drew a crowded galley. Mia. 
Wablett, the Clotm, with a fine appreciation of the true spirit of the 
age (divested of all humbug), proposed to give, upon his benefit night, 
a pig, to be run for in the circus “ by the first six persons who should 
enter the gallery, who were to be blindfolded.” The rush was tre- 
mendous: of course only one co'old obtain the pigi there was not 
one of the audience who had not a squeak for it. The experiment has 
so weh succeeded, that it is to be repeated once a week at Manchester 
until further notice. What— asks our “fast” ftiend— what are our 
“ slow” London managers about P Why doesn’t Webstee or Madame 
Vestbis give a pig; with this further addition— suggested by our 
“fast” correspondent— that, after the porker is won^ the successful 
possessor should be called before the eimain, to receive a shower of 
bouquets oi sage and onions for the stuffing. 




Wbabt I was of Cockney stares. 

And cut-and-^ emotions. 

And the enthusiastic airs 
Of those who’d sailed o’er oceans, 

They said, to Stratford town to pay their fares 
And their devotions. 

“lathis room ” quoth they, "he was bom ; 
Wrote his plays at that table.” 

looked, talked, went; while I, outworn 
With all that braMess Babel, 

Sat, from that chamber, faded and forlorn. 

To stir unable, 

A^slent, My fancy, restless elf. 

Bat-like, meanwhile, went soaring; 

Hooking on every ledge and shelf. 

From roof to crazy nooring. 

Till, of a sudden, -1 awaked myself 
With my own snoring. 

^Twasnieht; but light was in the room, ’ 
Though the grate showed no ember; 

And voices — whose unearthly boom 


Thrilled me in every member— 

Were sounding all about me, through the gloom 
Of still September. 

And, peeping out from filmy wings. 

Sweet moonlit faces cluster 
Bound a pale queen of the green rings. 

And stul a marvellous muster 

oJiiirjoys, griefs, tears, gambollings,’ 
Tenderness, bluster. 


Jealousy, with black lips, was there ; 

And in a fair girl’s glances 
Madness looked sweet, but tore its hair. 

And fell on sudden trances. 

In an old king, left by his daughters hare 
To the world’s chances. 

One wrung her hands— walking, all 
In nightrail— stem of feature ; 

One curioasly a skull did scan. 

And found therein a teacher ; 

And one in man’s attire, but not a man — 

A gentle creature — 

Beside a maid paced soft and slow. 

In delicate discretion. 

With voice most musically low— 

While a right jovisd session 
Of boon ghosts set the pottle-pots aflow. 

Their wits to freshen. 

But through the maddest of their mirth, ' 

A solemn diapason 
Of wisdom gave each word a worth. 

That served to blazon 

To my dull sense whence was those beings’ birth 
That I did gaze on. 

To their great master^s home, with glee, j 
T rooped back his bright creation; 

That day had set the dwelling &ee 
From shameful desecration. 

And made o’er Shakspease’s house, a shrine to be 
For Shakspeabb’s nation ! 
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A PLAIN QUESTION. 

Punch. “ Not, kt Lobd, thi.t do too intend to do about THnras nr sbheraIi ?” 

Lord John. " Weld, ufon ut tobd, I oantox sat exactly ; but as nxab as I can ouess — do kot knot.’ 
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REVIEW. 

Bescri^Uve Catalogue of Hughes’s Mammoth BstdbUshment 

T his is a handsome volume, the gor- 
geousness of whose exterior is only 
to he surpassed by the variety and 
brihiaucy of its contents. 

The catalogue of the first two days’ 
sale introduces usto the unrivalled ward- 
robe, which appears of a miscellaneous 
character, including tight-ropes, staves, 
stilts, a ceiling complete, sheet-iron 
shields, double-handed swords, a gong. | 
a stomach-pump, a wooden leg, and | 
other articles of apparel. We wander 
through the lots, dazzled by the 
gorgeous images which are conjured 
up of spangled flies, massive concaves, 
velvet tunics, and red-plush breeches. Hor are more solid attrac- 
tions wanting. 

Lot 347 places at the command of the enterprising bidder ^^Ttco 
profusely~spa/ngU^ Greek laMei hodM^ Whether these unhappy 
females have had their bodies subjected to the spangling process from a 
savage relish of ornament, or in the wanton barbarity of their cruel 
cajptor (from whom, no doubt. Mu. Hughes prchased them), we are not 
informed. But it is not often that a real Maid of Athens comes into 
the market, and the profusion of spangles must impart an additional 
charm to the lovely Greek profile. 

There is a delight in wandering from the barbaric splendour of 
Lot 382, “ Genuine Chinese yellow satin dress, richly embroidered^^ to the 
dear home-associations of the adjoining Lot 353, New pair of red-plush 


breeches!^ By such strokes of imagination the author wafts us at a 
breath from Hong-Xong to Highgate, from Ghusan to Camden Town. 
The brilliant mandarin of the Geiestiial Empire seems in his pages to 
elbow the fiery footman of our more familiar squares. There are several 
touches of sly satire sprinkled through these brilliant pages. Thus, 
Lot 167, Surplice and two Cloaks*^ is followed immediately by Lot 168, 
^Wester^s dress; Bandizette dittol* Here, however, the humour 
borders on profanity, against which we would earnestly caution the 
writer, whose spirits are apt to run away with him. 


ushers in the unequalled procession of wheeled vehicles with solemn 
Seringapatamish strains 

“ THE OABBIAGE DEPAETMENT, &c. 

AndC onus grotesque, of grildod gorgeousncss, 

Drafcons and wyvenis, and chimeras strange, 

Quaintly yearred, and painted craftily, 

Grinned in fantastic hideousness on every side, 

Forms TTild and monstrous as a sick man’s dream ; 

Huge serpents twined, and winged pythons glared 
While everywhere barbaric gems and gold 
Dazzled the eye of the surprised beholder. 

'Twas, in sooth, a sight of quaint magnificence— 

Such as the far Cathay alone can show.” 

While reading the Imes, we seem to feel the creaking, jolting, and 
sticking of the carriages. We will not pause on the "Eath,” which 
has already engaged our pen in a former article, but pass on to Lot 
619, The Nautilus-formed Curricle ; an elegant and commodious two- 
wheeled vehicle, of shell-like form am chaste design. It has a commpdious 
hoot ; and for commercial purposes would he indeed a striking object on 
its travels?^ Judging by the representation of this unique carnage on 
the wrapper of the work under review, any commercial gent using it 
would do an immense stroke of business, especially if he traded in 
toy windmills, lambs of wax, lolly-pops, and other sweetstuff, for which 
the chief demand is from the infantine portion of the community. He 
would be sure to attract a large train of such customers, if the arbitrary 
arm of the police did not interfere. 

There is something very artistic in the way in which the work sinks 
from the splendour of the Eath, Lot 616, by a nice diminuendo, to Lot 
769, Capital Bishing-neh adapted, doubtless, to catching gudgeon and 
flat-fish, and winds up, like a strain of dying music, with the gentle 
finale (Lot 770), “ Five flies — ^thus completing the circle of creation 
from the lordly elephant to the diminutive *^Musca vulgarisj* or 
common domestic bluebottle. 


There is a daring appesd to our sense of the strange and startling in 
he sudden intrusion of Lot 95. A battering ram among peaceful (91), 
^ Biping and simple (96) Stoves while the playful item (315) 

£ mn* W * _ _ I* J Jl V * J ^ 1 


“ Twelve dummy gumj* goes far to remove the apprehensions created by 
the warlike announcement,^ (320) “ Twelve soldieri coeds followed by a 
long string of sanguinary dittos. At the same time we must advise Mn. 
Hughes carefully to avoid all ambi^iw of language. Thus Lot 360, 
“ Blue Fly, with braces^ belt, and white oreeches^^ would seem to point 
to some bluebottle which has reached a point in civilisation beyond the 
Industrious Eleas, and appears in the garments enumerated. We are 
informed that this is not the true meaning of the passage ; all we can 
say is, that if it is not, it ought to be. We may seem hypercriticalj but 
bypercriticism is surely challenged by one who carries us with a single 
skoke of the pen at once into the Eairy Land-~of Pantomime. 

How many dehghtfol associations of childhood and Christmas crowd 
round Lots 307^ ^ A pafdomim looking-glass, a dish^cooer, tray, carving- 
knife, two pies, six fish, a small pot and jfrcwv/,”— 309. *^JPantomime 
stomachpmm, wooden kg, poker, frymg-paa, coffeepot, tea ditto and milk 
ditto” — SK). “ Ihree pmtomme razors, barbers tloA, rattle, and Har- 
kqmrts bat,” 

It may tn^ be said of Mr. Hughes, that he comes home not only 

to our business end pur bosom^ but to our pleasures. The above 
lots tell their own story, and Mb. Hughes has done wisely to let them 
speak for themselves. 

Erom the wardrobe, by an easy and graceful transition, we pass to 
the stable. The stadia described in language at once chaste and nervous. 

^iAl ho-f- a Vkl/vf-ll-Wtt IN'!- 4-ltA !Cnl4-Aw. 


the sequel. [“ Would make an admirable mount for an qfic&r or private 
gentlemcm”'\ 

Again, what boldness and sly satire are combined in the remark on 
Lot 474^ “Napoleon,” [“ White horse^ 15A. 2ik, would embellish a park- 
while we feel a potitive affection for Lots 484, 485, “Nor^ and 
Jim Crow,” a “spotted pair;” Norah most attractive creabure” and 
Jim Crow “a thorough good horse in collar” 

But brilliant as have proved the gay and miscellaneous items of the 
wax^b^ and impressive as must be ac^owledged the more sober 
entries of the stable : it is for the carriage department that Mu. Hughes 
h^ reserved the full fire of his imagination, and the real treasures of 
bis vocabulary. The following extract from Seringapadam, a Tragedy, 


A HUNTED STAG. 

“Mr. Puhcf,^ 

“t My troubles for the season have begun again. Can you not 
say one word in*’my behalf? Can you not teach noblemen and gentle- 
men the utter folly— and the stupid cruelty to boot— of turning out a 
poor deer like myself, (I am “Eoey O’Mobe,” Sir, called by the 
reporters the celebrated Windsor Stag), to be hunted from Burnham 
Beeches, ‘doubling round to Maidenhead Thicket, and thence right 
away across the country, through Bisham and Little Marlow, crossing 
the Thames,’— and that, when ‘hissing hot’— to Marlow, and ‘being 
taken, after a long run of upwards of three hours, in a piece of water on 
the estate of Sm George Nugent ? ’ 

“ And when taken, what is done with me ? Why, I am not killed, 
to be cut into haunches, and go into pasties 'to fill men’s bellies, but 
I am carted back again, to be turned out and turned out day after 
day, being, for the sport of the thing, tortured by fear, and harassed 
and worried for two, three, four hours, as it may be, at a stretch. 

“ Now, Mr. Punch, where' is 'the sport of this ? When His Botah 
Highness Prince Albert goes to shoot in the preserves (taking a 
box of sandwiches with him, for fear he should forget to return to the 
Castle to luncheon) there is some sense in the sport. He kills his 
game, and it goes to the kitchen; thence to smoke before Her blessed 
Majesty; but where can be the fun in worrying, and teasing, and 
almost killing twenty times over with apprehension, 

“ Ycrurs, 

“ Two-MUe Brook An Untortunatb Stag ” 


PINE WRITING. 

Everybody acquainted with newspaper literature must recollect the 
celebrated opening of the first leader of the Bopresendadive, 

» Whilst sipping our claret, and cracking our filbert, the thonght struck tu,’* &c. 

The fun of the above is fully equalled by the following extract of a 
momiug paper, whilst, for fine writing, there is no comparison between 
the two morceaux. 

Like some huge collier that we have noticed, loAiUst discussing a Qreaivieh dxiapr, 
backing its topsails withits hdm hard down, and jib qaivering in the breeze, all in time 
to avom a collision with some Queen’s ^p, anchored m gloomy g;randeur In the stream, 
orders wiUi trumpet voice would have desired the ready pens of inditers of leaders to 
go upon another taedr, and beware of falling foul of the House of Peers.** 

There ’s a fine flow of nantical eloquence for youi T. P. Cooke 

■UJ u iJ xn L-L • __ T 93 


dinner, somewhere about 2 a.m. 

Perhaps the Baily News, from whose leader of Nov. 1st we borrow 
the ext^t, can inform us under what circumstances such eloquence 
found its way into print ? 
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TAZ-GATHUBEB OF THE PEBZOE. 



Oh, JtfST TELL YOUR MaSTER I HAVE HADE AKOTBER CALL ABOITT THAT 
LITTLE HATTER.” 


A TBIBUTE TO THE BATH BRICK. 

Mr. Roebuck, liaving l)eeii swamped in the troubled waters of the 
Bath election, has been honoured by a tribute from his supporters.^ It 
is emblematic of the gentleman it is presented to, being an oak cabinet, 
very much carved— expressive at once of hardness and ruggedness; 
with five hundred guineas inside of it— expressive of Mr. Roebuck's 
sterling gusdities and true mettle. 

We have often used our baton on Mr. Roebuck, provoked thereto 
by the liberal style in which he laid his tongue upon others ; but if Mr. 
Roebuck has the sting of the bee, he has also its virtues of industry 
and usefulness. He generally buzzed about corruption, rather like a 
bluebottle than a wasp, and chose out the softest and most showy fruit 
of St. Stephen's to pnok. 

He has, it is true, had the art of making Truth eminently disagreeable. 
He has occasionally paraded the goddess, uke the Lady Gobiva, in a state 
of nudity, which shocked the decorous House of Commons. The water 
from the well in which that Lady resides is, unfortunately, bitter ; and 
Mb.' Roebuck had the mania of insisting on eve^hody's drinking it, 
without the usual emollient additions of Milk of Human Kindness and 
Sugar of Courtesy. 

Still, Mr. Roebuck’s seat in St. Stephen’s is empty; and the 
“stricken deer who has left the herd,” though apt to butt, was a Hart 
Royal, and deserved a better fate than to be pulled down by the Bath 
chaps. We are glad they have shown some sense of his merits, even 
after the testimonial fashion. 


Things that only Occur Once in a Hundred Years. 

Two events have excited a great sensation within the last week. 
The Art-Union has actually distributed two engravings to its sub- 
scribers, and the hoardii^ has been taken away from the Helaon 
Column. Our children will speak of these events as important epochs 
in the present century; and when we are grandfathers, and are called 
upon at Christmas time to recount something wonderful, we feel that 
the year . 18417 will jump up to our hazy recollection, and we shall 
grow eloquent upon the two great marvels it witnessed; and the 
PEol^bilities are, that some young jackanapes— some East Boy of 1930 
—will send the whisper round the merry circle, “There ’s a crammer. 
How the old g^tleman ’s wandering ! ” But such is always the fate 
of Truth— especially that sort of Truth which is stranger thmi Fiction. 


AN OmCIAL OWL IN AN IVY-BUSH. | 

One of om* daily contemporaries, who, in contradistinction from what 
he is continually calling the “unfledged writers,” wishes no doubt to be 
considered the “very old bird,” has, in a piece of deHcious fine writing 
— so fine, indeed, that “nothing lives 'twixt it and nonsense” — 
announced the discovery of a regular official owl in a regular official ivy- 
bush. The rara avis^loz& turned up, according to our ancient contem- 
porary, in the form of Mr. James SxEPinsN, who has recently retired 
from the Colonial Office, and who is thus described by our fnend the 
“very old bird.” 

“For thirty years or upwards, this sedate, sanctimonious, and most 
subtle of men, (mark the alliteration), without noise or display, by the 
mere exercise of unbounded craft, huge dissembling, a large stock of 
Italian diplomacy, the profoundest reserve, silence, solemnity, acuteness, 
and intellectual power, contrived to govern a greater number of humau 
beings, and of more diversified races, either than the Czar of Russia 
or the Emperor of Austria.” 

Was there ever such au owl iu such an ivy-bush as we find here 
described? We have italicised some of the words in this description, 
that have struck us as the most absurd, and the most evidently inserted 
! because they are words, but for no other reason that we can perceive. 

I All tliis fine writing about the resignation of a subordmate office 
' evinces afiightiness on the part of the “ very old bird,” suggestive of 
the necessity for clipping his wings. Mr. Stephens’ allegett “ Stock 
of Italian diplomacy,” furnished no doubt from some fashionable 
Italian warehouse, is a new article of which we have not previously 
heard. This “silence and solemnity” are owlish and ivy-bushish in 
• the extreme. Alter going carefully through Guy’s Geography ^ and 
transcribing all the hard names of the most outlandish placc^ the very 
old bird exclaims, with more enthusiasm than grammar— “ Thus east, 
west, north, south, was his name, and his influence too often disas- 
trously felt.” We recommend, as a general rule, for the future 
Mdance of the “ very old bird,” to think of Linblby Mubray in the 
first, instance as an absolute necessity, and reserve fine writing as a 
luxury to be indulged in when tliis necessary is attained. 


GUY FAWKES DAT. 



Any search that would now he made into the vaults beneath the 
Houses of Parliameut previous to the opening, would be made with a 
view to writs, rather than to explosive subs&nces. We think that,, 
for the satisfaction of those legislators who have reason to fear the 
missiles of the Sheriff and his officers, an inspection ought to take place 
on the eve of the commencement of every new sessiom to prove that no 
legsd instrument lies concealed beneath the floor. Even the records, 
having the outward appearance of suspicious piles of parchment, would 
have a terrifying look in the eyes of some members of Parliament, and 
i ought to^be carefully kept out of sight, to prevent unnecessary alaarm. 
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THE COWARD’S WEAPON. 

om folks have their pet words of abuse, as some 
people their pet phrases of endearment. Now 
” atheist” is a good word to throw at an oppo- 
nent: like a bottle of ink hurled at him, it 
blackens him from head to foot ; and the good 
charitable Christian, who casts the missile, hugs 
himself hugely in the sense of his o\m purity, m 
the conviction of his profound religion. Mb. 
Joseph Cotthb has pumished a new edition of 
his Eeminiscences of Coleridge^ which, reviewed 
and commended in the Times^ will, no doubt, 
circulate largely. This Mb. Cottle is an octo- 
genarian, and he says — 

“ It Is not a light motive which conld have prompted him when this world of * eye and 
ear ’ is fast receding, while grander scenes are opening, and so near ! to call up almost 
long forgotten associations, and to dwdl on the stirring bygone occurrences that tend in 
some measure to interfere with that calm which is most desirable, and best accords with 
the feelings of one who holds life by such slender ties.” 

This is well^ said, and well befits the solemn time of Me. Cottle’s 
life; hut how is it that, upon the evidence of Me. CoLEBiDGE—a mau 
shown by Me. Cottle to oe most despicable ; a man, according to the 
reviewer, ‘'who knew not what domestic virtue meant, what social 
obligations lawfully imposed” — ^how is it that Me. Cottle speaks of 
“Holceopt the atheist?” Axe men to he thus blackened m their 
graves, and that too by a man himself within a few paces of church- 
yard earth ? Is this a charity to cro^ !Me. Cottle’s grey hairs ? 

Mja. Holceoet was, as a maxL as immeasurably above Coleeiege as 
he was below the poet in intellect. Holceoet’s Autobiography^ is a 
noble hook, a true-hearted chronicle of manly work, gallant^ acmeved. 
Whilst, according to Me. Cottle and his reviewer, Coleeidgb “pre- 
ferred to manly exertion the i^oble idleness of the pitied mendicant,” 
Holceoet nobly wrestled with griping want and sgimlid circumstance, 
and threw them. He was a man dc iron independence of character, and 
the neglected, ignorant stahle-hoy won his own bread by the honest 
exercise of his intellect, and bequeathed to the country certainly one 
sterling English play that the world “ will not willingly let die.” 

Wherefore, then, was Holceoet called an atheist? The answer is 
ready. He was a political reformer; and the wicked old hag, Old 
Toryism, spat the foul word at bin as at others who openly and man- 
fully exposed her wickedness. Atheist 1 Why, it was the daily poison 
that tipped the pens of Tory hirelings ; and used on even the lightest 
provocation. Not to believe in the virtues of the Pehtce Regent was 
to he an atheist. To deny the purity of Gatton and Old Sarum was to 
be “the owlet atheism” that, inCoiiEEiDGE’s own words — 

“ Saaling on obscure -wings athwart the noon, 

Drops his blue-fringed lids, and holds them dose. 

And hooting at the glorious sun in Heaven, i 

Cries out, ‘Where is it?**' 

Me. Thohas Holceoet— -the eldest'surviving son of the libelled dead 
— has written a letter to the promising the publication of certam 
records, that “will satisfactorily refute the calumnies preferred by 
Me* Cottle.” Such a vindication is, of course, honourable to Mb. 
Holceoet ; but we think he may leave Me. Cottle’s calumnies to die 
in. their own unsavoiiness ; unless indeed he should ere his departure 
for those “grander scenes” that sublimate an old man’s later thoughts, 
perform the Christian part of apologist for a deep injury carelessly 
infiicted— -for a libel uttered upon the faith of one, as Me. Cottle 
himself shows, not to he credited. 

Atheist ! les, it was a word in frequent use; and, like the thumb- 
screws in the Tower, has done its service to tyranny and wrong. And 
then it was of such easy appKcation that any fool, with mahce enough, 
could apply it. “Drowned, Peecy Bysshe Shelley, an atheist” wrote 
the Tory scribe in the Courier; and, doubtless, thought his religion all 
the sweeter for the charity. 

We have said the missile is easy to throw : nevertheless, we do not 
thick it possible to apply it so dangerously as heretofore. And yet, 
there is a mixture of malignity and cowarmce that even now finds— 
or thinks it finds— a dangerous blackness in it. Our friend Hopkins 
—only yesterday— gave us an amusing instance of the fact. 

We had observed to Hopkxns— whose house is ordinarily silver-olean, 
as Mbs. Hopkins herself e xpres ses it — ^that the drawing-room windows 
were covered with mud. “Why, yes,” said Hopkins, “it’s that mis- 
chievous fellow, Tone Tangle, the page that some time ago 1 turned 
away. Tone was a smartish lad, but his conceit so filled the house, that 
I may say there was no shutting the door for it. And then he would 
run about, and so use the name of Hopkins upon eve^ and all 
occasions, that really, as a quiet man, I felt myself compromised by his 
monkey tricks.” 

“And so you turned Tom Tangle off ? ” said we. 

“Bless you ! I put up with him for two years, and tried all I could 
to make hfin reasonable and decently quiet. I never took more pains 
with anybody. All to no use : and so at last I discharged him plump. 
Well, what do you think he (Ed ? He went round all the neighbour- 


hood; called at I don’t know how many shops ; shouted down I don’t 
know how many areas — ‘ Beware of Hopkins f Hopkins is an atheist.’ ” 

“Very annoying/’ said we. 

“ Not at all,” said the equable Hopkins; “it moved me no more than 
u he ’d called me an angel. Nevertheless, the black word shews the 
black malice. And more than that, once a month at least the foolish 
fellow comes and throws mud at the windows !” 

“ And what do you?” said we. 

“Nothing. And as for the mud, a Httle water makes all dean ; for 

g lass, m^ fnend, is, like a good reputation, mud may darken it for a 
ttle wnile, hut it can’t lastingly stain it. So, whenever iu the month 
I come down stairs, and see the windows blacked with mud, I ring 
the beU, and show them to Molly ; and she, tuining her mop, merely 
says,' Yes, sir, I see ; it ’s that nasty little tumed-off page been throwing 
his dirt again.’ ” 


THE DETECTIVE DAGTJEEEBOTYPE. 

“Me. Punch, 

“Youe columns are often the medium of propounding moral 
truths, hut I do not think that they have hitherto served for the 
promulgation of scientific discoveries. Allow me. Sir, to commumcate 
to the public, through your pages, a most valuable invention, which is 
as wonderful, and prove as useful, as the dectric tdegraph itself. 
It consists, Sir, of a modification of the Daguerreotype, so sensitive as 
to be affected by the faintest candlelight, and to he enable of produciog 
a perfect picture when subjected to the agency of a dark lantern. And 
now. Sir, for the use to which the instrument is applicable. You have 
a counting-house. Sir— of course you have— the strong box of which is, 
even at the present period of commercial disteess, full of money. Yon 
take my Daguerreotype, Sir, and previously to leaving your place of 
business at night, you station it on a shelf, or in some other convenient 
situation, commanding the receptacle of your wealth. You then lock 
the door, Sir, and yon go away. If, during the night, a thief break into 
yoTH establishment, and abstract your treasures, you will have the 
satisfaction of finding the next morning, in my Daguerreotype, a correct 
portrait of the depredator. I tested the powers of my instrument, Sir. 
myself, by setting it as a species of trap in my own larder, and the result 
is, that I possess a picture of my cook, accompanied by a soldier in the 
Guards, into whose hands she appears consigning a leg of mutton. 

“I need not enlarge. Sir, on the vastness of the boon which this 
invjsntion of mine will confer on society, superseding in a great measure, 
as it certainly will, the services of the Detective Police. Much innocent 
amusement. Sir, maybe also obtained by my apparatus. Its capabilities 
have been tried, for instance, by some jealous ladies and gentlemen of 
my acquaintance, and the consequence, Sir, I can assure you, has been 
the production of some very pretty pictures. 

“I am. Sir, your obedient Servant, 

“Abel Handy.” 


SEASONABLE MOVEMENTS. 

The Eog arrived in town for the season on the 3nd of November, 
and was received with the usual formalities. Several boys with torches 
were in attendance, holding in their hands those links of civilisation 
which unite the dark ages with our own time. Omnibus rivalry was 
for a time buried in oblivion, or at least in fog, and 
** Many a cab wag bom to bump tmseen. 

And waste its fleetuess on an awkward post.’* 

All Nature, in fact, seemed to have distributed over the metropolis one 
tremendous ticket for soup, with which, in the shape of the densest 
atmos^ric fluid, Loudon and the suburbs were indiscriinmately served 
out. We will not say we hope we shall never look upon its like again, 
for it cannot be the like of the late fog, if we are enabled to look upon 
itat alL 


liiterazy Superannuation. 

We understand that a petition is about to be presented on behalf of 
numerous characters — classical, [historical, and allegorical — to be pCT- 
mitted to retire from the service of literature, and he placed on the 
Superannuation Fund, on the ground of their being completely worn 
out. The Lemcean Hydra, Cincinnatus, EQeecules, with his labours, 
and Gaebick, whose i)osition, between Tragedy and Comedy, is 
becoming quite a bore, w^ it is expected, he put upon the list, and 
allowed to retire iuto private life, on the score of extreme age. 
writer found dragging 'them forward into public notice by attempti^ 
to make them do duty any longer, wiU be severely punished. The 
Augean Stable is also to be shut up until further notice, land litCTary 
trespassers will be prosecuted with the utmost ligoiH of the onti^ law. 

A handsome reward will be f^paid for any new historical or idassical 
illustrations, to replace the veteran body, whose retirement has been 
considered advisame, iu consequence of its strength having become 
utterly exhausted by being too much employed. 
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FASHIONS FOB FAST MEN. 



T<m* “ Which do you like best for Trousers, Bill ; Checks or Stripes ?’* 
BiU, “ WbiDj I THiHK Checks are uhcoumoh superior, but Stripes is most 

NOBBY.” 


THE CITY GENTLEMAN TO HIS INFANT SON. 

Ant,— “ OA, rat thee, my darKng,** 

Oh ! slmuber my youngster, in ignorance blest. 

No thought of the Panic deprives thee of rest ; 

Though things e’er so bad in the City may be. 

They give no concern, my young shaver, to thee. ” 

Thou dread’st not to think of the firms that may smash ; 
Thou feel’st not the lowness of credit and cash; 

Thou heed’st not the tightness of money a jot. 

It pinches thee— happy young gentleman!— not. 

The Bank may determine to put on the screw. 

Thou wilt not be frighten’d ; thou ’It never look blue ; 
What matter to thee, little fellow of min^ 

If discount’s at three-and-a-half, or at nine ? 

Unconscious art thou of such things as bad debts. 

With nothing to hope in the shape of assets ; 

Thou art not disheajH;en’d— thou art not dismay’d, 

To think of the bill to be noted or paid. 

Then slumber, young gentleman, rest while you may. 
You’ll surely know all about these thmgs one day ; 

Sleep on, undisturb’d by the world’s busy hum ; 

Eor, like a young bear, you ’ve your troubles to come. 


Mr. Candour. 

“ I do not say that I will^ or I mil notf^ Such was Loko 
JoHK Russell’s answer to a deputation. How beautifully Whig- 
gish it is ! A Tory would have said ^boldly, "I will not but a 
Whig wants the courage to refuse, and h^ not the strength 
to promise.^ We can imagine a Whig could* not accept an invi- 
tation to dinner without some such answer as the above. How 
they summon fortitude enough to pronounce the very expHcii? 
answer which a man has to mve at the altar, is a mystery to us. 
We imagine they immediatdy make some mental reservation to 
themselves, of ^‘I do not say that I will, or I will not.” 


A QUESTION FOR MR. BRIEFLESS. 

A. B. has his pocket picked by C. D. of a writ. Is C. D., 
as the holder of the writ, Dound to enter an appearance ? 


THE SPANISH QUADRILLE. 

INTRODUCmON. 

A KING is in his doset, counting out his money. Awful discovery 
of the loss of two centimes. Song — "Pity the sorrows of a poor old 
man.” Perfect stillness, broken only by the buzzing of a Bluebottle. 
Air— "Ely not yet.” The Bluebottle smgs a Erench roundelay, and, 
after a waltz or two, takes up the first position on the map of Europe. 
It promenades the whole length of Erance, pirouettes gently over the 
Pyrenees, walks over Spain, and glisses on to Madrid. A wedding-bell 
heard in the distance. The Bluebottle polkas over to the other side of the 
room; and chooses a portrait of Montpensier for its partner in a wild 
Spanish Dance. Post Horn Galop. Overture — Matrimonio Segreto, i 

No. 1. The scene takes place in a nursery. Music descriptive of bread 
and butter. The calm is dispelled by the entrance of Montpensier, 
who runs round the room in pursuit of the children. Assis, too, joins 
iu the wild chase. Awful shrieks of the childreiL who fly in dismay. 
Imposing Einalb. Entry of Christina. Solo— "Thou hast been tne 
cause of this anguish”— 

No. 3. Dialogue for first and second fiddle by Bresson and Chris- 
tina; conclusion of La FtemeSe, principal airs by Messrs. Montpensier, 
Bresson, and Christina. The grand motif from Louis-Phuippe. 

No. 4. A storm is in the course of brewing. The Sun of Erance sets ; 
Louis-Phjleppe buys an umbrella for a rainy day. The hurrahs of a 
Beform banquet are heard in the distance. The Marseillaise is played 
first upon one drum, and then upon the other, of the royal ear. Dirge 
— liOr est me chimre. Dreadful crash. Ihe entente cordiale is rent 
asunder. The terror of the King increases with the violence of the 
storm. The Mont-de-Piete is shaken to its centre by the overwhelming 
torrents of indignation. ^ The bursting of the Banks and the fall of 
the Eunds are mingled with the cries of the Infantas, and the pitiful 
prowing of the Gffllic Cock. The throne of the Ttuleiies be^is to 
totter. Madrid is convulsed, and the King and Queen separated for 


several days. Louis-Phuippe takes refuge in his cellars. Air—" When 
1 view these scenes so charming.” A tear is seen to descend the royal 
cheek. Christina visits him. The storm mcreases ; the King is 
fnghtened. Affecting pactmg between Louis-Phiiippe and 50,000 reals. 

No. 5. Sudden apparition of Christina in Madrid. The Escurial hell 
rings with joy ; the sound of silver resounds through the palace, and 
Eren(^ intrigue again is restored. Grand Chorus des Yaches Espag- 
NOLES. This national melo^ has such au effect upon Spaniards, that 
directly the familiar sound of a five-franc piece is heard, they become the 
most passive instruments in the hands of those who play upon them. This 
weakness has been carried sometimes to such an extent that they have 
been known to abandon their country, and to run all the way from Spain 
to Erance, quite carried away by the silvery sounds. Spanish noblemen 
have this susceptibility stronger than others ; but all omeials connected 
with government offices ore more or less subject to it. The Queen’s 
housenold is not free from this maladie du pays ; for all its officers have 
deserted on several occasions under its irresistible influence. 


No. 6. Grand Jubilee. Air—" To-night we’H merryj merry be.” 
The Sun of Erance is relighted, and the Gallic Cock is heard once 
more on the towers of Notre Dame, with its merry " Cockadoodledoo.”' 
Chorus of all parties, Jamais, Jamais, Jamais” (repeated fifty times), 
" V Anglais ne rSgneraP 


I 

I 


«WAR»» WITH PUNCHl 

A Correspondent — ^unnecessarily anxious for our welfare— assures 
us that a "fast” band of brethren have vowed to "smash” Punch, 
" Their cry is ’’—says our nervous friend—" War to the knife ? ” The 
answer of Punch is—" War to the spoons ! ” 


PtiBted b 7 WQUau Bradbuy, of No. 6. York Flaee» Stoke Newixtgtoii, and Fradeiiek MoUett Evans, 
of No. 7» Church Bow, Stoke Newington, both in the Gonntr of Middlesex, Fiiuters. at thdr 
Office, in Lombard Street, in the Frednet of WhitefriarsL In the City of London, and published by 
them, at No. Fleet Street in the FaiUh of St. BriM, ha the City of London.^SASffKDi.T, 
NoTnxBnn 13th, 1847. 


THE RHIME OF THE SEEDY BARRISTERE- 



Vsitt 1 * 

uirlstere ^ seedy Barristere, 

iii-eteth And he barreth the way so free — 

“By thy long limp band and rusty wig, 

How, and Now wherefore stopp’st thou me ? 
detameth 

« The Commons* doors are open’d wide, 
And 1 ’m to be sworn in ; 

The Speaker is set, the Members met, 

And business will soon begin.” 

He showeth me his empty bag — 

PuntrAit « It once was full,” quoih he : 

SedineM of He showeth me his frggot brief, 

StSffdowJ Harked with a monstrous fee. 
to luaz 

tale, I sat me down beside the door— 

I could not choose but hear. 

As thus spake on that mouldy man. 

That briefless Barristere : — 

The Bar- “ The kites were flown, the bubbles blown,! 
howyaBaU- Mernly went the scnp ; 

ISrnn’tiii directors schemed, nor ever dreamed 
^rcadi^ a Of chances ’twixt cup and lip. 

“ The Stag comes out — * over the left 
The market riggeth he : 

The men with cash, by dealings rash. 

Are fleeced right horribly. 

“ Higher and higher every day 
Went up the bubble shares — 

No step I stirred, altho’ I heard 

PtmeAheatw The Speaker was at prayers, 
eth that 

pnSwf, bS made me wait — was too late ; 

tu^arti^ Yet I could not choose hut hear, 

As thus spake on that shabby man. 

That briefless Barristere — 


cording to 
Law. 


The Seision 
of Commit- 
tee*, and of 
fearftil Bar- 
riateree that 
must be 
listened to, 


till the Bar- 

rlstere's 

prai^iee 

WBXPth 


The seedy 
Barristere 
wickedly 
xeinseth a 
briet 


“ Twelve briefs one day on my table lay. 
With heavy retainers on each. 

When a knock at the door ushered in one 
more, 

Ky attention to beseech.” 

“ Now save thee, seedy Barristere, 

And send thee quick relief ! 

Why look’st thou so ? ” “ Ah, shame and 

woe ! 

1 did refuse that brief I” 


And now November came, the Law 
Was tyrannous and strong ; 

SeSions MO thirtieth day all Plans must stay, 

sent in ac- And Sections, right or wrong. 

“ Thro’ day and daik the sleepy clerk 
Must toil and moil with care and cark ; 
Lithographers, with fingers stark, 

Must never go to bed. 

The time flies &st, the Plans at last 
Are all delivered. 

“ And now, to sift the monstrous drift, 
Committees are enrolled, 

And they must hear each councillere 
His brief at length imfold. 

“ With weary head, from A to Z — 

I trow it was no play — 

The members sat, to be argued at, 

From eleven till four each day. 

“ Committees here, Committees there. 
Committees all around ; 

While counsel roared, and joked, and bored. 
And fought, and fumed, and frowned. 

“ Ten guas. per day, and ten briefs alway. 
Unto my share there came; 

One half, I knew, I could not do. 

But I took them all the same. 

“ And I grew rich, and behaved as sich, 
And never the tide did drop, 

And the duns had flown that I once had 
known 

On my staircase for hours to stop. 

^ethlixn * ** kinky hag did swell and swag 

Mlf oiw on With the freight of briefs it bore ; 

I Bew curled my wig, and in letters big 
Wrote ‘ Committee ' on my door. 


marSt moK “ Market now grew rather stiff, 
denly grow- And shares not quite so free ; 

Many Directors went abroad, 
fiSiSh off many an Allottee. 

“ And briefs fell slack, and no more at our 
The agents in crowds did follow, [back 
Nor ten times a day, with papers or pay, 
Came to the Barristere’ s hollo 1 

2n ^ quite irregular, 

agaiiutthe And it would work them grief, 

For all averred that the worst had occurred 
jrfi^ing the Since 1 refused the brief. 

* Ah, wretch ! ’ said they, * to turn away 
The fee upon a brief!* 

“ The Panic grew, the bills came due, 
Directors crossed the sea ; [burst ? 
Who knows which first of the bubbles 
They went, and so did we. 

“ Down dropt our work, our fees dropt 
ceaieth 'Twas bad as bad could be ; [down : 
altogether, ^ speak 

Upon a Committee. 

“ All in the hot Committee-rooms 
The Borristeres, at noon 
Must yawn, and linger round the doors. 

Or thro’ the lobbies moon. 

Sree'^TO ** '^® away, 

thereby sod- So idle you’ve uo notion; 

As idle as a long debate 
Upon an Irish motion. 

“ Business, business, everywhere — 

The Courts it seemed to fill ; 

Business, business, everywhere, 

iS^^Brlei ®’‘^® • 

avSigU? *** “ Y ea, even young men just called — oh dear, 
That such things e’er should be ! — 

By mere half guinea motions made 
A better thing than we ! 

“ About, about, in busy rout, 

Attorneys and Q.C.s, 

Within our sight were paying down 
And pocketing of fees 1 


Hia breth- 
ren in their 
■ore diitresa 
tbroer the 
whole guilt 
on tbe seedy 
Bamster^in 
sign whereof 
they bangye 
rejected 
brief round 
his neck. 


He append- 
eth a moral 
to bis scoiy, 
and goeth 
on his way. 


“ All ! well-a-day ! what evil looks 

Had I from old and young ! [brief 

And, for starched kerchief, the rejected 
About my neck was hung. 

“ Farewell, farewell ; but this I tell — 

As sure as there thou ’rt set. 

He best shall thrive who most shaft strive 
To keep all he can get. 

“ He fixreth best, who loveth best 
All fees, both great and small ; 

For the Bench declares that the etiquette 
Of the Bar is * Pocket all.’ ” 

The Barristere whose bag is light, 

Whose wig with age is hoar, 

Passed from my sight — a thoughtful wight 
I crossed St. Stephen’s door. 

And heard debates my bimn that stunned, 
’Bout currency and com. 

A sadder and not wiser man 
I woke tbe morrow mom. 


YOU xm. 


X 
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are not pite »o 13ali tn t^e ©ttg. 

While seriously owning, and deeply bemoaning 
The fact, that the state of the nation 
Is gloomy at present, at least it is pleasant 
To think we have one consolation. 

The manifold messes, the scrapes and distresses 
Of mercantile men whilst we pity. 

We’ve the comfort of knowin^nowe’er the world’s going. 
Things are not quite so bad m the City. 

Our citizens’ troubles, througK dabbling in bubbles, 

Or otherwise capital sinking, 

Have still left thorn treasures to spend on their pleasures, 
In pageantry, eating, and drinking. 

The ninth of November— ’Lord Mayor’s Day, remember — 
The burden suggests of. our ditty, 

. The correctness displaying of what we are saying— 

Things are notqnite so bad in the City. 

If people are able. to put on their table. 

Embellished with laurel and myrtle, _ 

By way of beginner, just merely, for dinner, 

Tureens near three hundred of turtle. 

And dishes by dishes of all sorts of fishes. 

They must be more wealthy than witty — 

Oh I whate’er onr disasters, ’tis certain, my masters, 
Things are not quite so bad in the City. 

The board that is cumber’d with viands tmnumber’d, 

Bibs, barons, legs, sirloins, and haunches, 

With turbots and mullets, fowls, turkeys, and pullets, 
Sufficing some hundreds of paunches ; 

The feast so tremendous, the feed so stupendous. 

Must come to a trifle full pretty : 

So, for all our mischances in point of flnances. 

Things axe not quite so bad in the City. 


The orchestra collected by the^ musical Mohs, though containing 
many celebrities, is Imown less for its individual members than for its 
general excellence. It is a pity that fame should be thus sacrificed, and 
that the accomplished soloists should be known by their instruments, 
rather than by their names. liTobody has ever heard^ of Here Gexje- 
REHBLOW, for instance, but the Drury Lane Oboe is in everybody’s 
mouth ; and though Mohsieije Mesquin is quite unknown, the shrieks 
of the Clarionet at Juilien’s concerts are in everybody’s ears. It is a 
pity that the reputation to which 
each performer is entitled does not 
attach to himself personally, instead 
of to the instrument on which he 
plays. Now that J ulhen is about 
to begin his opera season with un- 
usual spirit and splendour, it is but 
fair that the individual merits of 
each member of his musical com- 
pany should be known. We must 
no longer sink the man in the ophi- 
cleide, or bury the accomplished 
drummer in the big drum. We 
must s^arate the fiddler from his 
fiddle, detach the executant from 
the triangle, and look at the trum- 
peter, not the trumpet, as the great 
card — the trump card indeed — 
which JuiLiEN has to play. 

There is one performer upon 
whom the Mohs relies for an effect 
of a most extraordinary nature in 
his Swiss Quadrille. This is our 
old friend Silence, who, in con- 
formity with his usual custom, 

reigns around” at a certain por- 
, tion of the composition. But there 
axe rebels in every dominion, 
and even such a peaceful monarch 
as Silence cannot have altoge- tsce^ ssbxcbueb ik otjlliek’s bans. 
ther a quiet life of it ; for in the 

Swiss Quadrille his reign is “ disturbed only by the chirping of 
birds.” 

The “bird” kept for this purpose in Mohs Jxtllteh’s aviary, was 
detected peeping out of his nest in the flies a few evenings ago, and 
an. artist having caught a glimpse of him, has sketched ms portrait. 
The last new performer of Jtjllieh mnst always be an interesting 
personage, and we accordingly present his similitude in the work of 
Art annexed. 



Creams, woodcocks, and widgeons, tarts, peacocks, and pigeons. 
Prawns, custard^ blanc-mange, lobster-salad, 

With oysters and lellies, for many more bellies 
Than all we could name in this ballad, 

Are proof in redundance of wealth in abundance — 

No case in all Abchbold or Chitty, 

More plain is related than what we have stated — 

Things are not quite so bad iu the City. 


Then think of the bottles, to moisten their throttles. 

Drain’d off by the citizens merry ; 

Let any man’s gumption ” compute the consumption 
Of claret, champagne, port, and sherry. 

This feasting and treating, the House, at its meeting. 
Without going into Committee, 

Will resolve, has shown clearly, that though looking queerly, 
Things are not quite so bad in the City. 


ANARCHY AT HOME. 

We regret to find that anarchy has fovmd its way, not simply to the 
heart, but to the very gizzard oi tlie metropolis. The Exeter Arcade is 
in a state of revolt, and the boys have risen against the beadle. Two 
apples of discord have been thrown in his eye from the adjacent stall, 
and may be considered the first fruits of a want of decision which he 
has evinced on more than one— say six— occasions. A natural objection 
on the part of the autocrat — we mean the beadle— to have his dominions 
turned mto a leap-frog ground, has fermented a spirit of revolt, which 
has at last broken out into open resistance. 

The boys have been backii^ their friends ” to snob an extent, and 
have brought matters to such a pass, that the Arcade was getting quite 
impassable. The beadle, who holds the position of auxiliary Czar, has 
sent forth a sort of verbal ukase, in the shape of a loud cry of 
“Come, 3rou boys, start off!” but the conjunction of “come” and 
“ start,” in the same sentence, gives it an ambiguity^ which the 
young rebels take facetious advantage of. The fact is, that the 
dissensions of which the Arcade is the scene, are rendering it a 
dangerous neighbour and there are already threats of annexation from. 
the Mominff Fost Office. In this case, the beadle would be deposed, the 
cane wrested from his hand, the golden rim— fit type of absolute power 
—tom from his hat, and the Arcade itsrif would be scratched out, cut 
out, or rubbed out of the map of Europe. We should be sorry to see such 
a result to a new colony into which the arts of tooth-extracting and 
shaving had already found their way; but after reading Gibboh’s 
Decline and Fall of Uome^ we must be prepared for a'similar catastrophe. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


illlflSl 

llliilH'll !|l'i 


placard, to draw the English chnrch-goers of 
. csKHAr^iiiKf^x Bonlogne to some particular place of worship; 

LITERARY SMASHING. and such is the fierceness of the competition, 

f vsT as the OoTirt was breaking up, decency is lost sight of in the tremendous 
an individual who refused to give struggle, 

his name, was brought up before If the rivalry continues much longer with- 
the sitting magistrate on the charge out interference from the Bishop, the walls 
of uttering a counterfeit joke. Se- of Boulogne will soon be covered with posters 
veral “smashers” having lately been calling upon the community to “try our commo- 
busyin the literary world, attempt- dious sittings^ at eleven francs;” or an afifec- 
ing to get into circulation a large tionate intimation to “ bring your children to be 
quantity of base coin, the case ex- christened to the chapel in the Hue de I’Ecu,” 
Sited some interest. with a Nota Bene announcing “a reduction on 

Me. John Green stated that he taking a quantity, and a liberal allowance for 
I 1 had taken the joke from the man at twins.” A rival establishment will then put forth 
1 1 the bar, believing it to be a good its claims for “ cheap and ^peditmus weddings 
fl one. He soon, however, found Ms while another concern will outbid its rival by 
M mistake, for upon offering the joke advertisments, having for their purport the 
\\ at the first pl^e he came to, he coaxing words— “ When you marry, go to the 
could not get it to pass. He had chapel in the Rue Siblequin.” As each offer 
\ given sixpence in exchange, and of must go beyond the other in liberality, it will 
1* course was a loser to that amount, be perhaps desirable to intimate that “Parties 
J besides the annoyance and disgrace unprovided with fathers and mothers, or ^ar- 
J, of being found with such an article dians, to give them away, can have these mdis- 
» in his possession. pensahle requisites, with a stock of relations in 

1 The first witness was about to be any quantity that may be required.” 
i] examined, when the worthy magis- believe the touting for congregations has 
// trate said^ he thought at would become so unblushing and desperate, that the 
^ greatly facilitate the f chapel-wardens make no secret of their readiness 


not manage it by himself. to 2^ per cent, on the transaction, with a small 

The magistrate saad he was sur- bonus on every marriage or other ceremony that 

prised at tMs, for weight was generally some test of value, and if the joke was reaUy so bad as j^e is able to recommend. It is high time that 

it was described, he should have thought it might be placed before him very easily. the scandal of these clerical struggles should be 

The policeman explaMed that weight was not always a teat of value in these^ matters, put an end to by some episcopal interference. 

“And besides,” he added, “those people who are regular “smashers” by profession put a 

great quantity of lead in their jokes, wMch is a very deceptive process, and at a first glance — — , 


it wpears as if the jokes would be sure to go down.” 

lie magistrate nevertheless wished to see the joke, and it was accordingly, with much 
diffiLoulty, brought into court. It exMhited a most melancholy spectacle, for everything it CURIOSITIES OE COSTUME, 
had about it was completely threadbare, and it seemed to he utterly worn out with extreme 

old age. The magistrate expressed Ms wonder how such a thing could be^ allowed for one A sort of academical epidemic has broken out 
moment to pass withoujk suspicion, for it had not even a new dress, or anything to disguise it. among the medical students at the northern end 
The policeman said it was true, hut people were sometimes imposed upon by the audacity of the town ; and the youths at the University 
of the "smashers,” and would not believe they would have the effrontery to attempt the frauds in Gower Street have not only trenched upon the 
that were really carried into execution. The case was then proceeded with, and Me. J oseph collegiate trenchers, but have assumed the gown, 
MTT.T.Tr.Ti. was called. , . . which ill assorts with the paletot of private Me. 

TMs witness, whose appearance excited much respect, was accommodated with a chair. TMs strange^association of the garb of learning 
He knew the joke, which had formerly belonged to himself. He could point to the very page 
in the catalogue of Ms collection, where the exact description of the joke would be found. , . 

Had now no personal interest in the joke, for he had been robbed of it so often, and reclaimed ^ f 

it so frequently, that he did not intend to trouble Mmself about it any further. It must now / ' ^ ^ \ 

take its course. He would sdmost be ashamed to own it himself, after the uses it had been \ S 1 . 

put to, aud the company in which it had been found. ^ 1 

The magistrate mildly remonstrated with Me. Joseph Mieiee on the unbecoming tone " 

of his remarks upon Ms own offspring ; hut the old man declared that he and the joke had t 

been^psur^ for years, that the joke had always been a had joke, and never did Mm any ^ ^ 

The next witness was the policeman, who had taken the utterer of the joke into custody. " I 

He had several more of the same sort about Mm at the time, but he swallowed a great many ^ I 

on the spot, for it is a common trick of these smashers to do so when they cannot get rid of IViJjA 

their illicit stock by cramming any of it down other people’s throats. [[M ] 

The prisoner, on being asked what answer he had to offer to the charge, pleaded extreme . ')*d 

destitution, and the utmost distress of mind. He knew he had uttered a counterfeit joke, / |\ 

but he had nothing else to depend upon. Previous to the magistrate’s decision, a gentleman r JLIL / is* 

who attended from the JPnnch mint was requested to examine it. He looked at it very 
carefully, and recognised it as one of a batch of base imitations, some of which are dealt in so 
audaciously that the “smashers” have the impudence to offer them even at the FmcA mint, 
where they are always refused as a matter of course. 

The worthy magistrate said, that in pity to the prisoners destitute condition, a lenient 
sentence should on tMs occasion be passed. The judgment was, imprisonment for one week, 
with hard labour, the hard labour^ consisting of an attempt to make a good joke, wMch he 

knew was the severest work in wMch the prisoner at the bar conld be employed. ,, , , , j- t j, i. « 

The delinquent was removed in an advertising van, wMch had been provided by one of Ms the habits of the mechcai students as they 

friends, and of wMch he was allowed to avail Mmself. live. Produces a cunous effect • and the neigh- | 

bonrhood of Gower Street has been accordingly 

^ - — -- startled by the appearance that the combination 

presents. 

THE CHURCH A.T BOULOGNE. ^ authority the 

assumption of the toga has taken place among 
WniLEweinEnglandarecomplainingof not having sufficient church accommodation, there is the youths of Gower Street; and indeed it re- 
actually a glut of the article at BouTogne-sur-Mer. There are no less than four Protestant quires no less a person than old Gowee Mmself 
^ dergymen, mth a chapel each, doing their utmost, by advertisement, exhortation, appeal, puff, or to come forth and explain the mystery. 





LOED JOHN IN A FOG. 

A Sketcb for November, 1847. 

Fed. “A Li&ht, tour Honotib! I’ll shot tou the tat.” 
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jFast ;^an an t|e jiecUna af Bratna. 


wd tespe 
modified 
We hope* 


would think that our Fast Man's views were 
practice of standing continually on his head. 


o . , ^ We hope* M. JxjixiEN will not turn Drury Lane into a menagerie; but 
1 SUPPOSE, Jrwich, you 11 think I am he does, it certaixdy will be an -asylum lot our Fast 


J |m | going to come it something in 

mi your own style, when I tell you 

^ mean to take up the Decline of 
the Drama. Not a bit of it, old 
Muff. You won't catch me com- 
plaining that Beaumont and 
Fuetcheb, and old Ben Jos son, 
and Farquhab and Congbeve, 

T M choked 

1 off at our two great theatres. 

n fT uSL \ ^ 

r^i 1 Swan of Avon, I only hope _ we 

loot iipon l^heir likes 
J again. It is no intention of mine 

to go in for your five-act plays. 
^ I I shan’t set to and slang the 

/ Aristocracy as a set of miscreants, 

because they don’t choose to cut 
their Clubs of an evening, and go 
and sit out a dim comedy. 1 
mean, by the Decline of the Drama, the falling off that has taken place 
of late years in gennine, out-and-out, stirring, exciting, lively, theatrical 
amusements, which used to afford us a good evenings entertainment, 
and were often the means of our having a jolly spree. 

“ You stick up for ‘ the good old days oi the Drama.’ Ditto, Don’t 
suppose, however, that I fall in with your cant and gammon about them. 
Oh, no — don’t upon any account. When I use the words I have put in 
inverts, I ’ve no notion of alluding to the good old times of Queen 
Bess, and the Globe Theatre, and all that rot. The good old times 
that I want to see again are those of about a dozen years ago— the 
times of King Bill. I don’t rake into antiqnity further back than 
that. You may thi-nk what you like ; hut what I call the Drama was 
then flourishing like beans, and since then it has withered like the Irish 
wall-fruit. I believe you ’ve done all you possibly could to blight it— 
for reasons of your own, no doubt. Never mind, my buck. Here ’s at 
you, and we shall see who’ll he the winner in the long-run. 

“ I consider the stage to have been in its greatest glory when we 
used to have at Ike Lane and the Garden such pieces as Oustams the 
Third, and the I^olt of the Sarem, and good, striking, effective melo- 
dramas at the Adelphi and the other minors. It’s all very well to 
laugh at red and blue fire, and call it dap-trap. It may be very illegiti- 
mate ; but it took— that ’a all I know. Murders, maybe, are revolting : 
very well ; so much the better. Give us atrocious crimes and broad 
fun. The stock materials of the old melodrama— the desperate ruffian, 
the unjust steward, the simple peasant girl, and the comic l^er — 
depend upon it, were the ticket. These performances were suited to 
the common mind ; and that ’s the thing to go for. They did occasion, 


DEBATE OF THE COMMONS. 

IMITATED EEOM OVID. 

Ebe Bob-thwick twenty words successive spoke. 
Throughout the House a general coughing broke, 
And, strange to say, eachlegislative chest 
Appeared to be by sudden cold oppress’d. 

The Premier scarce his laughter can restrain. 
And e’en the Speaker hides a sneer with pain. 
One would the Currency at once review; 

But all agreed Peel’s Bill would never do. 

Some were for turning paper into cash, 

Which might postpone but not prevent a smash. 

A. would a bill eternally renew ; 

B. would dishonour every one he drew; 

C. would the one-pound notes at once restore ; 

D. from the country would a loan implore. 

Thus various interests did the row increase. 

Till Tunch arose— he spoke— all tumults cease. 
“Is reverence paid,” said he, “to our advice? 
The baotty point we’ll settle in a trice. 

Who of events can the quick course subdue ? 
Not I^EL, nor Bussell ; no ; nor you, nor you. 
'’■Tis' confidence— not cash— weJ.must obtain; 
Bereft of Credit, Trade aspires^in vain. 

'What but the* giving way to idle fears 

Has many a house broughfidowu about our ears ? 
Xi^e firms, of'ample surplus still possess’d. 
Victims to pauic feU among the rest. 

The washing-hill for Snobson’s shirt-and socks. 
The spdteulator for a rise in Stocks, 

For IMway calls a too extensive claim. 

No matter what, the end is all the same ; 

So, Peel or Bussbu^ in or out of place, 

A' remedy in unison embrace ; 

For England’s benefit continue friends ; 

Accept the plan Fmch boldly recommends. 
What shall it he ? Alas ! we feel perplex’d. ^ 
For our tremendous project see— our next,” ] 


FRENCH FEELING AND FRENCH TASTE. 
In the dearth of native talent, the managers of the ^yal A 


as the playbills used to say, floods of tears and roars of laughter. That Music in Paris formed an engagement with our English vocalist, Muss 
was their ‘ tendency,’ as ypu would call it; and it was dap-up. Ac- BmcH. Being free-traders in talent, we are quite prepared to act upon 
cording to you, I suppose, it ought to have been moral or intellectuai. the give-and-t3ie principle between the twa nations, and we have no 
Walker ! Grand Moral and LLteflectual Effect I ! ! What a notion for objection to an importation of Doeus Gbas .of Thillons with an exuOT- 
a poster ! ? tation of Birches and other vocalists of British manufacture. We 

“Well, now about the performances at the larger theatres. What believe our theatrical audiences behave with kindness and courtesy to 
could he more plummy than the masked ball scene m Gmtavm, or more foreign performers, and we hope such a system will always prevail in 
spicv than the Mvouac in the Fsoolt (f the JSarem ? We don’t see this country ; hut we are afraid this is one of -the matters they do net 
anything now like the danse desfolies. We have no such sight as three ** manage- better/’ nor even so well, in France, 
hundred coryphees at once going through their exercise as female war- . Miss Birch has, we leam from the Musical World, been annoyed by 
riors. How priihe that wasl Those, Fmch, were the true ‘palmy a great deal of rudeness and unkindness during her rehearsals at the 
days’ of the Satna. Then we had brilliant, flare-up spectacles,' -and Gfiind Opera in Paris, and it is now said that she has been sent away to 
regular stunning operas. And then, those who went the right way to study the French accent before she^ can be allowed to appear before the 
work could have a jolly lark behind the scenes. So you could before Parisian public. If we had required a perfect English, accent from i 
the curtain, for the matter of that. Now, wherever you go, the upper every foreign artiste, as a preliminary to appearing on the English stage, 1 
boxes are nearly as slow as the dress circle. we suspect we should have entailed a great deal of iojustice on genius, i 


whistle in the galleries. You have theTumps of Islington going to a 
playhouse whicn they would formerly have been shocked to be seen m; 
but which is now as dreary and duimy, and correct as themselves. 
I say, give us hack Sadlers’ Wells with its real water. Let us have 
Drury Lane and Covent Garden as they were in the ‘ good old times 
that I spesk of. Restore the old system of puffery, and stars, and ah 
that was so go-ahead, and meretricious, and pleasant. I only wish 
JuLLiEN may have the pluck to do it. I hope he won’t he gammoned 
^ the syncretics, and sesthetical, and high-art,* and lofty tone ]MOple. 
He was flat enough, I see, the other night to play a lot of lumbering 


Academy will merit the Rod rather than the Birch. 

Down with the Tolls I 

A MOVEMENT has commenced against the Metropolitan Toll-bars, and 
in St. Pancras the enemy is at the gates. The Popular party acting m 
opposition to the Bar-har-ians, will, it is understood, take for a motto, 
‘^ar to thepike!”and“Thafsthetidcet!”willbethewatch-wordof 


see.KTer i^t to a lot of Imbenng 

DnuyLane a CSr^. I’m sure I don’t mind if he turn it into a of ptoceiy L^, wid^sr^over rw^ly^^ a 

Atpresentthereianotatheatreintownt^^^^ ^etweitt^Ump-port L 

refuge to some passing vehicle. The poor fellow has enough to do to obtain the 

*** To our Fast Man things evidently appear inverted. What he money from a passing cart ; for, in consequence of the crush of convey- 
means by the Decline, of the Drama, is its ascent — ^in the scale of intellect ances, there are wheels within wheels all day long. 3 
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PUNCH TONANS. 

Thotj&h JPtinoh unites, on ordinary occsasions, the noble daring of the lion with the gentlemanly bearing of 
the lamb, he can, when roused to a pitch of indignation, combine the ferocity of the wolf, the tearing ten- 
dencies of the tiger, and the of the bear. It is only, howeyer, when the object is one of real 

provocation that nis fierceness can be excited, and his tremendous vengeance put forth. Circumstances may 
occasionahy arise to ruffle his placidity; and an incident has occurred within the last few days, which 
has excited in him a degree of irritation by which his equable bosom is, happily, seldom disturbed.* 

The rage of Fmch is not very easily aroused, for he does not find it worth while to get up the steam 
of his indignation on every paltry occasion^ but he candidly confesses that his blood, at last, is fairly on the 
boil. JuPiTEE Tonans is mildness itself m comparison with Punch Tomns; for if the Eagle of the former 


II 
' J 



beef jumbled temptingly together 
with 260 ice creams, and, worst of 
all, 400 penny cheesecakes, followed 
up by 600 custards— for which our 
weakness is known ! Punch is not 
generally vindictive, but it will take* 
him at least a week to get over 
the insult passed upon him by the 
new LobdMayoe. 



Panic in the City* 

We believe no one has felt more 
severely the “ temporary pressure ” 
than the two Men in Armour in 
the Lord Mayor’s procession, on 
the 9 th of November. It was so 
great that it was thought at one 
time that they must have sunk 
under it. They rallied, however, 
towards the afternoon, owing to a 
little and several cmpotis of 

bread, which they received from a 
large ox-joint Stock Bank over 
Blackfriar’s Bridge, upon their 
lodging their words as their bonds 
lor payment. Without this relief 
they must have fallen; and there is 
no doubt the crash would have 
been frightful, owing to the heavy 
amount of their numerous draw- 
backs ; for they were involved head 
over ears in copper, for which 
they had given no kind of personal 
security. The City, however, was 
spared this awful shock, for the two 
Men in Armour remained firm for 
the remainder of the day. 


has an aversion to taking files, the Dog of the latter is quite as aristocratic, and never sullies his mouth by 
snapping at foul tlmgs. But Punch can remain patient no longer under a provocation that has just been 
offered him. He is roused at last ; and what does the world ima^e can have raffled the smooth coat of 
the faitliful Toly, oy made the baton of Punch tremble in his indignantly a^tated hand P The fact then 
must come out : Punch is furious at not having been invited to the dinner of the new Lord Mayor. What 
can be the meaning of the slight that has been thus put upon him? Eusseu:. was there; and though 
EiTssEiii deserves honour as the Premier of the Government, is not Punch the People’s Premier, and as such 
entitled to be present at the civic feast ? We may be told that onr wooden nature precludes us from the 
enjoyment of such luxuries as a Lord Mayor’s dinner; but this can be no excuse, for Goo and Magog, who 
m made of the same tough materials as Punch himself, fwere there. Besides, is it not the true Iwnum 
vita of which we are composed ? We shall not easily pardon the insult passed upon us by the new Lord 
Mayor, who never asked us to partake of the luxuries that formed his inaugural repast. 


Our heart has been leaping about our bosom like an egg in a saucepan 
e rested upon the civic Dill of fare. To think of 80 roast turkeys 


full of boiling water, ever since our 
and 250 jam tarts, 13 sirloins of 


ANLWAL MAGNEHSM. 

“ Mr. Punch, I have read in the 
Prense Erench newspaper these 
words, attributed to M. Dumas: ‘ I 
had resolved never to believe in the 
mystery of animal magnetism until 
I should have myself put some som 




aware of my intention.* 

This is a curious coincidence ; 
fori had come to the like conviction, 
but am now a perfect believer ; in- 
asmuch as with my last novel I put 
liundreds to sleep without even my 
publisher knowing my intention. 

“ Tour constant reader, 

“ Walmer, G. P. R. James.’^ 


A Million of Pacts, 

Some three years ago we com- 
menced a series of articles under 
the above promising title. They 
were very popular as far as they 
went ; but the success was not pro- 
perly sustained, for the Pacts were 
never continued after No. 1. We 
are happy to state, however, that 
we have made arrangements with 
the same talented contributor, and 
he has entered into a heavy bond, 
and “no end” of respectable sure- 
ties, to furnish us with a fresh Pact 
every week until the whole number 
is completed. The one for this 
week will be particularly wdcome 
to all our readers : — 

A Million or Pacts, No. 2.— 
A child with a lighted candle may 
explode a barrel of gunpowder. 
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THE LONDON WIA.THEE. ^ 

The public ought to be very much obliged to those patient and 
ingenious gentlemen wlio make a point of watching every variation in 
the London weather, and sending an account of it to the newspapers. 
We purpose adding to our establishment a gentleman whose duty it 
will be to dot dpwn the fluctuations of heat and cold, by a careful 
reference to the tips of his fingers, the points of his toes, and the end 
of his nose. Our own observations in this line have not been satisfac- 
tory, though we have remarked that the mean quantity of rain, upon an 
average of five years, has given us an inch and a half in our umbrella- 
stand as the highest extreme. Prom a series of twenty yawns against 
our drawing-room window, we have made the deduction that the 
humidity in the atmosphere is p, as applied to a surface of skteen 
superficial barleycorns, and we thus get nineteen harleycoms, minus 
to every pane. 


TBJLLS rOE TEEM-TDOl. ' 

How sweet ’tis to sjkroll by the streams of Demurrer, 
Where Detinue sighs to the evening breeze; 

Where groves of Mandamus are mellowed in coloqr. 
And high soar the Costs in iEbcchequer of Pleas ! 

’Tis there that the sisters Assumpsit and Trover 
Disport with the Mortgages sitting in banc. 

While around the fierce Chattels and Cognizance hover. 
And Eejoinders gnash rage as their fetters'they 

Dark Venue broods there, ’mid the bleak Certiorari, 

The coo of the distant Avowry is heard ; 

But the sprightly MaJfeazance trips light as a fairy. 
With the mild Surrebutter and Judgment Deferred. 

Oh, ’tis there I would, muse, and I’d dream of Assizes, 
And feast on ripe Codicil and Assignee ; 

Or, soothed by the strains of the dulcet Demises, 

I’d quaff foaming goblets of Pelo-de-se. 


Double Site« 

Thi Marble Arch of Buckingham Palace is upon the hands of the 
public, and the public, like an old gentleman who nas been given a baby 
to hold, does norknow what to do with it. We propose, as it is impos- 
sible to have too much of a good thing, to put the arch on the top of 
the arch at Hyde Park Comer; for, being the smaller of -the two, it will 
easily stand there— and then to put the Duke’s* Statue at title* top of 
them both. This would he combining a point of site and distance too. 
The t^g is worth trying,* if “ only for fiie fun of the thing,” and our 
embellishments seem to he erected for no other purpose. There would 
be dso this advantage in making the experiment^when once it was* 
up, it would never come down. We expect the Commissioners for the 1 
Improvement of the Metropolis will do it therefore next week. I 


THE LABOUES OP JULLIEN. 

no has not witnessed the Herculean exer- 
tions of Jttluen in the British Army and 
Navy Quadrilles f His arms and legs 
seem to he carrying out bodily the different 
movements of the opposing corps, and his 
baton falls at times with sudi overwhelming 
force that we picture to ourselves some 
mighty seventy-four has sunk under its 
tremendous waive. We have often fdt 
for JuDLiEN in such active moments, when 
he has been throwing his whole body and 
two soles of his hoots into Cavalier Seul, 
or warming hunsdf up to a beautiful state 
of frenzy through L’Mlte. He is all fire, 
when suddenly a shrill note from the for- 
getful fife chills him all over, and makes 
him turn round4ind deCrt a look that conveys 
an avalanche of 'reproof upon thekead of the 
offending ..instrument. A. note too low 
.from a violin, or scmi-demi-quaver too high from the trombone, recals i 
• him from the heists of musical grandeur, and hiirgs him back in a 
moment from thoNay of Biscay 0, to Drury Laue. JuiiriBN, when so 1 
disturbed, cannot speak; his voice would not be heard, for the musical 
•tempest is raging too high: so he borrows a hint from the lightning 
^eqhduetor, and is silent, asserting hinmelf with a most *vivid stroke j 
ofl pulpit, which flashes throu^ithe^ whole musical horizon. i 

'“These strokes -are* 'often repeated," and then the clamour, grows i 
stronger— the ophicldides blow th^;ian&!de$t, the comet .'sHr^s,^'the', 
fife whistles, the drum beUows— aAd^Chaos ‘rei^ in the orchestra! 
JiTLLiEN then ^oes through ■ his popular ^series of roses Blasii^ttes. 'He 
turns to the right and to‘4he. 'lei’^Ms*‘Gdrly head' whirls round and 
round, spreading fright in every directiorH^Ms leg&*ismetODnvuilsiyely-^ 
,his.;acms'‘beat the air, in the absence of some -victim on whontdo vent 
•their fury : he illustrates in every' limb Ooleins’s Ode m the Passions^ 
till at last he sinks into his fauteuil^ the horrible picture of Despair. 
These Pythonic inspirations must convulse Jtjludbn’s nature terribly, 
and musti if the shocks are repeated^ leave him in time a perfec*t, I 
wreck. We shall have the white kid gloves, it is true, and the* 
cambric frilL and the wristbands as spotless as EowIiAND’s Kalydor ; 
but what will they be without the mau r We beg, therefore, to propose 
a remedy, which may save us Jxjiuen for many, many years to come. 
We propose that he have a corps of aide-de-camps stationed around 
his position. They should convey his instructions to the different wings 
of the orchestra. If the triangle did not advance sufi5.cLently quic]^ an 
aide-de-camp should be dispatched to him,' with orders'to step out a little 
quicker. If the ophideide came out a little too strong, another aide-de- 
camp should be sent to him, with a request to retreat rapidly, and fall back 
behind the piccolo. These musical officers would ease Juixcen of the 
heavier part of his labours, and spare the public the painful sight of a 
conductor hrow-beating^for it is a curious fact, which shoidd he 
noticed, that Itoleen’s brows beat time beautifully— his. grand army 
of instruments around him. 



’ AULOAISFHON EXTEAOEDINAET. 

The Neo del Comerdo, a Spanish newspaper, has published a petition 
from a M. de Montemayoe to the Queen of Spain, setting forth that 
he has discovered the means of aerial navigation in a new species of 
balloon which he has invented, and which he calls an JSolus. By the 
■aid of this contrivance, he assures! Her Maiesty 'that with somewhat 
less than 15,000 piastres, he can take up with him two pieces* of cannon, 
'and discharge them on 'the enemies of Spain. * But cannon in the air, 
we should trnnk, can only be moimted on castles in the same situation; 
land we suspect that the invention' of Don Montbmayor is one of the 
various Chateaux en Nspagne, ‘ The truth probably is, that JSlolus is 
meant to raise *the wind— to the oxtmit of 15,000 piasires. | 


'*An..Apology, 

We stated last week, on the confidence' of* “A- Sincere Iriend ’’ 
that the hoarding had been taken away from the Nelson Column. It 
seems it still remains. Our readers must excuse this ignorance on our 
part; but, as we make it a principle never to -pass through Trafalgar 
Square, owing to the violent effect the -s^ht has upon our nerves, -as a 
passionate lover of Art, ** A Sincere Friend” succeeded easily -enough 
in playing the above malicious hoax upon us. We do not envy him ms 
triumph. The man who would joke 'upon the Ndson Column must 
indeed be a Monster in Human Form. We should be sorry to trust that 
man with one of our children, or even sixpence. 


City Economy. 

Lonj) Mayor’s Day and Guy Fawkes’ Day succeed each other so 
rapidly, that we think one day might really suffice for the two. There 
would be no difficulty in finding a good Gfuy— considering the manber 
of Common Conn cilmen— and the Lord Mayor’s carriage would. add 
considerably to the absurdity of the occasion. This would be a happy 
combination of fun and solemnity, which would, make the shopkeepers 
on Ludgate Hill and Cheapside less likely to complain of the suspen- 
sion of their business on the 9th of November, merely to •witness a 
cavalcade which Astley’s would be ashamed of. If the opening of 
Parliament could he joined to the above amusements, all London would 
dose its shutters for the day, to witness such a concentration of 
absurdities. Such an august— or rather November— ceremony would 
remind us of the “ryghte merrie sporttes of ye Merrie Engknde.” 


A QUEER QUERY. 

A CoBRESPONDENT^ wliose name we have no wish to learn, inquiry 
whether it is not perfectly natural that Berne (the 'wretch writes it 
Burn) should' set the whole of Switzerland in a blaze ? 


OMNIBUS UrrBRATURE. 

An Omnibus Conductor on the Hammersnuth Eoad, who is- given a 
little to literature, (and who is not,now-a-days ?) calls the two monster 
houses at the Albert Gate, “ Stories mthovt an Bndf 
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DOMESTIC BLISS. 



Domesbic (soliloqmsmg), I’m suhb Missus had bstter give thxs hew bosket to me* 

XKSTEAD OF STICKING SUCH A YOUKG-LOOKIKG THING UPON HER OLD SHOULDERS.” (The impudcnt minX 

has immedioite wamrng.) 


CIVIC STATISTICS. 

An ingenious contemporary has furnished some 
curious data relative to the number of dishes* 
cooked, and the persons employed in cooki^ 
and serving them up at the Lord Matos’s 
Dinner.^ It appears that 8000 plates were in 
requisition; and supposing each plate to have 
had the usual complement of knives and forks, 
there must have been 4i0,000 silver prongs, 
taking 5 prongs to each fork, put into re- 
quisition, as well as 8000 sharp blades, and 
—exclusive of the guests themselves— not less 
than 16,000 spoons. Presuming each plate to 
contain twenty mouthfuls, we get the alarm- 
ing aggregate of 160,000 mouthfuls at the diimer 
of the Loud Mayor; and supposing each 
mouthful to require the application of the dental 
powers three times, we obtain the truly terrific 
result of nearly half-a-million movements of the 
jaws. This calculation^ however, leaves alto- 
gether out of the question the vast amount of 
maxillary motion required for the speech-making, 
conversation, and hip, liip,, hurra-ing of the 
festive night. An arithmetician has been en- 
gaged to get at the prodigious total, but the 
result has been so horrible that we do not feel 
I ourselves justified in making it known. 


THE LAST APPEAL. 

We heg our correspondents will send us no 
more jokes upon Statues, such as Stain 
“The Statue of Limilations,” and the like enor- 
mities, which every leader of evepr newspaper 
now commits. Though we are Editors, we live 
feelings as well as other men. We make the 
above request as a favour, and we are sure every 
reader of Tnmh is too much of a gentleman to 
[refuse it. The matter is now over, and we 
I promise not to say another word about it. 


THE POPULAE IMPEESSION. 


EMANCIPATION POE THE OMNIBUS HOESEI 


We have discovered at last the true reasons for the interference of 
the Government in the money crisis. The subjoined letter, addressed 
to Lord John Eussell, completely proved its point, and was as 
oonvincmg to the Premier, as it will be to all who thoroughly under- 
stand it : — 

“My Lord, Lan^s October 20. 

“ There is nothing more distressing in the present painful 
state of the commercial world, than the needless confusion in the state- 
ments of those who endeavour to unravel the cause of the money 
pressure. I beg to submit; the following as the true cause of our 
disorders, and the only safe remedies we may apply to them. It will 
he remembered that monetary affairs were affected by the discount on 
premium, when consolidated promissory notes were at par. This 
naturally reacted upon the exchange of dishonoured specie, causing a 
run for debentures, and even making bullion negotiable. Now what 
followed ? Why, of cburse’Exchequer bills were dishonouxed by being 
mat in the Stocks,^ and Scrip became no longer a provisional assignee. 
To remedy all^ this, we have but to let the currency be confined to 
monetary annuities, the deposit being at the minimum rate of assets, 
thus stimulating the mortgage of interest by giving a fair remuneration 
to the manufacturer, and lowering the price of bread. 

“lam, my Lord, 

“Your obedient and humble servant, 
“ A. Noodle.” 


A Eare G-oose. 

We have always thought it impossible that a stranger bird than the 
owl could be conceived as the representative of "V^dom. But we 
were mistaken. “People,” says “ Anti-Becgaria” writing, otherwise 
sensib^ enough, in the Morning Tost^ “ want practicality, they tell us ; 
but a fig for your intellectuality; that is to say, to use a homely illus- 
tration, they want the golden eggs, but not the goose that lays them,” 
IsTBLLBCTtrALiTY A GOOSE ! Are “ Anti-Bbccaria’s ” lucubrations 
the golden eggs of the Tost^ and is his intellectuaLity the goose (that 
lays them? 


Every one knows — or ought to know— that in the present state of 
the Assault Market men may be knocked down at prices varying from 
five pounds downwards : and it is a truth which deserves to be so 
widely diffused, that cruelty to omnibus horses may be “done” at an 
equally moderate figure, the principal difference being, that in the latter 
case payment is required in advance, and that a reduction is made in 
proportion to the amount of brutality stipulated for. All men are said 
to be equal in the eye of the law, though all men that we have met 
with are exactly the reverse. .Be this as it may, it is an indisputable 
fact that the legal eye, by an ^^^^pleasant fiction, looks upon all omnibus 
horses as equal— to any amount of labour that may be imposed on 
them, provided always a proportionate tax is paid, as fixed by Act of 
Parliament. 

Imagine two “ noble animals,” as Mayor says, drawing an om- 
nibus with thirteen passengers, and thirteen passengers’ umbrellas, 
carpet-bags, and band-boxes in the interior alone : and we could produce 
a good deal of pathos out of such materials without going outside 
wml, imagine such a burden, and it would seem that the force of om- 
nibus horses could no further go. All a mistake. An increase in the 
sum paid for the license effects (let us hope so at least) a corresponding 
one in the powers of the cattle ; for on payment of " something extra” 
to the Government, fifteen, eighteen— in fact, an indefinite number of 
passengers— are stowed in and on the vehicle with total impunity, and 
without compunction. 

We have actually gone so far as to remonstrate with the drivers on 
their inliuman conduct; but they have no pity for the poor beasts, and 
uniformly replied that “It served them right.” However, the omnibus 
horse must he emancipated. Their masters are a hard-hearted race, 
and although in many cases the equine labourers are doubtless worthy 
of their hire, there must be some limit to cruelty ; or, in other words, to 
the number of passengers conveyed. At present, there is only one con- 
solation for the poor horses— that when they are overloaded, then 
masters are invariably the losers. 
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TRAVELS IN LONDON. 


THE CURATE’S WALK. 

T was the tMrd out of the four 
bell-buttons at the door at which 
the Curate pulled; and the sum- 
mons was answered after a brief 
interval. 

I must premise that the house 
before which we stopped was No. 

Sedan Buildings, leading out of 
Great Guelph Street, Dettingen 
Street, Culloden Street, Minden 
Square ; and Upper and Lower 
Caroline Eow form part of the 
same quarter—a very queer and 
solemn quarter to walk in, 1 think, 
and one which always suggests 
riELDiNG’s novels to me. I can 
fancy Captain Booth strutting 
out of the very door at which we 
were standing, in tarnished lace, 
with his hat cooked over his eye, 
and his hand on his hanger; or 
Lady Bellaston’s chair and bear- 
ers coming swindng down Great 
Guelph Street, wnicn we have just 
quitted to enter Sedan Buildings. 

Sedan Buildings is a little flagged 
square, ending abruptly with the 
huge walls of Block’s Brewery. 
The houses, ^ many degrees 
smaller than the large decayed tenements in Great Guelph Street, are 
still not uncomfortable, although shabby. There are brass-plates on the 
doors, two on some of them; or simple names, as “Lunt,” “Padge- 
MOBE,” &c., (as if no other statement about Litnt and Padgemobe were 
necessaiy at all) under the bells. There are pictures of mangles before 
two of the houses, and a gilt arm with a hammer sticking out from one. 
I never saw a Goldbeater. What sort of a being is he that he always 
sticks out his ensign in dark, mouldy, lonely, dreary, but somewhat 
respectable places ? What powerful Mulciberian fellows they must be, 
those (^Idbeaters, whacking and thumping with huge mallets at the 
precious metals all day. I wonder what is (goldbeaters’ skin ? and do 
they get impregnated with the metal F and are their great aims under 
their clean shirts on Sundays, all gilt and s hining ? 

It is a quiet, kind, respectable place somehow, in spite of its shab- 
biness. Two pewter pints and a jolly little half-pint are hanging on 
the railings in perfect confldence, basking in what little sun comes into 
the Court. A group of small children are making an ornament of oyster- 
shells in one comer. Who has that half-pint? Is it for one of those 
small ones, or for some delicate female recommended to take beer? 
The windows in the Court, upon some of which the sun glistens, are 
not cracked, and pretty dean ; it is ordy the black and dreary look behind 
which gives them a poverty-stricken appearance. No curtains or blinds. 
A bird-cage and a very few pots of flowers here and there. This— with 
the exception of a milkmaa talking to a whitey-brown woman, made up 
of bits of flannel and strips of faded chintz and calico seemingly, and 
holding a long bundle which cried— this was ail I saw in Sedan Buildings 
while we were waiting until the door should open. 

At last the door was opened, and by a porteress so small, that I won- 
der how she ever could have reached up to the latch. She bobbed a 
curtsey and smiled at the Curate, whose face gleamed with benevolence 
too, in reply to that salutation. 

“Mother not at home?” says Ebank Whitestock, patting the 
child on the head. 

“Mother’s out charing, Sir,” replied the girl; “but please to walk 
up, Sir.” And she led the way up one and two uairs of stairs to that 
apartment in the house which is cafled the secondffloor front ; in which 
was the abode of the charwoman. 

There were two young persons in the room, of the respective ages of 
eight and flve, I should think. She of flve years of age was hemming a 
duster, being perched on a chair at the table in the middle of the room. 
The elder, of eight, politely wiped a chair with a cloth for the accom- 
modation of the good-natured (3urate, and came and stood between his 
knees, immediatdy alongside of his umbrella, which also reposed there, 
and which she by no means equalled in height. 

“These ohildrea attend my school at Saint Timothy’s,” Mb.. IVhite- 
STOCK said; “and Betsy keeps the house whilst her mother is from 
home.” 

Anything cleaner 'or neater than this house it is impossible to con- 
ceive. There was a b^ bed, which must have been the resting-place 
of the whole of this little family. There were three or four religious 



prints on the walls ; besides two framed and glazed, of Pb,ince Cobubg 
and the Pbincess Ghabeotte. There were brass candlesfiicks, and a 
lamb on the chimney-piece, and a cupboard in the comer, decorated 
with near half-a-dozen of plates, yellow bowls, and crockery. ^ And on 
the table there were two or three bits of di^ bread, and a jug with 
water, with which these three young people (it being then nearly three 
o’clock) were about to take their meal called tea. 

That httle Betsy who looks so small is nearly ten years old : and has 
been a mother ever since the age of about flve. I mean to say, that her 
own mother having to go out upon her charing operations, Betsy 
assumes command of the room durmg her parent’s absence : has nursed 
her sisters from babyhood up to the present time : keeps order over 
them, and the house clean as you see it : and goes out occasionally and 
transacts the family purchases of bread, moist sugar, and mother’s tea. 
They dine upon bread, tea and breakfast upon oread when they have 
it, or go to bed without a morsel. Their holiday is Sunday, twhich 
they spend at Church and Sunday-school. The younger children 
scarcely ever go out save on that day, but sit sometimes in the sun, 
which comes m pretty pleasantly; sometimes blue in the cold, for they 
very seldom see a fire except to heat irons by, when mother has a job of 
linen to get up. Pather was a journeyman book-binder, who died four 
years ago, and is buried among thousands and thousands of the nameless 
dead who lie crowding the black churchyard of St. Timothy’s parish. 

The Curate evidently took especial pride in Victobxa, the youngest 
of these three children of the charwoman, and caused Betsy to fetch 
a book which lay at the window, and bade her read. It was a Missionary 
Eedster which the Curate opened hap-hazard, and this baby began to 
read ont in an exceedingly dear and resolute voice about — 

“ The islaud of Earitongo is the least frequented of all the Caribbean 
Archipelago. Wankyfungo is at four leagues S. E. by E., and the peak 
of the crater of Shuagnahua is distinctly visible. The Irascible entered 
Haritongo Bay on the evening of Thursday 29th, and the next day the 
Bey. Me. Elethees, Mes. Plethees, and their nine children, and Shan^ 
POOKY, the native converted at Cacabawgo, landed and took up their 
residence at the house of Katatatha, the principal Chief, who enter- 
tained us with yams and a pig,” &c. &c. &c. 

“ Raritongo, Wankyfungo, Archipelago.” I protest this little woman 
read ofl each of these long words with an ease which perfectly astonished 
me. Many a lieutenant in Bee Majesty’s Heavies would be puzzled 
with words of half the length. Whitestock, by way of reward for her 
scholarship, gave her another pat on the head: having received which 
present with a curtsey, she went and put the book back into the 
window, and clambering back into the chair, resumed the hemnmig of 
the blue duster. 

I suppose it was the smallness of these people, as well as their sin- 
gular, neat, and tidy behaviour, which interested me so. Here -were 
three creatures not so high as the table, with all the labours, duties, 
and cares of life upon their little shoulders, working and doing their 
duty like the biggest of my readers ; regular, laborious, cheerful— con- 
tent with small pittances, practising a hundred virtues of thrift and 
order. 

Elizabeth, at ten years of age, might walk out' of this house and 
take the command of a small^- establishment. She can wash, get up 
linen, cook, make purchases, aud buy bargains. If I were ten years 
old and three feet m height, I would marry her, and we would go and 
hve in a cupboard, aud share the little half-pint not for dinner. ’Melea, 
eight years of age, though inferior in accomplishments to her sister, is 
her equal iu size, aud can wash, scrub, hem, go errauds, put her hand 
to the dinner, and make herself generally useful. In a word, she is fit 
to be a little housemaid, and to make everything but the beds, which 
she cannot as yet reach up to. As for Yiotobia’s qualifications, they 
have been mentioned before. I wonder whether the Peincbss Alice 
can read off “Earitongo,” &c., as glibly as this surprising little animaL 

I asked the Curate’s permission to make these young ladies a present, 
and accordingly produced the sum of sixpence to be divided amongst 
the three. “ What wilL you do with it ?” I said, laying down the coin. 

They answered, all three at once, and in a little chorus, “We *11 give 
it to mother.” This verdict caused the disbursement of another six- 
pence, and it was explained to them that the sum was for their own 
private pleasures, and each was called upon to declare what she would 
purchase. 

Elizabeth says, “ I would like twopenn’orth of meat, if you please. 
Sir.” 


’Melta : " Ha’porth of treacle, three-farthings’-worth of milk, and the 
same of fresh bread.” 

Yictobia, speaking very quick, and gasping in an agitated manner. 
“Ha’pny— aha— orange, and ha’pny— aha— apple, and ha’pny— aha — 
treacle, and— and— ” here her imagination failed her. She did not 
know what to do with the rest of the money. 

At this ’Melia actually interposed, “Suppose she and Yictobia 
subscribed a farthing apiece out ot their money, so that Betsy might 
have a quarter of a pound of meat ? ” She added that her sister wanted 
it, and that it would do her good. Upon my word, she made the^ pro- 
posals, and the calculations, in an instant, and all of her own accord.? And 
before we left them, Betsy had put on the queerest little black shawl 
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and bonnet and had a mug and a basket ready to receive the purchases 
in question. 

Sedan Court has a particularly friendly look to me since that day. 
Peace be •with 'yon, 0 thrifty, kindly, simple, loving little maidens ! 
May their voyage in life prosper ! Think of the great journey nefore 
t bftryij and the little cock-hoat manned by babies venturing over the 
great stormy Ocean. Spec. 



THE LOVES OF THE NEW POLICE, 

*Twas when the summer noonday’s heat 
Had given way to evening’s cool. 

That three policemen, off their beat. 

Sat playing pleasantly the fool. 

’Twas at the Station’s open door, 

When each, his gallantry to prove, 

Consented to run briefly o’er 
The story of his early love. 

The first who spoke was one with look 
The least important of the three, 

Wliose oilskin cape had lost its hook. 

And hung around him seedily ; 

His bull’s-eye bad a broken glass, 

There seemed no gaiety for him ; 

His hat was crushed, as if, alas ! 

The cup of grief rau o’er the brim. 

His finders through his hair he ran. 

Cleared his parch’d throat, and thus began: — 

PIRST policeman’s STORT. 

’Twas in a square that far away, 

Northward of Burton Crescent, lies. 

Where the dull beadle spends the day 
In thrashing boys and killing flies. 

One mom, upon the beat despatched, 

Por want of something else to do 
Mine eye a kitchen window watched. 

When a fair maiden met my view. 

Her hands were in a wooden bowl, 

A vegetable-dish she washed, 

And from her upturned eye the soul 
Of melancholy beauty flashed. 

At length, as from the area’s height, 

I threw her down a playful wink. 

The gesture seemed to strike a light— 

A spark fresh caught from Cupid’s link. 

Never shall I forget her look. 

With face upturn’d she still remained; 

In admiration of that cook, 

I to the area rails was chained. 

In pity to the wondering maid. 

Without her name or wages learning. 

My progress I no more delayed, 

But vanished down the nearest turning. 
Lexicons cannot tell the power 
Passion held o’er me from that hour. 

When on or off my daily duty, 

In winter’s cold or summers heat. 

My heart around that home of beauty 
Eemained for ever on the beat. 

No more my bull’s-eye gaily shone ; 

My very staff of life was gone. 

Ton may suppose it was not long 
Ere 1 revisited the spot; 

A baUad-sioger’s mournful song 
Would call me thither like a shot. 


“ Move on ! ” my lips would gently say, 

To Harmony’s itinerant child ; 

But downwards would my glances play, 

Upon the spot where she had smil’d. 

Thus time roll’d on !. at last I leam’d 
My love was by that maid return’d. 

*Twas not an ordinary flame, 

Like human passion poor and brief ; 

’Twas lasting, and its produce came 
To me in shape of bread and beef. 

Wdd I remember at her side, 

The joint when cold I would divide : 

When turning to the door she said, 

“Thank goodness. Missus is a-bcdl 
“ Oh ! that it were my fate to look 
Por ever on those manly features ; 

Or only turn away to cook 
Chops for the noblest, best of creatures ! ” 

That very night my love had grown 
By that on which it had been feeding ; 

But while I lingered, time had flown : 

And of my duty all unheeding, 

I twice had heard them cry— “ Police ! ” 

And twice the sound appeared to cease. 

Twice I had left my seat, to go — 

And what the row was straight discover ; 

But passion murmured boldly, “ No ! 

Sink the policeman in the lover.” 

Thus for an hour at least I stayed. 

Beside that captivating maid. 

Twice I had nearly said “ Good Night ; ” 

The very word was all but spoken ; 

Twice I bad taken up my light, 

Put on my cape, resolv’d on flight — 

She smil’d; and my resolve was broken. 

Between the door and me she stood, 

A pint, pot dangled on her fingers ; 

Resist such witchery who could ? 

Though lost, quite lost, is he who lingers. 

Thus, having once confessed her power, 

Whene’er I was on duty sent, 

Always at the accustomed hour, 

To uliere she lived my steps I bent. 

Until at last, one fatal night, 

We thought that everything was right. 

All had been quiet over head, 

Wc deem’d the household snug in bed. 

Sitting, as wo supposed, alone, 

By love possessed, devoid of fear, 

I dallied with the devilled bone, 

While she with egg had flipped the beer. 

I was about to quench my thirst. 

But — sad and horrible disaster ! — 

A cupboard door wide open burst ; 

“Good gtacions,” she exclaimed, “my master!” 

That moment I blew out the light, 

Drew down my hat across my brow. 

And fled— but since that fatal night 
Became — the thing you see me now. 

I was reported, and of course — 

(Though they retained me in the force) — 

They placed me on a distant beat. 

In some far off sequester’d street. 

Where daily I am growing old. 

And looking back on former joys ; 

With feelings crush’d, but not yet cold, 

I vent my passion on the boys. 

Here the policeman bent his head. 

In shame that of itself would toll 
How bright the prospects lying dead. 

How grand the height from which he felL 
Then, with a hurricane of sighs. 

The tear-drops in a torrent rise. 

His two companions, prompt and kind. 

Tender the strength-sustaining draught. 

But peace returns not to his mind 
Unto, its whole contents are q'uaff’d. 

IhiB Eiectbic Telegraph.*— Thebe are now 2000 mOea of Electric 
Telegraph in operation, and the penny-a-liners are fearful that they will 
be superseded by the mechanical mode of reporting. Their fears are, how- 
ever, CTOundless, for the Electric Telegraph cannot give very copious de- 
tails, the reports furnished by its agency hemg naturally rather wire-drawn. 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


There •will be a look of triumph and arrogance in snch a body-guard 
THE LADY AND THE LION. that is very, very foreign to our simple nature.” And so pondering, 

we in due season threw our new Parhamentary toga about us, (we 
probably, in our next, print a pattern of the same for the use of 
the House of Commons generally), and, slipping out at the back door, 
passed rapi^y through Bride Court, and ere the words could be written 
chronicle the movement, Ftinch found himself in a waterman’s 
vOiffiL wher^ at Blackfriars Bridge. 

“Ynere to, yer honour ?” asked the badged Argonaut. 

pointing towards Westminster, and looking 

i! \ U “TuvdusCassarem, et fortimam ejiis!’' 

J /P \ .V vv. \^/| waterman, a little awe-struck, lifted his fore-finger to the rim 

/y If \ of his hat. Poor fellow ! we thought ; had we been upon the Tiber a 

V / /" few hundred years ago, how very well he would have understood us. 

Jj Therefore, as is our philosophy, aocommodatmg ourselves to oircum- 

I ^ stances, we vouchsafed to the man a free translation. of the Latin. 

^ «« TlioTi earnest Punch and his little bundle.’* 

® . The man’s face immediately brightened — his very coat blushed a 

We have heard it reported, that the noble beast into whose jaws the newer, deeper scarlet — ^and stretching himself to it, he pulled "with a 
lady— who is in everybody’s mouth— confidingly thrusts her head, is joyful vehemence. Por he had heard— who had not !— of Pa?w?A’j return 
the veritable British Lion, who, haying retired in disgust from the for AIL England, and concluded that the new aggi'egate Member was 
political world, has gone into the exhibition line. We are sorry to hear going to the House to take his many-sided seat, French ever being a 
of the reduced circumstances into which the animal has fallen ; but it hero of infinite bottom. 

is highly creditable to him that he should be doing his best to get an Warily avoiding all public notice, we glided in^o the House of Corn- 
honest bit of bread by making a show of his mouth, which is open from mens a fittle after one, just as Mr. Bellxmv had taken the mace out of 
twelve tin dusk, as a sort of receptacle for the head of the lady, silver paper, and was placing it under the Speaker’s table. “ No 
Though w’-e have the fullest confidence in the honour, integrity, and doubt,”— we thought, in our innocence—" for a game of the whole 
gentlemanly feeling of the British Lion; though we know him to be House at hide-and-seek.” 

I incapable of a malicious or a dirty action ; we should, we confess, be Well, FuncFs Parliamentary brethren came tumbling in as thick as 
sorry to trust our own head between his teeth, for fear of accidents, peas. And after all, very pleasant it was to see them ; and most 
unless we had some duh Parliamentary speech, or one of the old jokes deiidous, too, to our own'feeliugs— but no ; we pass over the cordial 
pilfered by a “fast ” writer, or something of the same description, to be squeezes of the hand, the embraces, the words of congratulation— yes, 
read aloud, for the purpose of keeping the British Lion safely on the and of affection, that welcomed Fimch from all parties. (We felt that 
yawn during the operation. One of Mn. Bobthwick’s speeches, for All England was right, and that we were not out of our place.) 
example, would be worth ii.s weight in lead to be redted while a head Members, old ana new, mingled together, fresh as prize-fighters from 
remains in the British Lion’s mouth; for it is certain that the gaping raw beef and gunpowder; and all shaking hands with one another so 
process would never stop; and consequently the noble brute’s jaws very heartily before they set-to. Lobd John Russell looked bright 
would never meet while an harangue from Petee B. was in course of as a butter-cup— contented, happy ; as a man ought to look who knows 
delivery. . that he has, locked up “in liis ovm clear breast,” a remedy for Ireland. 

And BENTDrcE’s stable mind, beaming from his face, seemed none the 

worse for last year’s “oats.” And Sib Robert Inglis, too, shook 

hands with Lobd John ; and really seemed as if, in his heart, he had 
T>TT\TriTT T\T T) A ’DT T A 1\T1?1VTT t^at BjiBON RoTHSCHiLD, when once in Parliament, would 

JrUJNvjJnL liN X AxvljlA.iTliliJM bteak mte Lambeth Palace, cany off the revered Archbishop to the 

, _ , synagogue, and compel him to become a Jew, No; Sib Robebt looked 

I The bosom of our beloved countiy had scarcely as though he felt that Mother Church knew that he was out ; and that 

subsided from the tremulous tmiE that ran hej her son, believed the aforesaid Mother to be in no danger whatever, 
ik through and through it on learning that Fmch Disbaeli— our future Prime Minister— looked somewhat pale and 

,, \\||| was returned to Parliament as Member for Ail worn; his cheek scored, as it were, by goose-quills. He has, no doubt, 

England, when Thursdav, the ISth of November, xre thought, just written “ fi^nis” to his new political, Peninsular novel, 
arrived. We arose on that morning with a new Fhe S^pamsh Onion; of which Mb. Colbubn already speaks so very 
weiglituponourheaa, and shaved with desperate highly. 

calmness. We took out ten cups of coffee, three A-n H King Hudson— that electrotyped stoker — ^was present, with 
/ English rolls, eggs, and spicy saus^e (such as Patch cheek lustrous as Dutch metal. And Peabgus O’Connob^ 

I { ^Rabelais loved) — hungrily, yet withal reflect- wearing a large bunch of shamrocks over his heart, and among the 
I 1 J AjjLjIjn W ingly; for we knew that, on that morning, shamrocks scarlet beads, to signify; to the ingenious that his heart’s 
fl ' M calumny, like an awakened lurcher bitch, would blood was ready at the snortest notice to “thnokle in the cause of the 

I (fflnl I stretch and shake herself, and open Imerald Oisle.” 

i ffl I kU IjMlililil her jaws to be ready to have a snap at us. And the pattern Plumptbe— with a Bill in his pocket to prevent 

' iti 1 mllmHIlII “ les, yes ; FmoA is all very well upon paper ; the Thames from flowing and violets from giving odour on Sundays — 
strong enough, perhaps, with a goose-quill in faintly grinned on the lire new democrat, G. Thompson, from the Tower 
ga fingers— having it aU Ms_ own way upon Hamlets ; and the meek Spooneb — ^with, it may he, a syllable too many ^ 

foolscap; but when he gets into Parnament, in Jug political name — founded a cast-iron Brummagem smile, as his 
he ’ll be nobody *. he’E find his level, depend upon it.” brass-button eve — (for there is no “gilt ’’in it) — ^fejl upon the new 

“Do you suppoge they’ll ever listen to the feller?” asks Mbs. member for Oldham, the radical, the republican, the silver^voiced Fox. 

Gamp, •mth her head out of her garret window in Shoe Lane. , And the courteous, radiant Talpoued— fresh from his school-boy 

“A nasty, low cretmrl” cries Betsy Pjbig, who has a back-attic Heading — ^with Ion laurels so leafy and so full that they well-nigh 

at the Morning Fost . reached Sibthokee’s ears ; and Lobd Mobpeth, the mild and mcious 

“Ademycrat and an infidel!” sighs a hollow voice; the utterance Minister for Soap; and Muntz, with meteoric beard; and MmNEE 
of the shadowy Mbs. Habbis, with spectral bellows blowing the Gebson, the freshest Manchester print ; and Nugent, foe to the hang- 
Standard^s dying fire. man, fnend to all that ’s just : and Wakley, new from Rydal Mount, 

And Chorus repeats— is all very well upon paper; butm on a visit toWoEDSWOBTH; and many others were there; many, whose 
Parliament he’ll find his level, depend upon it.” , , names, if not given here, may all be found— it is a comfort for Funeh 

With our quick long ear — so long that it reaches into futurity — we Trnn w it — ^in FuncJCs Focket-Booh (price 3^. with a roan t uck) , 

knew, from the moment of our election, that this would be said ; and looked for one man ; the man Peel ; he was not th^e. "w here 
on the morning of the 18th we rose with the prophecy ringing like hells ^as he ? We "will now answer that question. At that hour So. Rxibbbt 


iLiaapp oint them. the tuft of the tail of the British lion worked in his heawh-rug ; h^s 

When St. Bride’s clock struck eleven, we ventured to look from our -vjrkole soul divided into two parts ; and one part askmg this question 
window into Fleet Street, and beheld a multitude that ctbw with ®^ry Qf the other What is a Found! ” 

such m ®esL)rtt 'wm he Ma. C. S. Liawra^iras sp^er, 

thought by cm brothet M.P.S, that IwuA comes to orov over them. Congratulated! We never felt our heart ffll so fall of compaasion as 
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■when we saw him seat himself in that nneasy chair. _ And then, with 
bitter mockery, they laid the golden mace before Imn. We say it,— 
mockery; for if, availing himself of the elasticity of the Constitution, 
the Speaier were allowed to stretci it a little, in order now and then 
to knock down a Plxtmptbe when tedious, or a Spooneb. when prosy— 
the weapon would be a useful, nay, a valuable mstrument. As it is, it 
is a mockery and a shame : laid before the Speaker only the more to 
test his patience ; for often, we are sure of it, his jtogers must itch to 
he at it, that he might adjourn the House, as a policeman with his staff 


middie of the night,” listening to nothing— listening, when, it may be, 
those dear to thee think thou wert better in bed. Talk of impaling! 
why, what would the sharp punishment be for ap. hour or two, and so 
have it over at once, to the sitting night after night upon dull promts 
of form or law, or bits of broken arguments, comfortless, thou^ not 

as dear, as bits of broken glass ! , ^ , 

A-nri then looked we round, and pitied the doomed silent members. 
Morbid victims of miseraUe ambition ! Doomed silent all as Turks in a 
toy-shop 1 Men, who would tremble at the thought of a speech 1 Men, 
who, if tempted in an unguarded moment to open their mouths, would 
drop again, covered with such feir blushes as would make their 
Parliamentary seats too hot to hold them. 


Por the present, we shall say nothing about the Queen’s speech j that 
in our next ; which will also contain our own maiden speech in the House 
of Commons— a speech to the which all the ears of All England will, we 
know it, graciously incline, even as the million ears of a field of golden 
wheat bent by the southern wind. 

FuTich would not print his own many speeches in Parliament— for 
there are few subjects upon which he will not say something— but that 
there is a conspiracy against him. The hollow hearts of the newspaper 
press have at last thrown off the mask, and have declared their intention 
to Ts^ Punch in the opinion of his great constituency— All England, be 
J it remembered— by not printing his speeches. 

Ha I ha ! Punchy jocund, skips to his own cases, sets up his own type 
: in glittering row — “ dews of morning^ strung on slender blades of 
! grass” — and then, covering himself with his own ink, comes from his 
office, singing to the world, like a big bumble-bee full of honey from the 
heart of a flower. 

And so much for Punch in Parliament.^ Yet a moment. — Punch had 
almost forgotten to state, that when he visited the House the following 
day for the purpose of tendering as M.P. his ceremonial loyalty to his 
beloved Queen, tbo Constitution, &c. &c., he proceeded to the House, 
and then to the Speaker’s table, to perform the usual formalities, led 
thither by, on one hand, Sib. Robeut Pebi^ and on the other, Loed 
John Russeix. This was handsome; and the loud cheering of the 
House showed that the whole Commons appreciated the courtesy. 



•WHERE ARE THE RAILWAY SURVEYORS ? 

A couBiE of years ago, such was the fertility of the soil in conse- 
quence of railway speculation, that surveyors sprung up like mush- 
rooms all over the land. Those who had never been in any line at all, 
went at once into the railway line ; but, alas ! they have all of them 
long ago found their very dumpy levels, and the only cuttings they 


THE DUAL VOCALIST. 

Among the novelties of the age is an individual who possesses the 
ability to sing a duet all by himself, t^ug both parts in unison, and 
executing the bass and treble at the very same moment. This is cer- 
tainly wonderful if true, and surpasses even the talent of which PBEn 
and others have given the world the most astonishing specimens. 
There have been many poHtical performers who could vary their voices 


long l^e that has no taming, their career of decline has not exhibited 


01 Jceepmg 

would be a valuable one to a statesman like Sib Robert Peel, whose 
transitions, though sometimes ver:^ startling and sudden, are, after all, 
mere changes, which we may admire for the tact with which they are 
effected ; hut he has yet to acquire the art of keeping up simultaneously 
a bass and a treble, so as to give him a kind of double voice, which he 
has not hitherto been able to acquire. 

It is true he has the benefit of the two voices in their separate form; 
but to profit by them both at once is an accomplishment he must leam 
from the dual vocalist. 


contrary 


of becoming, m time, Bbunels or Stephensons. 

Many enthusiasts, who, in the year forty-five, were prepared to 
throw a viaduct half-way across the world, are now scarcely able to 
construct a bridge to carry them safely over their last week’s washing- 
bilL The tear of pity mingling with our iii, prevents ns from pro- 
ceeding farther. 
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THE SILENT OEATOE, 

TJUGiNG from last week, and every 
otKor week, poor Mr. Mbagheii, 
the Demosthenes of the Irish 
Confederation, is never allowed 
to speak I He no sooner rises 
than he is immediately pnt down. 
His eloquence is always buried 
in his own bosom. He makes 
pathetic appeals— he endeavours 
to intimidate ; but it is of no avail. 
He even threatens that he will 
stop aU night — that he will not 
stir from the spot tiU they hear 
him ; but this threat is only the 
signal for renewed uproar. The 
more he begs to be heard, the less 
he is listened to. Sometimes an 
assault is made upon the plat- 
form, and an attempt is made to 
carry off by force the orator, with 
his speech undelivered in his 
pocket. Then the Hihemian Demosthenes asserts himself. He de- 
clares he will not move the breadth of a hair, unless he is a corpse, 
This makes a sensation; silence is obtained for a moment ; the pause is 
taken advantage ofr and the speech, after two hours’ preface of groans, 
at last is begun. But it is only the begin^g of the end. , The Kentish 
£re again hursts out — Old Ireland raises its stentorian voice once more 
— the brickbats come uninvited through the window, 'and the report 
generally ends with the dampening paragraph, ‘\Mb. Meagher, after 
a scene of disturbance which has never been surpassed, even in Ireland, 
was compelled to resume bis seat.’’ 

These continual disappointments must be very galling to an orator ; 
and we should advise Mr. Meagher for the future to begin his 
addresses with, “ Beloved countrymen 1 Don’t hear me.” And perhaps 
by the spirit of contradiction, which is the only thing Irishmen are 
ever unanimous upon, he may obtain a hearing. We are only afraid, 
when he does get a meeting to listen to him, that his speech will be a 
little out of date and application, if it is the same which he has been 
interrupted in at eve^ town in Ireland for the last year. He will have 
to, begin it with— “ Mv devoted fellow-sufferers. Twelve months ago, 
I intended, if you had listened to me, to have told you ; ” and so on all 
the way through. No doubt it will answer just as well as one prepared 
expressly for the occasion. When the event, however, does occur, 
we shall be too happy to record it as follows 

EXTRAORDINARY PHENOMENON IN IRELAND. 

Mr. Meagher after years of undaunted persever^ce and uncon- 
querable courage, has succeeded in obtaiaing a heating. A , meeting 
at Belfast listened to him for full ten minutes without a single interrup- 
tion. Such an event has never occurred before within the recollection 
of the " Oldest Inhabitant.” 


THE BELLY AND THE MEMBEES OF LINCOLN’S INN. 

Yert sad complaints are made by the students of Lincoln’s Lm, 
respecting the dietetic arrangements which prevail in the hall of that 
society. It is well known that gentlemen, in order to arrive at the 
dignity of barristers-at-law, are under the necessity of devouring a cer- 
tain number of dinners ; or, in professional parlance, eating their terms. 
These terms, it appears, at Lmcohi’s Inn, are of a miserably Ipw de- 
scription, and the members of the Institution in question complain that 
the courses which foomi part of their course of study are very much 
inferior to their desert. They say that those who sit at the lower end 
of the board can get nothing but a meal of broken victuals, served up 
half cold, from the Denchers’ table. If they are to cut their way to the 
bar with knife and fork, it is but just that they should be furnished with 
materials whereon to employ those implements. Snbstantials should 
be provided for that exercise of the jaw which is deemed requisite as 
a preparative to the practice of pleadmg. 

The members have a very fair quarrel with the belly— which would 
seem to be represented by the benchers— of Lincoln’s Inn. On the 
other hand, it may be alleged on behalf of the latter gentlemen, that 
they may be laudably anxious to discourage the practice of cramming 
as tne means of obtaining a quaMcation ior the bar. Still, it will be 
discreditable to those authorities to reduce the student of an honour- 
able profession to make that degrading exhibition of himself which, we 
fear, will shortly be witnessed in Lincoln’s Inn. It is but too probable 
that the future barrister will be seen extended on the had floor, and 
chalking out the abject inscription, **I am starving.” 


A STATE BAHPEE INDEED ! 

" It has been stated,” says a correspondent of the Times, “ that there 
are 60,000 beggars in London, and that the alms they obtain amount to 
£1,300,000 a year, an average of £30 a year for each beggar.” The 
following paragraph occurs in the Daily News : — 

** The Board of Ordnance have, after repeated applications, a^mded a pension of £20 
per annum to the mdow of the late J. MiUtsH, T^hose test for the detection of minute 
quantities of arsenic, and other diacoyerles in chemistry, had given to his name an 
European r^utation.*' 

The stipend thus allowed by the Government to Mjeis. Marsh, there- 
fore, equals exactly the average annual income of a common beggar. 
With strict propriety, then, may Mrs. Marsh’s salary be called a beg- 
garly pittance. 


THE BANK PARLOUR. 



HE notice we have been taking for 
some years of the Bank Parlour has 
rendered that ai^artment an object 
of considerable interest, and those 
individuals who humbly borrow all 
their ideas from Dunch — very be- 
coming practice when it is modestly 
done— are venturmg to take a peep 
into the room we have immortahsei 
For the gratiflcation of public 
curiosity, we have penetrated fur- 
ther into the Bank Parlour, and are 




happy to he enabled to give a sort of 
catalogue or inventory of some of the 
furniture. In this cold weather, the 
fire-place is the spot to which we first 
direct our attention, and there we per- 
ceive the conventional mode of keep- 
ing the pot boiling hj means of money 
most strikingly realised. A Bank cof- 
fer filled with coffee rests on the bars, 
which are made of real bullion, and the 
fire is kept alight 


that may be seen 
piled ^ up 
maneigh- 
bouring 
coal-scut- 
tle. On 
the rug 
before the 
fire-place 
is a little 
footstool, 
with a de- 

lidous stuffing of Bank Notes — a material considered extremely useful 
in keeping people on their legs, and givmg them a firm footing. The 
seats, supphedlrom the broker’s shop of the 
Government Broker, serve the purpose of 
chests as well as chairs, and are filled with 
£. s, d , ; for every seat in the Bank Parlour 
has a good stock of the precious metals for 
its foundation. The works of Art in. the 
Bank Parlour are rare, and the celebrated 

drawing of a Bank Note for one 
million pounds, inclosed in a frame 
of gold, is the chief ornament to 
the walls of the apartment. 

It is not true that the Bank 
intends to let an attic, with the use 
of the Parlour, in order to increase 
the amount in its vaults, though it 
is possible that such a measure was 
in contemplation during the pres- 
sure, that, out for the relaxation of 
the Currency Act a week or two 
ago, would have ended in a national 
bankruptcy. There is also, we are 
happy to say, no foundation for the report that every passenger who 
gets mto an omnibus to the Bank is actually ranning to that establish- 
ment for gold, or for the purpose of obtaining discounts. The rumour 
of an intention to put on the screw again originated we are delighted 
to find, in a conversation between the driver and cad of a ’bus, who, in 
consequence of the “sudden indisposition” of a horse recently pur- 
chasei agreed between themselves that “the screw ’’—meaning a 
retired animal belonging to the stud— “must be put on again.” 





PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARTVART. 


HEAVY ON THE HEAVIES. 

Mr. misforttme to be a heavy dragoon. I ride twenty 

stone when in full fig. I am not a little man, as you will ctmdude from 
the above startling fact in regard of my weight. I am, in fact, what is 
commonly called stout ’’—but symmetrical at the same time. ^ 

“ Now, Sir, we heavies are a hardly used body of men as ^y in the 
service. There was the New Eegulation Helmet absolutely forced on 
! our heads, with the hair on the top of it standing on end at its own 
ugliness. As Jack G-bigsbt of ours says, ‘ It mates ah the heavies 
“top heavies.”* Our Colonel, who is a judge, considers the new 
helmet essentially xm-English. His Royal^ Highness, it must be con- 
fessed, runs rather wild m Hats, whether civil or military. 

“ So much for our tops. But now the Board at Whitehall Yard 
have decided on cutting off the sldrts of the coat, or docking them to 
the most insignificant dimensions. 




Tbis is a -view, taken firom the rear, of This is a view, also J^our & derriire,ot what 
wliatlam. ' I lam to be. 

Heave yon to guess what my feelings are, as a man and a soldier. 

" Then there *s the expense. It may be all play to H.E.H., buHt 
is all pa^ with the H.I).G-. (Heavy Dragoon Guards). My bills 
would astonish you, as a father. I wish you could have seen how the 
governor stared at last year’s, and swore at H. K H. in a style I didn’t 
quite like to listen to, as bearing Hek. Majesty’s Commission. I had 
had a complete rig last year when I joined. Here ’s a bit of the bill ; — 

S. SOIID^ Esq., 3rd Dragoon Guards, jipril Ui, 1847. 

Dr. to Messss. BiknosB & Bvcxbaic. 

To Bull Dress Coati Laced, Skirted, Gilt-stared, Fangled £22 0 0 

To Pair of Epaulettes . 7 0 0 

ToBegulationHdmet 20 0 0 

To Do. Shabracqne 21 00 


^ “ There. Not a had haul out of the governors pocket, with Bob’s 
ticks at Cambrige coming on, the tenants hard up, and the li^h 
property not paying a rap. 

“Well, Sir, every blessed article in that bill was ‘cast’ twelve 
months after. I’ve only worn that Shahracque twice — once on the 
Queen’s Birthday, and once on the glorious ISth of June. And now 
that infernal old screw, Levi, won’t give more than £7 for the lot, and 
insists on my taking out £3 of that in Eau-de-Cologne, which I’m 
certain he manufactures on the premises in Greek Street. So much 
for 184 j 6. Here is the bill for 1847 

*<ToCoatof 1847, do.do. do. £22 0 0 

To Aiguillettes 15 00 

To New Begolation Helmet (Bamoneur pattern) . , 20 0 0 

To Do. Shabracqne 21 0 0 


‘‘How the governor will stand this bill I daren’t attempt to con- 
ceive. By Gad, Sir, I expect I shall have to sell out, and go into the 
Church, though the. family living is booked for Bob. My pay, as 


Comet, is £140 per annum, and out of that I ’m to pay such bills as 
those I ’ve sent you, besides my outfit, keep up my buggy (and perhaps 
a share in the drag next year), three bull-temers, my subscription 
to the boat, not to speak of wine, cigars, spirits, mess, and forage- 
money (8d per day for each charger), and miscellaneous expenses, such 
as charity. 

“ I can’t do it, Sir, without getting into debt. It ’s nonuse. Levi 's 
not a bad fellow, if you can draw auy cash out of him. Unfortunately, 
he runs on Champag;ne, cigars, Eau-de-Cologne, and pictures ; and I 
don’t want these articles, which fellows are sure to lose money by if 
they sell them again. 

‘^Hoping you will notice these hardships, and do what you can for us, 
“ I remain, dear Funch^ your constant reader, 

“Sampson Solid, 
“Comet 3rd Drag. Guards.” 


THE CITY TURNPIKE-MAN. 

It is an observation no less beautiful than true, and as philanthropic 
as it is remarkable, that if it is worth while to keep a horse, it is worth 
while to feed and take care of him. We wish the City authorities would 
feel this with regard to their tumpike-man who is consigned to the un- 
stable accommodation of a high stool immediately under the Chancery 
Lane lamp-post. Surely, if he is worth planting at all as a picquet or 
pike-mau, he has a right to insist that his post — ^lamp-post thpu^ it be 
— should be well and sufficiently fortified. Such, however, is the ex- 
cessive shakincss of his situation, that when he darts fomi for a toll 
his stool is frequently shoved by some malicious urchin into the 
midst of the crash of coal-waggons, carts, carriages, vans, ’buses, and 
barrows ; when, upon endeavouring to extricate his scat of office, he 
finds himself abandoned, like Wolsey, 

“ To the mercy of a rude storm,” 

that must (or may) “ for ever hide him.” The populace, looking upon the 
City toll-man as the last remnant of feudalism, show no sympathy with 
him when he falls among a hostile band of carters or waggoners, who 
are endeavouring to evade the toll ; andtheInstitution~-represent6d by 
a tumble-down stool— is evidently no longer respected. We call upon 
the City authorities either to abolish or protect their toll collector; hut 
to set him up^ as a mere nine-pin, at the comer of Fleet Street-— an un- 
protected sEttle to be bowled down half-a-dozen times a day by the 
rude hand of ruffianism, for the idle pastime of the people— is a piece of 
cruelty that the humanity of the nineteenth century utterly revolts 
against. 

THE FASHIONABLE TIE. 

The archseology of Fashion would form a very interesting study, fpr 
there are many peculiarities of dress of which the origin is wrapped in 
the profoundest mystery. Wlio would suspect, for instance, if we did 
not inform them of the fact, that the fantaifed hat is only a modification 
of the old Spanish sombrero ; and that the highlow may be first seen on 
one of the ankles of one of Julius C-sssau’s uncles ? The pinafore was 
introduced by the Celts, who made these useful articles out of the skins 
of animals, and the Polka pelisse was brought from Egypt by our old 
friend Semibamis. The modem wrap- 
rascal may be seen on the back 
of Henb.y YIII., in the pictures of 
Holbein ; aud the old familiar jack- 
towel may be seen twisted about the 
neck of Hbuogabalus, which is the 
first position in which we meet with it. 

Our experience in these matters 
has induced 11 s to trace the origin of 
some fashions of a more recent date, 
and the loose neckcloth of the Fast 
Man— how natural is the connection, 
by the bye, between fast and loose ! 

—has become the subject of our 
’ ingenious speculations. We very 
rapidly discovered the oririnal in the 
costume of that extraordinary cha- 
racter. the British Dustman, whose 
neckcloth has evidently furnished the 
pattern from which the Fast men— and boys— have selected their 
throatal appendages. 

Despotism. 

** The Genileinen^t-AnuA baTc recently been ordered, by authority, to promote the 
growth of hair on the upper lip.’ — 

This is very hard ; but nothing so bad as what Funch suffered in the 
! late panic ; for he was more than once very rudely requested to produce, 
i not a moustachio, but the tip. 
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This Meeting, composed of all the wealth, and t^ent of the 

rNDiaiiAi nijc khakiti c country, thinks it highly essential to the extension of craci- 

G Rl Ivl ALU I S M ANTLEa merce and the promotion of its own ends, as well as for 

A-RnTTT this time of the year the discussion is generally renewed as to who is the iS^he^i^ation 

Cl^upon whose shoulders the mantle of GiSmau)! has fallen. We were not feT. 

^CHliilya^are that Gbiiiau)I ever wore a mantle. It certainly does not form 

a part nsually of a CloWs tea ; ® d the m wM^ we lo^ed mto & (^^c^,osed Im Mvloik, md mondei 


toike that GnmaiaiiwaS never without ij^that heate,^ed, dined; played, and M ^.^t ^ LoSd^JoSJ 

alept in his mantle. However, the qnestion is not whether Geijiaidi ever had * J of immediatelv 

Tmantle or not; as pnbUo lustorians, we are hound to tAe facts as they come, to urge npon him the necessity ot immediately 

and not inquire too minutely into them; so we will take it for granted, that the , ... „i,e™ alit+V onpin” 

great child of Mo/i^ Gwe really had a mmtie. The r^ q^sti^ who SsSutioJ, ^Id ham 'hem 

S resent, has this celebrated mantle ? We do not ihink there is a Clown extant who ^ ^ leumar tm/l minkf-^hen 'a no 

oes not lay claim to it. It must he a mantle of the most expansive! pensions, E tL ttLtteichJrwoman. if 




ii 




km 


SreTnoUay daimto it. It mn^ he a m»tle of the most expansi^ tensions. 

aietiieoiilTrealgenuines^ddersnponwhichtiiiselMticmmtleks fallen. We are jo^"^ao/go out, wery step' must be t^ to make 
confident the question at last will come to a regular contest, like an aldermamc ^ 

gown, and 'we shall be solicited to " Yote for Tom MAarcmEws and Hot Codlins,” ®°- , , ,, Protectionists have 

fr to “Poll Early for JEHBBrai and lo^ Mutton Pies^ Pwhaps, howev», toe fo^i^^®r^olntionlo£agoamOTgsttoemsdves. It 
struggle will become so severe that the Clowns will not wait for the dectio^ but . vemaina to be seen whether Siev will carry it this ses- 
proceed to draw lots amongst themselves. The consequrace will be, a. strong y. tsIq exuense has been spared.^ A grammar even has 
piiUingmateh, opmto.aU Clowns rader toe age of si^. poor m^le ■^be bemptei^iT^ Heally what®a pityitwSthat themeeting 
tomintosomesixtypieoes, and.therewih beanendtoit. E/:e hope, however,, toe ^ 

In the meantime, Beutinck expects that every Protec- 

Z' \ / ' , I ^/'j ^ tionist this session wiU do his duty; and, if necessary, 

, y'' ' / something beyond it. 

' ' ' *'* " " ' ^ r, I !j * y ====== 

vjv;! y' 1=' X ' j ) ^^*^'f^^°*oft^liaMli^ 

i' ^ w^°hav^’mn*^hxi^'ME. himself has since 

< runoff, and has' thus cons^(^mbly shortened the oper^tmn 

that my sitting-rocnn iter eiffht in the evening.” 

Now, we are really not aware of any bed, anywhere, except . 
the Great Bed of Ware itself, which could by'any con- 

Garrick or the British Museum, will purchase this wonderful relic before the ^ture trivance be made available as a We have heard of a 

takes place. By the bye, we never liear of the dress of any other aot;^ ITadnt bachelor calling his Ipd^g his cnb, but we n^er 
BahWs a flannel waistcoat ? and where are Betterton’s highlows? We wonder believed it possible that a bed could be re^y made availawe 
who has possession of them? Happy is the Pantaloon who^ can pressj,the former for the purposes of a sittmg-room. Such,, however, is the 
to his bosom ! Twice happy is the Borneo who walks proudly in the latter 1 1 facility for getting everythmg one wants m honaon, now- 

ever absurd may be the article desired, that we have no 

' ■ ■ ' ■■■ ■ ^ doubt the gentleman, whoever he is, had hundre^ ot 

answers to his advertisement, offermg him beds calouJated 
THPl MINISTET IN DANGEE. to form entire sTcHes of rooms, indudmg. pCThaps. a 

IXlSh iViXiN±0XJi;i ±n .un.±yKjjjxM, ^ conservatory under the sacking, and approached by a splen- 

The Protectionists were to have had a grand mee+ii^ a week ^o, but it never did colonnade, into which a couple of bed-posts are very 
took place. Anawkwardfatalitygenerallyattendsall their intentions. We reoouect easily magnified. ===== 

Lord George was to have been Prime Minister a twelvemonth a^o.but soinebow " 

it never took place. The defeat of the. ministers, and t^al an n i hu ation of Bib A-n Unpalatable Remedy. 

Egbert Peel, were arranged several times last session, but somehow they never ^ i. j ™aA«+iv«An+ fhaf 

took place. The generously mforms us stoat it ■was toe mteato of EvEm-rapp-r seems to have a feM tm 

toe meetmg—that is to say, supposing it hafi taken place-to ^ve consider^ toe the expedient which Qove^nt ^ 
propriety of neither individn^ or collectively opposing toe Gove^ent till they of our feancad difacultiM will be an m^e ot ^ 

+rt ViM-nos ” TTnw verv Trind 1 Imaffme T-nrnmfi We are suffering from an manitionqr the 




THE MINISTET IN DANGIE. 


knew what measures they intended to bring forward." How vor kind ! toagme Eicpme Tax. We are suflennglrom an m^onw 

Spookbe pledging himself not to overthrow the Ministry just at present! We can pocket : and to pure toat disease pm: pwokete ^ to 
pSSCs^ls alsS toe great NBWPXOAm nobly wmisingto^w^^^ Ue yet emptier. This mode ®f ^a^ ^ 

^tire weeks before he turned up his wristbands to ‘'smash” the Cabinet. The complamt will be v^ much like bleeding a patient m the 
i^solutions, too, passed at the Protectionist meeting must have partaken of the last stage of exhaustion, 
same self-denying character. We sxe not .violating any particul^ confidence in -= = 

printing the following, for, like the meeting, the Eesolutions never took pla^. ■nirrarn-ra AMirfiPMEMT 

Pi^ BesolutioI, {that probably lotmld have been proposed iyljo-sp G:eo:^:b rtotous amusemhot. 

Bentikck, smosing he had been present^ and seconded by anybod/y who had km Bt a provision in the Town Police Clauses act;, nauin^ 
Umself for a second, providing always there had been any seconds at the meeting), to a penalty of 4i05., or fourteen days mipnsonment, m m- 
+rt oTlnw T.rtfUTi JnvTK P.TTRftTET.T. timfi to biiEig forwaxd Inrr “ Avpvv ‘nfiTsmi who fliBS Env jute. J-t is a greai: 


Uaxnea, Wlin aiew aiBSeilUCili.s, auu a ; xav*** k^**.***^*..*— . jujj. uuoad WiU. uo U.VJ UVJU.S/U w««.w • • A +lio 

Second !]^solutiqn, {that Mr. Bisbaeh possibly would have proposed, and the country has in no smdl measure ongmated irom tne 
Mr. Pet3ER Bobthwicr would have seconded, if they had both been present^ reckless practice of kite-flying m our large towns. 
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"Awl PdMlCELL^ WHAT DO I OWE YOU?” 

"Oh I HOT HUGH, SiK. It ’ s OF NO CONSEQUENCE.*’ 

•• Aw 2 No ! But 1 tkxnk of taking the Benefit of the Act about Chhzsthas ; 
AND AS A Man of System, 1 an very pahticular about exact amounts.” 


BOOTS AND Bums. 

Mr. Botoce the barrister, a month or two ago, naid— 
beforehand, remember— John Spraggs, his bootmaker, 20^, for 
a pair of Wellingtons, to be delivered on Tuesday. TOenfte 
day arrived, Mr. B. called to know why the boots were not sent 
home. Spraggs answered, that he had forgotten the matter* 
but his memory being thus refreshed, he remembered that he 
must have for the hoots 5j, more. Strange to say, kiR. Botocb 
paid the money. Still the boots were not sent home, 
Bounce again called on Spraggs, when the fellow said he had 
too much time to look to all his business, and, in a wor^ he 
would not send home the boots at all. “ You’ll 'return the 
money,” said Bounce. "Certainly not,” said Spraggs. here- 
upon the barrister summoned the bootmaker, who was com- 
pelled to refund the cash, tlie judge at the County Court calling 
him a shnf&ing, dishonest fellow. 

A few days ago, Spraggs fell into trouble,' and was calledito 
the bar at the Middlese]c Sessions. lie had retained Mr. 
Bounce to defend him, had moreover given him “a refresher;*' 
but Mr. Bounce had other business— did not defend Spraggs: 
and Spraggs was found “guilty.” Bounce refused to refund 
a single sixpence. 

Spraggs served his time upon the mill, and left the House 
of Correction; not, however, before he had chalked the follow- 
ing reflection upon its walls. " It is better to deal in briefs 
than in boots : because, when you once get the money, there’s 
no law to make you send home the goods.” 


ABSURD LIBEL. 

A REPORT appeared in a weekly paper that the Luke op 
Weixington bid sent a subscription of £5 to the Bond for 
the purchase of Shakspeare’s House. This statement went 
the whole round of the Press as a piece of great news. The 
Luke, however, with his characteristic love of truth (and 
writing letters), has sent the following letter 

F.M. the Duke of Wellington ptesents his oompliments to the Editor of 
the Pwnff Whistigy and begs to state most emphatieally that he nefver recolleoU 
having sent £5 to the suhscription for the purchase of Suaksfxabe'b House, 
or to any public subscription whatever.'* 

As the Editor of the P. 7Fl has taken no notice of the 
Luke’s communication, we hope the Press, which always loves 
fair play, will aid us in giving the greatest possible circulation 
to the above deniaL 


BEALLELOM— ITS USES AND ABUSES. 

^ ^^^..^ERTAnnperspiis labour under an impression that 

Great Britain is over-beadled, and that we are in 
/ staff-ridden and ^Id-band-begirt people. 

i Wlwk Beadledom meets us at every 

f I turn ; for if we take the first on the left, after 

I I passing Bond Street, we come face to face with 

\ Bea^edom in the Burlington Arcade; and if we 

onr course along Yigo Lane, the first 
I right wiU bring us upon more Beadle- 

^ ™ bosom of the Quadrant. Taking 
JO ^ " ■ ** % the air up Air Street into Golden Square, 

^ Beadledom, in the modified form of a square- 
keeper-archy, forces itself on our attention: and we cannot go far 
in any direction without hghtiog on Beadledom in the Bazaar of 
Soho, the Place of Stratford, or the Arcades of Lowther and 

Exeter. It is true that Beadledom is a blot, but it is not the blot on the 

Hberties of the British people. There is not too much of the thing 
itself, if its ^tribution were effected on more reasonable principles. 
It is the adjustment, not the suppression of Beadledom, we are 
desirous to promote by all the means m our power. We do not object 
to the form of ^vermnent ; hut to its being occasionally wasted on 
^4! 44- TheBiitish constitution, for example, 

i but who would start a throne and altar 
arham^t, with aU the paraphernalia of 


to have chalked out the very p^;es as the seats of Beadledom ; yet in 
those three squares Beadledom is still unknown. 

Brompton, iCensington, and Edward’s axe the squares where anarchy 
looks gloomily on, while rebellion perches on the railings, throws stones 
into the garden, or, worse than all, grinds organs in the affrighted ears 
of the outraged inhabitant&i. Each of these squares has a gardener to 
cultivate the mirth-provoking marigold, the pleasant polyanthus, the 
crafty crocus, which peeps out upon us in spnng ,time unawares ; hut 
the gardener, though a despot on the flower-beds, and a very tyrant on 
the turf within the inclosore, is powerless on the other side of the 
railings, though an army of organ-boys and a bevy of bagpipers should 
sound defiance in his ears. 

The Square of Brompton, abandoned to a beadleless state of lawless- 
ness, is already a prey to an organised Italian conspiracy, in which the 
Italian organ-boys are concerned, and which is determined to make 
itself heard, by raising the note of defiance under eveiy window. In 
vain do the infuriated natives or residents oall upon their tormentors to 
retreat; for, powerless because beadleless, the inhabitants cannot I 
enforce their orders at the point of the cane. I 

The dissensions also between the Italian party and the Scotch party, 
for the privilege of exacting tribute from the surrounding fastnesses m 
[ the areas, or tne pinnacles— we mean the attics— that form a sort of 


superfluous Beadledom which chokes up in petty arcades the channels 
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^ j 3R some lawless thoroughfares, abounding that feeds that monstrous heart of civilisation— the ^eat MetropoHs. 
witn rebellions urcmns and other scourges to cmhsed society, not a ■ ■■■: z z:. .= , 

western snb^bs of London, where nature seems to have provided every osice, in Lombard Stnet, in tbe Cltj- of London, and pnSilihed 

mctacement for the phmtiiig of the official staffi and geography appears *“ **** **• ow .» 
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TRAVELS 


LONDON. 


knows well enou^li whither he is gone. She might as well have carried 
an old waistcoat in her hand through the street as a ragged napki^ A 
sort of vanity, you see, drapes itself in that dirty rag* or is it a kind of 
debauched shame, which does not like to go naked? The fancy can 

^-11 _Ll _ ./ .I . 1-1 _ ^11 .1. -J.-* _ 


. debauched shame, which does not like to go naked? The fancy (»n 

A WALK WITH THE CURATE. follow the poor girl up the black alley, up the black stairs, into tlie 

r nTT/>-arrKrp nf li++lo room, whcre mother and children are starvtug, while the lazy rag- 

S?^with ^d the family bully, is gone into the gin-shop to “ try our celebrated 

down the street we watcl waited in this court the other day/’ Whitestock said, “just’like 
her into a grocei^s shop while a friend of mine went in to take her husband’s tools 

where a startliQg placard out of paim—aa honest inwj— a joraneyniaji shoemaker, who lives harf 

M « Dowk Again * ” > journeyman shoemaker—Randle s 

written on it, announces Buildings-two-pair back— ove^ blacking manufactoy. The blato 

WSmS^ that the Sugar Market is was made by one mmufactor, who stood tub stirring up his 

JL i still in a depressed condi- Produce, a good deal of which— and nothing else— was on the floor. 

li J tion— and where she no passed through this emporium, which abutted on a dank, steaming 

4_ doubt negotiates the pnr- I***!® “d up the narrow stair to the two-pair back. 

chase of a certain qnantitT The shoemaker was at work with his recovered tools, and his vrae 
of molasses. A little further was maJdng women’s shoes (an inferior branch of the business) by him. 
on in Lawfeldt Street, is ^ shrivelled child was lying on a bed in the comer of the room. There 
^ Mu, I'ilch’s fine silver- was no bedstead, and indeed scarcely any furniture, save the little table 

^ smith’s shop where a man which lay his tools and shoes— a fair-haired, knk, handsome young 

- loay stand for a h^f hour, with a wife who may have been pretty once, in better times, and 

ravishment before starvation pulled her down. She had but one thin gown; it 

' at the beautiful cups dung to a frightfully emaciated little body. 

. ^ and tankards, the stunning Their story was the old one. The man had been in good work, and 

waistcoat-obains. the little had the fever- The clothes had been pawned, the furniture and bed- 
white cushions laid out with ddightful diamond pins, gold horse-shoes stead had been sold, and they slept on the mattress ; the mattress 
ftTn^ splinter-bars, pearl owls, turq^uoise lizards a-wrl dr^ons, enamelled went, and they slept on the floor ; the tools went, and the end of all 
monkeys, and all sorts of aweeable monsters for your neckcloth. If I tlmgs seemed at nand, when the gracious apparition of the Curate, 
live to he a hundred, or if the girl of my heart were waiting for me at with his umbrella^ came and cheered those stneken-dora poor folks, 
the comer of the street, I never could pass Me. I'ilch’s shop without . The journeyman shoemaker must have been aston^hed at such a 
having a couple of minutes’ good stare at the window. I like to fancy sight. He is not, or was not, a Church-goer. He is a man of 
myself dressed up in some of the jewellery. “ Spec, you rogue/’ I say, “ advanced ” opinions : believing that pnests are hypocrites, and that 
"suppose you were to get leave to wear three or four of those rings on clergymen in g^ral drive about m coa^es-and-four, and eat a titne- 
your fingers : to stick that opal, round which twists a brilliant serpent, pig a day. This proud priest got Me. Cbispin a bed to lie upon, 
with a raby head, into your luue satin ne^cloth ; and to sport that gold some soup to eat ; and (being the treasurer of certwn good folks of ms 
jack-chain on your waistcoat. You might walk in the Park with that parish, whose charities he administers) as soon ^ the man was strong 
black whalebone prize-ridmg-wbip, which has a head of the size of a enough to work the curate lent him money wherewith, to redeem his 
snuff-box, surmounted with a silver jockey on a silver race-horse ; and tools, and which our fnend is paying ba^ by ^talments at this day, 
what a sensation you would create, if you took that large ram’s-hom And my man who had seen these two honest men taJking together, 
with the Cairngorm top out of your pocket, and offered a pinch of would have said the shoemmer was the Mughtiest of the two. 
rappee to the company round ! ” A little attorney’s clerk is staring in We paid one more naoming visit. This was mth an or^r for work 
at the window, in whose mind very siTnilftr ideas are passing. What to a tailor of reduced circumstances and enlarged fainily. He had been 
would he not give to wear that gold pin next Sunday in his blue a master, and was now forced to take work by the job. He who ^d 
hunting neckcloth? The hall of it is sdmost as big as those which are commanded many men, was now fallen down to the ranks again. Pus 
painted over the side door of Me. Pilch’s shop, which is down that wife told us aU about his misfortunes. She is evidently very proud of 
passage which leads into Trotter’s Court. them. " He failed for ^seven thousand pounds/* tl^ poor woman said. 

I have dined at a house where the silver dishes and covers came from three or four toes during the course of our visit. It gave her husband 
Pilch’s, let out to their owner Im^Me. Pilch for the (ky, and in charge a sort of dignity to have been trusted for so much money, 
of the grave-looking man whom i mistook for the butler. Butlers and The Curate must have heard that story many times, to which he now 
ladies* maids innumerable have audiences of Me. Pilch in his hack listened with great patience in the tailor* shouae-^ large, clean, dreary, 
parlour. There are suits of jewels which he and his shop have known faint-looking room^ smellmg of poverty. Two little stjmted, yellow- 
for a half century past, so often have they been pawned to him. When headed (Mdren, with lean pale feces and large protoding eyes, were 
we read in the Court Jourml of Lady Pitzball's head dress of lappets at the window staring with all their might at Guy Pawkea, who was 
and superb c^onds, it is because the jewels get a day rule from passing in the street, and making a mat clatten^ and shoutmg out- 
Phch’s, and come back to his iron box as soon as the drawing-room is side, while the lucldess tailoris wife was mating witi^ about her 
over. These jewels become historical among pawnbrokers. It was husband’s bygone riches, I shall not m a hurry forget the picture, 
here that Lady Peigsby brought her diamonds one evemng of last The empty room in a ^ea^baok-ground; the tailors \nfem brown, 


pawned tne stones aireaay to ms comraae, jyjja, jlubali, oi xiDucmues i;*w.wi*s** 

Cross. AncL taking his hat, and putting the case under his arm, he chair. . i . -n Trr 

went with her Ladyship to the hack-cab in which she had driven to His business over with the tailor, we start aga^ Peank Whict- 
Lawfddt Street, entered the vehicle with her, and they drove in silence stock trips through alley after alley, never getting any mud on hm 
to the back entrance of her mansion in Monmouth Square, where Me. hoots, somehow, and his white neckcloth making a wondernii smne m 
Tubal’s young man was still seated in the hall, waiting until her Lady- those shady places. He has all sorts of acqumtmee, omw amo^st 
ship shomd be undressed. the extreme youth, assembled at^ the doors or about "we gutters. 

We walked round the splendid shining shop and down the passage, was one small person occupied in empty^ one of these nymets with, 
which would be dark but that the gas-ht door is always swinging to an oyster-shell, for the purpose, apparently, of making an artificial lake 
and fro, as the people who come to pawn go in and out. You may he in a hole hard by, whose solitary gravity and busmess struck me muen, 
sure there is a gin-shop handy to all pawnbrokers. while the Curate was very deep m conversation with a smaU-ooal^. 

A man in a dingy dress is walking lazily up and down the flags A half-dozen of her comrades were congreg^ed round a scraper ana on 
of Trotter’s Court. His ragged frowsers tr^ in the slimy mud there, a grating hard by, playing with a mangy little puppy, the property oi 
The doors of the pawnbroker’s, and of the gin-shop on the other side, the Curate's friend. , . _ _ ■ 

are banging to and fro : a little girl comes out of the former, with a I know it is wrong to give large sums of promiscuoi^y, 

tattered old handkerchief, and goes up and gives something to the dingy but I could not help droppmg a pemy into the child s oyster-sheli, as 
Tnnn It is ninepence, just raised onnis waistcoat. The man bids the she came forward holding it before her like a tray. At hrst her ex- 
child to " cut away home,” and when she is clear out of the court, he pression was one rather of wonder wm of pleasure at tnis umux or 
looks at us with a lurking scowl and walks into the gin-shop doors, capital, and was certainly quite worth the small charge ot one penny, at 
which swing always opposite the pawnbroker’s shop. , wMch it was purchased. j... w 

Why should he have sent the waistcoat wrapped in that ragged old For a moment she did not seem to know what steps to t^e » 

doth? Why should he have sent the child into the pawnbroker’s box, having communed in her owmmd, she presently resolved to timth^ 

i and not have gone himself ? He did not choose to let her see him eo towards a neighbouring apple-st^ m the Reckon of which she wmt 
into the gin-shop— why drive her in at the opposite door ? The chud without a single word of compliment passing between us. JMow, the 


YOL. zni. 
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THE LAMENT' OF ERIN. 



Alas ! for the motmiftil eclipse of -my ^lory, , . 

The loss of the name that I formerly borev** 

!For whichl was -iiamous in soBflfsand in. story-; 

Her ancient renown is poor iBiin^’a no morel . ! 

The land of the gallant, warm-hearted, and gratefol,... 

I once was esteem’d by the nations to be ; 

Mali^ant, unthankful, cold-blooded, and hateful, 

Were words never breathed with the mention of me.. 

And whence hath my light thus disastrously faded? 

To whom must I say that I owe my disgrace ? 

Not Saxon invaders have Erin degraded ; 

Her shame hath been wrought by her own native race. 


My'children, by gracdess dedaimers imbruted. 

And- madxien’d, have learned to do evil for good ; 

The mouths of my- sons are with slander polluted. 

With slander cast back in req.uital for food. 

Mi^idelds areiensanguined with slaughter unsparing; 

By murder the nohle and bountiful die. 

The c^e unredeem’d e’en by rufl^nly daring— 
Deliberate, dastardly, sneaking, and sly. 

With sorrow and shame I hehold, broken-hearted, 

My once verdant shamrock now redden’d with gore ; 
My fair fame is tarnish’d, my glory departed : 

Oh ! call me, my children, Mavourneen no more ! 


THE EAST MAN'S PHEASE-BOOK. 

Artists have a phraseology of their own ; actors indulge in techni- 
calities only intelligible to themselves; lawyers and conveyancers 
practising in Eield Lane, have a slang that is a dead language toothers ; 
and East Men likewise enjoy a verbiology that is only current amongst 
East Men, and never heard by any accident in respectable society. 

A correspondent, who signs himself "A converted East Man,” sends 
us the following specimens of the unknown tongue of the class which 
he has virtuou3.y renounced: — 

Brick. — A. term of extreme laudation, applied, not to buildings, but to 
human beings. To be called “ a Brick,” is^ the highest compliment a 
East Man ever bestows. It means “a capital fellow:” viz. “GurpiN 
is a Brick,” <?. " Guppin is every night at the Casino.” A “re^ar 
Brick” is the superlative degree of “Brick;” as, for instance, a East 
Man would call Macaulay, perhaps, “ a Brick,” but the Tipton 
Slasher^ in his estimation, would be (undoubtedly) a “regular Brick.” 

Bricksy-wiokst. — For the meaning of this choice word, the reader 
is requested to ask Ma. Paul Bbdpord. 

Pump.— A term of profound contempt. A East Man divides the human 
family into only two branches— the “Pumps” and the “Bricks.” 
These are the A’s and Z’a of the living alphabet— aU the rest are 
mere dead letters. Any one whose habits are opposed to those of a 
East Man, is necessarily a “ Pump.” If a person will not smoke, or 
sing, or drink, when asked, he is for ever stigmatised as a “Pump.” 
If he will not make stupid speeches, or behave himself in a ridiculous, 
conspicuous manner, there is no hope for him— he is everlastingly con- 
demned as a “Pump.” We have no doubt that Prince Albert is 
frequently anathematised by the East Man as a Pump, because he does 
not contract debts, or build toy-palaces, or wear white kid inexpressibles, I 
and commit similar breaches of good taste, which earned for his blessed I 
Majesty^ George IT., the imperishable title of “ The greatest Gent in i 
Europe.” 

Tin.— The East Man with any degree of self-respect never says 
“money.”^ It is sometimes “blunt,” occasionally “rhino,” hut most 
frequently “tin.” “Lots of tin” means a good sum of money. The. 
origin of this word must have been taken from the checks of a theatre, 
which are expressive of so much money, and are made of tin. .To hear 
two East Men talking about' “making much tin,” one would 
they were in that particuloc trade, and had realised a good stock of the I 
commodity'; but it only relates to their hnanciaL affairs. 

Cleaned Out does not apply to the’ face, or person, or habitation, or 
mind of the East Man being m a dean state ; but to his pocket having 
undergone that operation. It bimply means that he has no more money, 
that, is to say, “tm.” ' “Stumped out” has the same elegant import, 
“ stumpey ” being'another term for money. • 

Malt is a comprehensive term for beer.. It indudes ''ale, , porter, 
stout, draught as well as bottled. 

Mjj/rris indicative of the state of the East Man who^islabouring 


under the effect of too mudi “malt,” in the same way that Beery is 
expressive of the mental condition of the East Man who has partaken of 
too much beer. 

Eresh is not applied to the morning air, or new-bid eggs, or ancient 
venison, or news, or water just brought from the pump, or a lady’s 
colour, but the state of the convivial East Man who has been drinking 
too liberally of spirituous liquors. Walk behind two East Men or Boys 
at Cremorne, and the chances are, you will hear one of them say, in a 
tone rather proud than otherwise, “Do you know, Bili^ I was a little 
fresh last niAt.” It only means that he was a little “ elevated.” It is 
astonishing now rich the vocabulary of the East Man is in terms of 
intoxication. A regular ascending scale of drunkenness— a perfect 
ladder of inebriety— might be eomposed out of the abundant stock. 
It will only be necessary to specify a few. The nice gradations of 


meaning of these terms it would be almost impossible to esrolain to any 
but a East Man; and we are sure, consequently, our readers will not 
require the explanation. His drunken vocabulary comprises Lushy, 
Screwy, Groggy, Touched, Elevated, and innumerable others, which 
have been drawn by the East Man from a long course of experience. 

Governor. — Father is a word always banished from the lips of the 
East Man. He never uses any other word but Governor. The wonder 
is, that he has invented as yet no corresponding term for Mother. The 
only one for it he ever delights in is the elegant ]^ase of “Old Woman.” 

This batch of terms from the East Man’s vocabulary is enough for 
one dose. We may repeat it next week. Poison cannot be adminis- 
tered too carefully. A drop or two does good occasionally, but too 
much of it would kill the poor reader outright ; so we will give Mm the 
East Man’s idioms in the smallest homoeopathic quantities. 


An Awkward Possibility. 

" The Law Sittings in GnildhaUr will he suspended until after the Polish BalL’*— Dajfv 
£fewf. 

The Courts in Guildhall, for the Polish Ball, 

Closed their sittings— no doubt from suspicion 
That, in the hilarity. Justice and Charity 
Being strangers^might come in collision. 



MEN, NOT MEASURES^ 

The Morning Tost has an article, in its usual taste, attacking 
Dr. Musgravb, the new Archbishop of York; for being the son of a 
tailor. It appears to us that this appointment is calculated above all 
others to raise the dignity of the doth. 

QHOOTING. — To be Let, the ezriuslvB right of Shooting over the whole 
O ctonnty of Tipperary tor the present Season. The Game la eacceedSngly abundant, 
consisting chiefly of Overseers;' Landlord^' Cess OoUeetoHs, Bailiflh, Process-Servers, 

I Government Pay-derks, and oocaaienanya'few Women: andChildren.— Applications to be 
I made to AncHnnikCON Lapvav.— No Saaconneed apply. 
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DOMESTIC BLISS. 


Young Mother (jogously), . 

First Mother qf a Family (hlandly\ 

Second Ditto 

Third Ditto, • . , • , 

Fourth Ditto 

Fifth Ditto 

Skth Ditto 

Seventh Ditto, . . . . 


"The BBAH IITTIE GhEATUKE is GETMNa on so nicely; it’s beginning quite to take notice.” 

**Oh I MY BEABi I THAT IS NOT TAKING NOTICE ; IT’S ONLY THE WINI). 

"You SHOULD GIVE IT A LITTLE DiLL WATER,. DEAB. YOU WOULD PINB,” &C., &C. 

" Well, ip it was my Chub, I should,” &c., &c. 

" Now, WHEN I was nubsing KY LITTLE GkEGOBT, I USER,” &C., &C. 

" Well now, I woitib not por the wobib that a baby op mine,” &c., &c. 

" Indeed I haatb known Childben obliged to endure the most horrible agony,” &c., &e. 
Depend J.upon it, love ; and you know I have had a large family — ^and ip you will be 
advised by me,” &o., &c. \Young Mother hecom^ guite hewildered^ and gives herself up to de^air. 


GENERAL JACK KETCH, 

A SONG IN HONOUR OF GENERAL TWIGGS. 

To le mtg in all American Mess-Booms, 

}hrT all axouRid, for you’ll approbate, I ^ess. 

The toast I’m a gom* to propose to the Mess : 

Here ’s General Twiggs ; here ’s his health with Bine times i 
Drir^ to General Twiggs, and to discip-line. 

Laurd crowns are warrior’s wigs ; 

Twine with roue a wreath for Twiggs : 

When the deeds of Twiggs are sung. 

Ever let the harp with hemp he strung. 

Chorus-^l&xael crowns, &c. 

Oh ! what a sight was the Generd’s hanging-match— 

Sixteen desarters at St. Angel, in a baton : 

Four hanged next mom at Mixcoac by the neck ; 

Thirty ^er fellers at Ghepultepec ! 

G4om— Laurel crowns, &c. 

Twelve more he branded, and had cow-hided too. 

And I expect that them critturs had their due. 

Oh, yes I I reckon the General well may brag. 

He larut ’em what it was to desart their jQag. 

, Chorus— lisoxd crowns, &c. ’ 

Bussians and Prussians, and Britishers may talk ; 

We beat ’em all by a considerable cbalk ; 

We go ahead of ’em, I realise, by far. 

In servin’ out desarters by the laws of war. 

Chorm—littoid crowns, &c. 

Despots of Europe, we ’d have you for to know. 

We understand how a sogerin* to go ; 

We too are able the conqueror’s game to play. 

With a Twiggs to teadi our galhoit bands the way. 

Chorus— iMad crowns, &c. 


Free and enlighten’d!— our war-cry "Never tire ! ” 
Onward to Mexico carry sword and fire ; 

Twiggs for our leader, our forces to combine, 
Keeping them in order with his disdp-line. 

Chorus* 

Laurel crowns are warriors’ wigs. 

Twine with rope a wreath for Twiggs ; 

When the deeds of Twiggs are sung. 

Ever let the harp with hemp be strung. 


A PARDON-FOB NOTHING. 

In October last a young woman, named Mart Ann Turpobd, was 
tried iu the Central Criminal Court for stealing a watch. She was 
found guilty, and sentenced to sk months’ imprisonment at Brkton. 
The theft, it appears, was committed by another person. One James 
William Ward has been convicted of the same offence ; of which, 
moreover, he has confessed himself the perpetrator. The innocence 
of the girl thus having been clearly established, a representation of her 
case was made by Me. Norton to the Under-Secretary. Sir Denis 
Le Marchant, we are told, writes back, and says that Sm George 
Grey, taking into consideration the facts as set forth in Mr. Norton’s 
communication, has recommended Her Majesty’s free pardon in the 
case of Mary Ann Tubpokd. 

Now, as a pardon means the forgiveness of an offender, and Mary 
Ann Turpobd committed no offence, the propriety of the term, ^ 
applied to the remission of her sentence, mav be questioned. But this 
is a shallow cavil. A philosopher has said, that men have the g;xeatest 
difficulty in forgiving those whom they have injured. It is with the 
law as with mankind in general the law, therefore, has stretched a 
point in havii^ forgiven Mary Ann Turpobd. To consider that the 
order for her hberation should have been accompanied by any expression 
of regret— not to say by any compensation for her month’s false im- 
pmonment— is to be extremely ignorant of human nature^t least of 
Home-Office humanity. Of course, Mary Ann Tubpord may think 
herseK very well off. She has received a pardon— for nothing. 
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SPOETING INTELLIGENOE. 

We are happy to learn, from^ the 'Herald, that the Duchess op 
Mohteose lately shot four splendid bucks in the Marquis op Bkead- 
albare’s forest. ^ Moreover, the account tells us that the lovely 
duchess ‘‘stalked in first-rate style; hill or glen no object, and afi 
obstacles easily surmounted, when game was in view.” We have heard 
of buck-hunting by duchesses, ere this but then, it was in a place 
more like Ajlmack’s, where, to be sure, all obstacles were often sur- 
mounted when game was in view. 

We further learn from our own fashionable reporter, that some 
very fine sport by ladiea in high life will very shortly come off; the 
Duchesses op Montbcsb and Mabirorough being the lady patron- 
esses. Ma. Ttler— says our reporter—of the Zoological Gardens, has 
already been desired to send in his terms for permission "to hunt and 
kill a duck of a lion, a darling of a tiger, and a love of a .wild boar.” 
He has been, mOTeover, requested to send in as low a price as possible, 
as the ladiea insinuate that " a quantity maybe taken.^^ 

We ho^e our Bast Msm will forgive us for quoting Shakspeare, but 
we think it is that individual who makes a person observe : — 

“ He that perforce robs lions of their hearts, 

May easily win a woman’s.” 

Thus, we may apply the like encouragement to ladies : 

** She that perforce rohs tigers of their skins. 

May easily tan a gcuunan’s.” 

In which case, when a bachelor advertises for a wife, we earnestly 
counsel him to affix the following; — "N.B. No tiger-huntress -need j 
apply.” 


Ingenious Invention. 

Mr. BeIiLamt has succeeded, in inventing a most ingenions piece of 
furniture, which he calls The Msh Memberi Multum in Parvo, or 
Patriots Portable Pantechnicon. • It is intended for the use of gentle- 
men determined to " sit sleep* and if necessary, die, in the House, in 
the cause of Irdand.” it consists of a neat mahogany box, 3 feet by 4, 
which contains a camp-stool, a complete toilet apparatus, a bachelors’ 
kettle for hot water—which boils an egg, cooks a chop, and gets up a 
lather for shaving, all at the^ same time— a folding bedstead, with bed- 
ding, and a neat and economical funeral apparatus. 

Mr, John O’Correix and Me. Bbargus O’Oonror hare inspected 
the invention, and after trying eveiy part of it— except the last— have i 
expressed themselves perfectly satisfied with the elaborate contrivance. 


CmL WAE IN THE SUBTJEBS. 


omnibuses,— have the town entirely to themselves. A Buff no sooner 
appears on the open space opposite the maternal hostelry above- 
named, than he is pelted by ^ the Oranges that are in the road, and 
mud and long are the compliments and missiles showered upon him. 
Buff retorts as soon as he finds an Orange by itself, and crushes it with 
‘Jhe of ms sarcasm almost to nothmg. Sometimes a neutral buss 
will jom the attack, and then the tongues and the whips are j^ed 
together, and nothing can stop them. Buff goes off— Orange followB 
close behiad him. The little boys cheer; the grandmothers run into 
shopA and ding to the scales for support. Bang goes the door of one 
ommbus. Ha ! it is a passenger : henas been caught and lifted into a 
seat before he has 
Piad time to ask 
where they are 
going to. The 
other buss gallops 
on as if King 
Death, mounted 
on a railway en- 
gine, was trymg to 
catch it. The rival 
buss chases it. 

Quick ' fly their 
wheels. Soon they 
are neck and neck. 

But see !' an old lady, with a dog in one arm ‘and six bundles and a 
bird-cage in the other, is on the kerb-stone. Both busses stop. Both 
cads spring down from their perches. They both seize hold of an arm. 

A l/vniV' oi'.i.ii A ov>BiiAei Vkiivi^lAs I... XI... 




and runs madly after her treasures. But Buff is not to be outdone. 
He runs after the old lady, and, with super-human gaJlantrv. seizes her 
round the waist. 

In another minute she is seated on the lap of an old gentleman who 
is carrying a pound of grapes. The bird-cage is in the opposition buss ; 




amden Town is in a state 
of civil war. Mother Bed 
Cai) is the haunt of the op- 
posing factions. The place 
is overrun with omnibuses. 
Cad is leagued against cad, 
and the hand of every con- 
ductor is raised, to say no- 
thing of his whip and voice, 
against . his • brother con- 
ductor. 

Two months ago, the 
peaceful town was undis- 
turbed by a ^ single cry. 
Silence slept without injury 
on the highway, and Solitude 
was monarch of all it sur- 
veyed, The dropping of a 
lucifer- match would have 


been heard streets off: the mufim-boy, as he went his roundsof an evening, 
was the only sound ihat woke up the sleepy echos ; and there was no 
unseemly revelry,' S£^ the occasioiud shriek of a distant engine, or the 
co ugh of an asthmatic, cab-horse. 

What, then, can have thrown the Town of Camden into such, a state 
of ferment P Switzerland is at present not more tom than High Street ; 
the war in Mesico is not conducted with greater violence than the suc- 
cession of revolutions which frighten every minute the venerable old 
Mother almost out of her propriety and Hed Cap. 

The cause of all this animosity is the twopenny omnibus opposition, 
which, like another Juggernaut, crushes all politeness under its wheels, 
and dnves sfil civility and suburban quietude off the road. The apple- 
women ^ in dismay— the policemen look bn in wild astonishment— ^and 
the publicans rub their hands under their white aprons with undisguised 
glee at the trmendous consumption of beer, 
u,. The .esA the Orangecr’^^ the names of the rival 



and her fpoor dog, where is he ? Why, he has taken fright at the 
violence offered to his mistress, and has plunged frantically on the 
Birmingham Eailway, where he runs fast enough to make an express 
engine pale with envy. He is already half way to Manchester by the 
time that the old lady is at Hungerford. 

Such are. the emeutes stain the glorious annals of Camden 
Town. Two lodgers have already given warnin g, .a nd all the spa^ws 
have left the neighbourhood. Every one cries "Where is the police ? ” 
hut you might as well attempt to call spirits from the vasty deep, for 
they are just as likely to come when you call them as the pdice. In 
the meantime the busses have it all their own way. We heheve six old 
women have been sworn in as special .constables ; but what/ are they, 
we ask, to an army of Buffs, and a whole hpap of Oranges P ^ We wait 
for an answer. 

All travellers bound for Camden Town are cautioned, before they 
penetcate into the disturbed district, to provide themselves wirii suitable 
replies to the two following questions : — 

1st. Are you an Orangeman ? , 

2nd. Are you a Buffer P 

He who is not prepared vrith a speedy reply to' the above questions, 
wiU experience a most dreadful encounter when he attempts to p^s the 
boundary. If he hesitates, his clock is lost. Such is the ^vision 
things have come to in Camden Town ! 


«DE FORT EN PLUS PORT.” 

I The Parc of St. Qoud is being fortified. Well! What does it matter? 
Isn’t Paris already surrounded with innumer^le Parks— of Artillery? 

Peibndlt Hint to Me. John O’Conheil.— "Never say die”— 
least on the floor of the House of Commons. 
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Ho! Beiljlht, be stirring; 

Ho I Gosset, don your shorts ; 

Ho I Gn&MSY, point your pencils ; 

Ho I Ptmckt leave meaner sports ; 
Ho! sH ye morning papers. 

Bouse your reporting corps ; 

Ho ! Tadpoles, and ho ! Tapers, 
The Game is up once more ! 


The pheasant, in the copse-trood. 
May pe<^ his 'wheat in peace ; 
The covey, in.ihe turnips. 

May wax in safe increase ; 

The hare may brave the greyhound, 
The rabbit meek the ball ; 

For Parliament has summoned 
The great guns and the small. 












By malle-poste or by dihgence, 
By steam-boat or by stage, 

By specials or espresses, 

By broad or namw gauge. 
They gather in the lobby, i 
They crowd about the door. 
Each on his own good hobby. 
Prepared to hold the floor. 

From cosy Tamworth manrion, 
SxR Feel rides smug and sly; 
His hobby's bone and bottom 
The week’s debate will try; 


Out of Bankruptcy by Bnlhon — 
No easy steed to sit— 

Sore doth he strain against the rein, 
And champ upon ^e bit. 

Black looks are bending on him, 
Stem scowls at every hand. 
Where ’neath Protection's banner 
Is ranged a motley band. 

In the flanks of “ Native Industry ” 
Lord George the rowel sends. 
His hack to fret to a curvet, 

But in a stumble ends. 


There on “Middle Ages ’ ridoth 
Lord John in antique steel ; 
There dark Dzsrablz shaketh 
His pointed lance at Peel ; 

There on the British Donkey, 

In the British Lion’s skin, 

Half errant-knight, half mountebank, 
Pale SiBTHORPE dasbes in. 

Lo ! on one bobby humbly, 

Like Templar knights of old, 

SzR Spooner and Szr Newdegate 
A slippery saddle hold! 




Their armour all of paper, 

Their arguments of wind ; 

Their steed wall-eyed on his best side, 
And on his worst, stone-blind. 


But not only from the home-farm. 

— ^ 

From cotton-mill and colliery, 

Not only from the hall, 

From furnace, forge, and mart, 

Cattle-show or Quarter Sessions, 

Troop in ihe Sons of Industry, 

Ploughing-match or county b£^; 

All grave, and grim, and swart. 
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Bold Bright Ms bony roadster 
Spurs in fits and starts along. 

By CoBDBN gravely guidiug 
His '(var-borse stem and strong ; 

And bent on bearding all tbc world, 
Majestic Muntz doth pass, 

On his hobby breed of Bmmmagom, 

By Paper out of Brass. 

Ha ! clash and flash I — whizz, fizz, and hizz ! 

We scarce may see their tails. 

So quick they pass, King Hudson 
And many a Prince of Bails I 
' But besmirched shows all their bravery, 
And scarce their way they win 
Thro’ navvies shorn of wages. 

And subscribers short of tin. 

Quick ! stand aside — for bold they ride, 
These gallants, four abreast — 

Pierce Feargus upon Five points ” 
Displays his Chartist crest ; 

With debonnair Sir Duncombe, 

And Fox the fiuent, nigh, 

And the Thompson of Tower Hamlets, 
With speech all cut and diy ! 


PUNCHES MISGIVINGS. 


Now vail your hats, brave riders, 

Lout down to saddle-bow ; 

The Ministers, the Ministers, 

Bussell, Palmerston, and Co. ! 

Their hobbies sorely weighted, 

Yet sorry hacks, I trow ; 

Some lent to ride, some borrowed, 

Some picked up — ^luck knows how, 

Amongst them gracious Morpeth, 

Like to Ducrow the Bold, 

On hobbies three, his balance, 

Bight shakily doth hold ; 

• On “ Schools ” and “ Heoltli of Towns Bill,' ’ 
And a half-bred Free Trade colt : 

Fair fall his plnck, and grant him luck, 
Come stumble, shy, or holt. 

An ugly road, my masters. 

With ditches deep and wide ; 

' Behoves strong hands and skilfid, 

Upon the way ye ride. 

Behoves your hearts ye harden, 

And home the rowels ram. 

As at yawncm and at raspem 
Your cocktail nags ye cram. 


Hark ! hounding on your reannost— 

’Tis the wild Irish cry ! 

' Young Ireland and Old Ireland, 

At buffets as they fly ; 

Fach on his hohby hearing 
His pack of Saxon wrong. 

With plenteous lack of reason. 

And plenteous wealth of tongue. 

Now, vizor down, and lance in rest, 

My Lord of Palmerstone ! 

The Anstbt is upon you, 

His trumpet he hath blown ! 

He cou(kes his impeachment^ 

Sheath’d in brass, 

• While Urquhart fiercely wal^eth 
To give the coTi^-dG-grdee. 

’ Why pause upon the soldiers, 

Not^ {that 4he chieis are told I 

Goodfspied to all, this Session, 

BecpoitR'cr veterans old. 

May Whigs, fononce, he strong of hearty 
The Speaker -strong of lungs; 

May the thinkers speak their thoughts ouf^ 
And the talkers hold their tongues ! 


NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 


‘ We vronder if Ministers will abolish the Palace Court, and do away 
with the litigation ihat still ionrishes there, to the great detriment of 
the full benefits of the New County Conrts? We doubt it: but of 
course, if the nuisance is removed, the six lawyers and four counsel 
who have the monopoly of all the law in that snug little legal nest, will 
receive most handsome compensation-^say £3000 a year apiece— there 
can he no doubt about that. 

We wonder if the Naiional Gallery will be altered? It would not 
make a bad Casino, or Oil-doth Gallery, or Model Lumber Boom. But 
we doubt strongly if anything will be done to it. 

We wonder if Lord Morpeth will have too many occupations and 
public dinners to prevent bis attending to the Health of Towns Bill 
this session P and we wonder if the City of -London will be included in 
the BUI this time ? Probably, as there is no City Election, the thing 
may he compromised, if not absolutely arranged. 

We wonder if the Law which allows a Member the privilege of con- 
tracting as many debts as he pleases, without troubling himself to pay 
a single one of them, will be altered this session? We cannot help 
having our misgivings on this subject's we know that Members do noh 
generally, when tliey are sent into Parliament, think' of discharging 
what they owe to their constituents. 

We wonder if Mr. Brothertoh will ad}oum the House at twelve 
o’clock every night this session; and how many of the new Members 
will distinguish themselves as rising young men F 

We wonder how- many nights the Currency debate will occupy, and 
how many of those n^hts will be taken, up by Mr. Mtjrtz? 

We wonder if the Income Tax will he modified, or enlarged, or dimi- 
nished, or- p^ealed this Parliament ? . But now it is time to leave of 
wondering,’ for what greater wonder can there be than the Income 
Tax f BekdeSi where is the use arguing. about a thing, that, after all, 
comes to no end? 


The Monster Motion. 

Mr. Chisholic' Anstey has .mEade Ihe:. nearest approach to the 
discovery of perpetual motion that has ever yet been arrived. at. It 
ocGuxfies four pages of the Votes of the House of Commons : extends 
through the vmtud History of England ;■ comprises the whole of the 
known, and three parts of the unknown world; and refers to every 
■commLUBication, :iEiitier secret or osterisible,” ‘ that has ever passed 
between any persons upon any subject w»hatever. To comply with this 
motion, we should require another Baleigh, -to write another Histoi^r 
of the iVorid; another Cocker, to invent-another system of arithmetic 
capable '.of ’making the calculations and' returns that Mr. Ohishoij£ 
A^tey demands ; and it would be necessary to examine all the chiefs 
of iBll'-ldLe 'tribes with which this ’country has ever 'communicated, by 
■tceal7"orolierwise. 


' Benefit of Clergy. 

Th!e fallowing notice appears at the door of the Temple Church 

- ZHvin^ -Semoer'^W coimii«nce on Monday 'ixnnmng atid&e o*c3ockf ' arfd contintte 
'tmtib^riher notice.** 

It skikea.ua thaiii 'there' must he & mistake iih the above notice some- 
where.'' CkanxBentwx^uld.l^ ridiculous. 


We perceive, in the official circular which has been issued from the 
Admiral^ withreference to certain ialteratbns in the Naval XThiformi, 
that “ No scales in future are to be wnm.” 

Now, we are'glad of this ; right glad of this. Gk)od gradous I Could 
anything he^conceived more ridiculous than an officer and a gentleman 
feerhaps the father of a family) a-walking about the wooden walls of 
Old England in a Cocked Hat and Scales f It is not often that we are 
enabled to praise the acts of the powers that be at the Adm^alty ; but 
in this instance they seem to have put all hands to their pumps, and 
they have our heartiest commendation. Hurrah! No more Scales! 
We congratulate the British Seaman. For the benefit of the rising 
generation, we give a sketch of the Honest Sailor as he appeared with 
his scalesi^on. ^ 



Painful Destitution. 

One ’day last week the Master of the Bolls, qm arrirag at-hki' Court, 
found that there was not a single cause for hearing. The same scene of 
appalling destitution has been presented on several since. The 
Master of the Bolls is exceedingly crusty at the bread bdng. thus t^n 
put of his mouth, and some of the leading counsel in his Court have laid 
in quantities of dialk, with which'th^.propose'tGtattooithe*paveiBentizL 
Gh^cery Lane, with the touching sppeal, I 'am starving. ^ I have not 
-had a case for ihiree days.” 
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, Yoxr MAT BATHE IN THE SbrpBNTINE PROM 6 DNTIIi 7 IK THE MORNING, AND PROM 
7 UNTIL 8 IN THE EVENING. 


John. I can’t say as how it was. Sir. 

Punch. Lokd Lansdowne^ to be sure, touched upon Irish 
crime. Did he assign this, in particular, as the reason of the 
extraordinary step which the Sovereign has felt it necessary to- 
take? 

John. I can’t say as he did. Sir. ' 

Punch. But /know he did not. Sir. He mentioned the civil* 
war in Switzerland. Was that it ? 

John. No, Sir ; no— that’s a mere trifle— that is. 

Punch. Was it Her Majesty’s confidence of the mainte- 
nance of the peace of Europe ? 

John. I should say not, Sir, in course. 

Punch. Well, then : was it her having concluded a treaty for 
the suppression of the slave trade ? or has the Legislature 
been assembled in the middle of November to discuss the 
Navigation Laws, or the Sanitary Question? Were these 
matters of such pressing importance ? 

John. Not particular, Sir, I ’ll allow. 

Punch. Lastly, Lore Lajntsdowwb expresses Her Majesty’s 
hope that the business of the nation will soon resume its 
wonted activity. Have the Lords and Commons met to receive 
that piece of information P 

John, I should think not. Sir. 

Pmch. Then for what reasons on earth, Sir, let me ask 
you, has Parliament been summoned? Had the commercial* 
distress, and the state of Ireland, anything to do with them ? 

John. Certainly, Sir. They were the main points, as I 
understood. 

Punch. Then why didn’t yon explain yourself ? What yon 
meant to say, I suppose, was, that though our monetary (ml- 
culties had somewhat abated, they were yet so urgent as to 
call for immediate relief; and that, albeit the condition of Ire- 
land was slightly improved, it was still so bad as to demand 
instant attention. 

John. Yes, Sir, please. Sir; that’s what I meant to say, Sir. 

Punch {mimicking hini). Yes, Sir, please. Sir: that’s what 
yon meant to say. Sir. If you meant it, why didn’t yon say 
it. Sir ? 

John. Please, Sir, I’ll try and do better another time. i 

Punch. A pretty page yon are ! and if you don’t take care 
you will , have to look out afar~and very far— for another 
situation. You are a page that must turn over a new les^. 
Go and read your Gobbett, Sir : and if the Queen ever trusts 
you with an errand again, learn to deliver it in plain English. 


THE QUEEN^S DULL EERAOTD-BOT. 

The Queen’s page, John Pusseel, was last week intrusted by Her Majesty 
with a message, which he was desired to request the Marquis oe Lanseowne to 
deliver to the Houses of ParHameut. 

Lore Lanotownb, of course, deUvered the message word for word as it was 
given to him by J ohn ; commenciug as follows : — 

“ My Lords and Gentlemen, 

“ Her Majesty has ordered ns to declare to yon the causes which 
have mduced her to call Parliament together at the present tune.” 

Of course we expected that the Marquis oe Lansdowne would, according 
to the Boyal comm^d, have made a statement of the causes whichlie allnded 
to* But we read his speech most carefully from beginaing to end without being 
able to discover my su^ thing. ^ We therefore suspected that John Russell 
had made some mistake in the delivery of his message ; so, as it is our business 
to call Her Ma^sti’s servants to account when necessary, we sent for the boy 
to speak with him. Whereupon ensued the following dialogue : — 

I Punch. Now, Sir. The Queen, I b^eve, gave you a message, which she 
I desmed yon to take to Lord Lansdowne, and tell niTn to communicate it to 
Paruament ? 

John. Yes, Sir ; please. Sir. 

Punch. You were ordered by Her Majesty to desire his Lordship to declare 
the causes which induced her to summon Parliament at the present ? 

John. I was. Sir. 

Punch. Well, Sir, and did yon so ? 

John. I dii Sir. 

Punch, ^deed, Sir. Did you not instruct the Marquis oe Lansdowne 
to say that the panic — ^the commercial alarm — ^had subsided ? 

John. Why, yes. Sir. 

Do you!f mean to say, Sir, that’ the subsidence of the panic was one 
ot Wie causes for which the Queen has convened the Parliament ? 

John. Not exactly. Sir. 

Punch. Yon told his Lordship to mention the recent plentiful harvest. Was 
that one of them, pray ? 

e^^». Na Sir, certainly. Sir, it was not. 

Punch. Yon requested him to advert to the distress of Ireland, but to say that 
Mer Ma^sty trusted it would be materially rdieved by measures passed last 
bession. W as Parliament to understand that it iiad been convoked to be told that ? 


Dying' on the Tloor of the Houses 

The pledges of Members resolved on dying on the floor of the 
House are becoming inconveniently numerous. Messrs. John 
O’Connell and Peargus O’Connor are both pledged to die 
on the floor of the House, and thus effect a premature dissolu- 
tion of Parliament, as far as themselves are concerned. We 
shall be curious to know what style of death these gentlemen 
will adopt. There is a fine choice of sedatives before them in 
the speeches of some of their honourable friends. We trust 
Messrs. O’Connell and O’Connor will give due notice of 
their most extraordinary motion ; and we should suggest, that 
instead of occupying the floor of the House, they may be 
‘‘ordered to die on the table,” 


Great Parliamentary Peat^ 

George Benttnck, alias the Stable Mind, alias the Pro- 
tectionist Pet, can be backed for any amount, to perform the 
following feat : — 

He will pick up with Ms memory four octavo pages of un- 
connected statements, trundle a theory over a dozen great facts, 
contradict himself fourteen times, swallow a score of full-sized 
absurdities, and condnde by Ms celebrated figure-dance blind- 
fold, among three pampMetfals of statistics, without ever 
toucMng the real point of the case, all in one hour. His money 
will be ready at any of the sporting houses, and he can always 
be heard oi at the Carlton, where he is ready to make the 
above match, if he can be accommodated with a customer. 


Louis-Philippb’s Porte.— The fort— ifications of Paris. 


Fdnted by WDlUoa Bndbvix, of No. & Tofk lUce, Stobo Newlagtoii. aoA VreOeiicfc 
Mnllett . Evani, of No. 7. Cfaurcliltow. Stoko Newington, in the Conntr of 
- Printen, at tbeir OfllM. In Lonoibard Street, in the freefnee of Whitemari. 




Pariah of St. Bride, in 
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THE SHAKSPEARE NIQHT. 

, 1 P 1 f I'jifi] „ Beale has behaved like— we were 

l l! ! 4CT9fTJi il about to drop into a popular fallacy 

implying magnificence, and say, like a 
,,i', prmce. We will do Mr. Beale no 
i! ■ B^ch. ^ong by so shabby a comparison. 

Beale has behaved like Me. 
Beale ; synonymous conduct for that 
^ English gentleman. With fine 
iiliijff 1 Wilf hospitalit]^ Me. Beale threw open the 

iM^fllPr/ / = ^1 ^oors of Covent Garden — ^threw them 

heart— at the ckiTn of 
William Shaespeaee. The generosity 
BKIm **/ "! 'Min mostly happens with 

A3SMmlr^\ . ^ kindly virtues— became infec- 

'll \ H/ H tious. ^ Even the Gas Company — so we 

OTllCifllf®" •nw’ are given to understand— would not 

take one sixpence for their thousand 
burners. The printer of the bills refused a penny beyond cost price 
of print and paper. Even the cabmen of Wellington Street expressed 
a desire to take the actors and actresses to the theatre aud home 
for nothing. Simple fellows! the offer did honour to their rough 
yet mellow hearts ; for they knew not that all the actors were very 
pr^erly enabled to come in their own carriages. 

The house had a truly noble look. Neany all the literary nobility 
was gathered together in the pit. Yiewed through the eyes of imagi- 
nation, every other man had around his brows a wreath of some sort; 
there was a very forest of bay^ and myrtle, and laurel. We never saw so 
many coronets even in the pictures of Me. Lodge's coronets 

watered by ink and grown on paper. 

We have reason to believe that Hee Majesty was most unwillingly 
absent. Shakspbaeb, when in the flesh, being the pet of Eiizabeth. 
it was only to be expected that whatever redounded to his honour ana 
glory would be right joyously ministered to by Yictoeia. We know 
that every arrangement had been made that Hee Majesty and the Prince 
should leave Osborne House to reach London by a very early train. 
All the court had orders to attend the Queen to the plav-house in 
honour of Shaespbaee. Gold Rod burmshed up his wana of office; 
Dukes and Marquesses bought new blue ribbons ; and Maids of Honour, 
full of expectation, arose on Tuesday, balmy and fresh as morning roses. 

Well, at the very moment that the Queen was about to place her 
silver foot on the carriage-step, tidings arrived at Osborne House — 
tidings fatal to the journey— fatal to the hopes of the royal and courtly 
pilgrims bound to do reverence to the Gemus of England— the Master 
Poet of Humanity. 

The Influenza — ^sorry are we to use such a word in such a page — ^the 
Influenza has been in fullest blow" among us. And on Tuesday last, 
the wife aud child of the favourite stoker of the royal train being very 
poorly indeed with the prevailing malady the man could not, as a 
husband and a father, leave his partner and his infant, and sent a three- 
cornered note, through Colonel Gbey, the Equerry, to Hee Majesty, 
very civilly detailing his domestic calamity. To proceed to London 
tinder such circumstances — the favourite stoker bemg absent — ^was out 
of the question; and immediately the Royal party returned in-doors. 
The Court Circular taikes no notice of the circumstance, but merely 
observes among the news of Tuesday (whilst the Shakspbaee Eestival 
was being held), ** In the evening H!ee Majesty and the Prince took a 
hand at cribbage.” 

To return to Oovent Garden Theatre. And what a beautiful human 
garden it looked ! Everybody seemed to have brought their kindliest 
feelings and their very best looks to the pageant. Yisoount Moepeth, 
and nearly all the members of the Committee, were picked out and 
brought down to us by our double-barrelled weapra. His Lordship 
looked excessively joyous. Eor one night he had evidently washed his 
hands of dir]^ towns ; and, happy as one of the Hamadryads of his own 
Woods and Porests, looked beamingly forth from his box, which, to our 
mind, seemed converted to the umbrageousness of a Shakspearean 
mulberry-tree ; roofed with leafy boughs. 

The other noblemen and gentlemen of the Committee seemed either 
beautifully unconscious, or most heroically indifferent to the legal fact, 
that, albeit the house was cranuned full as any carpet-bag, they were, 
nevertheless, debtors for crushing hundreds of pounds for the Shak- 
SPEAEE messuage. This they thought not of ; or thinking, had a sweet, 
sustaining faith in the generosity of an enlightened British pubHo, &c. 

Mr. Petes Cunningham, as treasurer, gHstenmg in his seat, had a 
wondrous look of wealth about him. The late Me. Rothschild would 
have instinctively taken his hat off to him ; for he seemed as though he 
had already money enough to buy all Stratford, and turn it into one 
large Mulberry College for a colony of present and unborn dramatists. 
It was right in Me. Cunningham to put a bold and hopeful face upon 
it; and it was especially politic of him, and shewed a man knowing in 
the ins and outs, the little shabby alleys, of the human heart — ^granting 
that there are such places— it was more than right, we say, to add to 

such a lo^ such a waistcoat. Eor it was a vest that said to the 
j ^ money is no object 5 ” the waistcoat itself being 

wholly made np of ten thousand pound Bank notes (h^dsomely lent 
for the occasion from the Bank of England till). " My dear Mr. 
Cunningham,” wrote the Governor, you will find a great account in 
waistcoat ; for when people see that you have so much money 
about you, they will immediately pour in more.” 

Treasurer, all had beaming looks of | 
w^lth. Even the silver hair of the effervescent Secretary glowed into ■ 
golden yellow. 

At a few mmutes to seven, and quite unexpectedly, WilCiIam: 
bHAKSPEAEE, With his wife, the late Anne Haxhawayb, drove up to ' 
the pnvate-box door, drawn by Pegasus, for that night only appearing ; 
m harness. 

(We are sorry to state, that a slight annoyance arose at tbis moment. 

A man named Jones would run by the carriage, and insist upon 
Shaxspeaeb taking the, copy of an Oration. The [man became so ' 
troublesome when me Poet alighted, that he was taken into custody by 
the police, and carried to the station until the play was over : it was 
desired, however, that he should be kindly treated. At the station, 
when asked if he wished for anything, he franticly replied— “ Tecumseh!* 
The police never having heard of the liquor, humanely proffered some 
sinaU beer, which Jones quaffed with an avidity that snowed it to be an 
admirable substitute for the other compound. 

Shakspbabe was received — and afterwards lighted to his box — by 
Ms editors, Charles Knight and Payne Collibb, upon both of whom 
the Poet bowed benignly; and saying some pleasant, commendable 
words to each, received from their hands their two editions of his 
immortality. ^ And then, from a comer, Mrs. Cowdbn Clarke timidly, 
and all one big blush, presented a play-bill, with some Hesperian fruit 
(of her own gathering). Shakspeare knew the lady at once; and 
taking her two hands, and looking a Shakspearean look in her now pale 
face, said, in tones of unimaginable depth and sweetness — “ But where is 
your book. Mistress Mary Clarke r Where is your Concordance?^* 
And again pressing her hands, with a smile of sun-lighted Apollo said, 
— “ I pray yon, let me take it home with me.” And Mrs. Clarke, 
having no words, dropt the profoundest ” Yes,” with knocking knees. 

‘‘A very fan and cordial gentlewoman, Anne,” said Shakspeare, 
aside to his wife ; but Anne merely observed, that It was just like 
Mm ; he was always seeing something fair where nobody else saw any- 
thing. The woman — od’s her life!— was well enough.” And Shak- 
SFEARE smiled again. 

Shakspeare entered his box at five minutes to seven, and remained 
until the curtain finally dropt ; though, strange to say, his presence in 
the theatre was only known to the poetic few. As he took Ms seat. Sir 
Henry Bishop, to whom the Poet smilingly bowed— for the musician’s 
Bid me Discourse, and Lo ! Now the gentle Lark, throbbing on i^ysian 
air, had long since reached the Poet’s ears, — S ir Henry waved his 
staff (for we cannot say baton here), and the whole orchestra melted into 
Thou soft-flowing Avon. 

It was payment for a whole life to see how Shakspba 38E once more 
marked his own men and women— heard his own syllables. Evidently, 
now and then, he thought the words finer than he expected ; whilst 
' now and then it was equally plain that he thought he might have done 
much better had he taken pams. 

He listened profoundly, like a poet, to Macbeadi’s King Eenry ; felt 
its passion; glowed with its truthfulness: and at the end applauded ! 
with the generosity of an author who will feel himself obliged. 

He smiled tolerantly at Harley’s Lance, and laughed outright at 
Buckstone’s Speed. "A [droll fellow,” he observed to Anne; “he 
hath a face of nobs and bosses, like one of Sir Walter’s potatoes.” 

“Yery good indeed! Hardly tall enough to be queenly— but very 
good!” said the Poet, as Queen Katharine died in Mrs. Butler. 

“ Yery good ; I shall tell her aunt so, when I go home.” 

And so the Poet continued. He laughed and tapped Ms fingers at 
Barren’s Shallow ; and made a gentlemanly bow to Miss Eaucit’s 
Juliet. At Mrs. Glover’s Nurse he rubbed bis hands with great 
pleasure ; for she reminded Mm, he said, of Betterton, her great 
iorefather. 

” liery and good ; with temper cracMing ^like a burning log,” said 
the Bard, as Webster stormed as Petruchio. And then taking a deep 
look— a very draught of a look— at Mrs. Nesbitt as Kathorine, the 
poet turned to Ms wife, and said, drawing his breath — “ What a peach 
of a woman ! ” Anne said notMng. 

Shakspeare smiled very approvingly at Miss Addison’s Miranda, 
and said something about “ fair aud fresly ” applauded Miss Horton’s 
Ariel; cried “Marvellous good!” at Bennett’s Caliban; and— as 
though he knew what Manager Phelps had done for Ms plays at Isling- 
ton — ^gave him a hearty welcome in Prospero, 

And thus, until the curtain dropt for the last time, Shajkpbare 
spoke approving words and nodded approving smiles ; and Ms huge 
heart seemed filled like a cup to overbrimming. 

And then Shakspe abe left the theatre, attended as he came : and then 
the morning dawned upon the Eestival of the night that, like a streak 
of gold, win illume the memory of all who sat at it. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


HEROISM OP AN IRISH LANDLORD. 



THE IRISH TAX-GATHERER. 


To Mr. Punch. 

“Sir, Bloomlury Square^ London. 

* “It is imfortmiate tliat Irish landlords, as a body, have not 
shown that bold front which is necessary to intimidate the blood-thirsty 
wretches who, under the different names of Eibbonmen, Molly Ma- 
gnii-es, Peep-of-Day Boys, &c., are gradually shooting off the most 
active and improving proprietors of my unhappy country. I inclose 
the following letter of my own to one of these gangs, to show you how 
1 meet the dastardly threats of these wretches, and recommend other 
Irish landlords to follow the determined course which has hitherto 
carried me through these dangerous times unharmed : — 

‘Misgttided Mbit, * Bloomlury Square^ London. 

'I have just received a letter from Mb. John Cobcohan, my 
resident agent, informi^ me that you have dared to affix to the hall- 
door of my residence, Castle Dunbilk, parish of Drumshandra, County 
Eoscommon, a threatening notice, signed ‘Captain Stakiight’ in 
which myself and Mb. Cobcoban are directed to prepare our coffins. 
My absence from the Castle alone has prevented my takmg earlier notice 
of your letter. Mb. Corcoran may act as he pleases, but I hereby 
defy you, and declare to you that I am not to be intimidated by your 
threats. I have written to Mb. Corcoran to eject all my tenants in 
arrear of two gales of rent, and by the same post to ask from the autho- 
rities at Dublin for an increase of the constabulary force at present 
stationed at Drumshandra; I rest secure in the protection of the law, 
and the conviction that you are a set of cowards who dare not attack 
a brave man. (Signed) ‘Donatxts Dunbilk.’ 

“N.B. — ^Poor Corcoran has been shot, but thanks to the] firmness 
of my tone, I have not heard a word of the wretches since. * Hoping 
that my example will be generally followed, 

“I remain, Mr. Punch, Yours truly, 

“ An Irish Lanblobb.” 


Influence of the Prevailing Epidemic. 

One of the candidates for the vacant ward of Cordwainer’s ordered 
some 600 Cards to be printed to enable bim to canvass. “ Imagine my 
horror,^' says the poor would-be Alderman, “ on looking at the cardi^ to 
^d that the stnpid printer had made me request every Independent 
Preeman to give me the full benefit of his 

‘vote and INTLinSNZA.* 

I Mtantly resigned, for fear the electors might take me at my word. 
I Md no wish to be the member of a Pever, at the same time as an 
Aldeimanic Ward.” . 


PUNCHES DAYS IN THE FACTORIES. 

Being desirous of making ourselves acquainted with the practical 
progress of British Industry, we have determined on paying personal 
visits to some of the factories of our native land. Our purpose is to 
confine ourselves chiefly to those branches of manufacture with which 
the public may be considered most familiar ; for it is a pleasing remaik 
of Pliny— who, it will be remembered, ended in smoke by tumbling 
into Mount Vesuvius — ^that “we like what we know, even when we 
don’t exactly know what we like.” We accordingly resolved that our 
first day among the factories should be passed in a place whose pro- 
ducts we know that we like, and we at once bent our way to the 

SWEET-STUPE SHOP. 

On entering the door we were received by the proprietor, who escorted 
us round the counter, and called our attention to the saccharine stores, 
which lay about in luxurious richness. He had a bit of pleasant gossip 
about every sweetmeat we passed, and an anecdote hung round every 
glass repository he dipped into.^ The origin of the Albert Hock 
formed the subject of an interesting legend ; but as the story was told 
us in confidence, we feel that the Ahbebt is a rock we are not at 
liberty to split upon. 

We were next taken over the Bonaparte’s Hibs department, and 
received the instructive information, that this sweetmeat dates as far 
back as the divorce of the Emperor from Josephine and his marriage 
with Marib-Louisb, which suggested the idea of Bonaparte’s Ribs; 
and as the repudiation of his first partner was generally regarded as 
the commencement of his downfall, this popular lollipop was struck in 
commemoration of an event that proiriised so much for English interests. 
Bonaparte himself beingin everybody’s mouth at that time, it was very 
naturally supposed tliat his ribs might get into the same position, and thus 
alarge sale would be ensured for the new sweetmeat. The original inventor 
was not mistaken, for he retired on the ribs in less than three years 
from the time of their being first manufactured. We were next led by 
the proprietor into the Toffey room, where two real natives of Everton 
were busily occupied in producing the delicious succulent for which 
their birth-place is illustrious. They seemed very intelligent, and 
smiled at our inquiry whether they did not sometimes long for their 
literally “sweet, sweet home” at Everton. The process of making the 
Toffey is not so elaborate as might be supposed from the universal repu- 
tation of the article : but there is doubtless some secret in the composi- 
tion, which none but the natives of Everton are acquainted with. We 
inquired whether a railway direct from Everton would have sufficient 
traffic to support it from the Toffey trade alone ; but we received only 
a wink from one native, and a vacant stare from the other, in reply to 
our inquiry. 

The proprietor then led the way to the Brandy-ball department ; but 
the workmen being at dinner, we did not see the process of the manu- 
factme. We understood, however, that each hall is saturated in brandy 
for nine years before it is issued for consumption to the public ; but 
the retailers, by placing the article in their windows uncovered, permit 
all the spirit to evaporate, so that there seems to be hardly any brandy 
at all in each ball by the time it reaches the mouth of the purchaser. 

We were conducted directly from the Brandy-ball department to the 
Hard-bake warehonse, which consists of an extensive range of shelves, 
ascending gradually, from the distance of four feet from the floor, to 
within nineinches of the ceiling. The Hard-bake Worker was employed 
in his laborious occupation, which resembles that of the gold-forgers of 
Golconda, except that the former operates upon sugar, while the latter 
has to deal with the stubborn metal. We were about to ask some 
questions of the Hard-bake Worker, but a gesture from the proprietor 
checked our curiosity. We afterwards heard that the Hard-bakers are 
a sort of brotherhood like the Ereemasons, and are all bound to secrecy 
on the subject of their craft, by an implied affidavit, which not one of 
them has yet been known to violate. 

The Rock room was next thrown open to us ; but as the rock is only 
in its cradle at present, we forbear from an account of the mere infancy 
of a manufacture — or rather a boy-ufacture, for it is all done by boys — 
which is taking giant strides towards maturity. Having partaken of a 
luncheon consisting of alicampane, which was laid out with the best— 
we may say the sweetest taste, in the parlour at the back of the sale- 
room, we retired, much satisfied, and somewhat edified, by our day in the 
Sweet-stuff Shop. 


TEMPLE BAB ON PIBE. 

This magnificent pile of mud and masonry was a few days ago on the 
point of being made a meal of by the devouring element. The origin of 
the. fire is unknown, but it is believed to We originated in the shavings 
of Mr. Tanner’s shaving-shop, which forms the base of the structure. 

Eashionabxb Movements.— Donna Lola Montbz for Italy. The 
King oe Bavabxa for the Gave of Despair. 



PIIN’CH, OR THE LONDON GHARIVARL 


THE QUESTIONS ON THE SHELE. 

^ Sbthzu ilsrtc. 

TO BE SUNG TO CLASSICAL MUSIC. 

WBrEBE are the Questions of a former day. 

The agitations of the latter years ? 

How hath the Yote by Ballot pass’d away ? 

Of Universal Suffrage now who hears r 
Where are they to he found ? 

In the ocean of our troubles, 

With the wrecks of Railway bubbles ; 

In the Irish gulf profound, 

Drown’d, drown’d, drown’d ! 

Where sleep the thunders of thy rising storm, 
Rive-pointed Charter ? Where, ah ! where art thou ? 
Whither is fled the Spirit of Reform ? 

Where is it all-— the rumpus and the row ? 

The hubbub hath been hush’d, 

And the struggle for organic 
Reformation, by the Panic 
On the nation that hath rush’d. 

Crush’d, crush’d, crush’d ! 

There was a voice that cried “ Amend the Law ! ” 

Why is it silent, brazen-throated Brougham P 
What is it that hath paralysed thy jaw ? 

Alas ! the Demon of Commercial Gloom. 

He doth enchain thy tongue : 

And thy mouth— its vocal member 
Mute as song-bird’s in December, 

Tuneless as a harp unstrung,— 

Bung, bung, bung ! 

And where are all the grievances and claims 
Of the mechanic and the lab’ring man? 

What has become of certain promised aims 
To right the peasant and the artizan, • 

Ill-paid and over-work’dP 
Of the Monetary Question 
They are mei^ed in the digestion. 

Sunk, and swamp’d, and shelv’d, and shirk’d; 
Burkrd, burk’d, burk’d I 


was pleased at the card which was sent to her husband, and made a 
neat tie to my white neckcloth before I set off on the festive journey. 
She warned me to be very cautious, and obstinately refused to allow 
me the Chubb door-key. 

The very card of invitation is a curiosity. It is dmost as big as a 
tea-tray.^ . It gives pne ideas of a vast, enormous hospitality. Gog and 
Magog in livery might leave it at your door. If a man is to eat up to 
that card. Heaven help us, I thought ; the Doctor must be called in. 
IndeecL it was a Doctor who procured me the placard of invitation, 
nke all medical men who have published abookupon diet,PiLLKiKGTOM 
m a great gourmand, and he made a great favour of procuring the ticket 
for me from his brother of the Stock Exchange, who is a Citizen and 
Bellows-Mender in his corporate capacity. 

We drove in Pillkington’s Brougham to the jplace of mangesmus^ 
through the streets of the town, in the broad daylight, dressed out in 
our white waistcoats and ties ; making a sensation upon all beholders by 
the premature splendour of our appearance. There is something grand 
in that hospitality of the citizens, who not only give you more to eat 
than other people, but who begin earlier than anybody else. Major 
Bangles, CArTAiH Canterbury, and a host of the fashionables of my 
aoqtuaintance, were taking their morning’s ride in the Park as we drove 
through. You should have seen how they stared at us ! It gave me a 
pleasure to be able to remark mentally, “ Look on, gents, we too are 
sometimes invited to the tables of the great.” 

We fell in with numbers of carriages as we were approaching city- 
wards, in which reclined gentlemen with white neckolotlis — ^grand 
equipages oE foreign ambassadors, whose uniforms, and stars, and gold- 
lace glistened within the carriages, while their servants with coloured 
cockades looked splendid without, careered by the Doctor’s Broi^ham 
horsoj which was a little fatigued with his professional journeys iu the 
mormng. General Sir Roger Bluep, K.O.B., and Colonel Tucker, 
were stepping into a cab at the United Service Club as we passed it. 
The veterans olazed in scarlet and gold-koe. • It seemed strange that 
men so famous, if they did not mount their chargers to go to dinner, 
should ride in any vehicle under a coach-and-sk ; and instead of haying 
a triumphal car to conduct them to the City, ■ should go thither iu a 
rickety cab, driven by a ragged charioteer smoking a doodheen. In 


Corhhm we fell, into a line, and formed a complete regiment of the 
aristocracy. Crowds were gathered.round the steps of the old Hall in 
Marrow-pudding Lane^ antf welcomed us nobility and gentry as we | 
stepped out of our equipages at the door. The policemen could hardly 
restrain the ardour ot these low fellows, and their sarcastic cheers were 
sometimes very unpleasant. There was one rascal who made an observa- 
tion about the size of my white waistcoat, for which I should have liked to 
sacriflee him on the spot ; but Pillkington burned me, as the policemen 
did our little Brougham, to give place to a prodigious fine equipage which 
followed, with immense grey horses, immense footmen in powder, and 
driven by a grave coachman in an episcopal wig. 

A veteran officer in scarlet, with silver epaiilets,md a profuse quantity 
of bullion and silver lace, descended from this carriage between the two 


TRAVELS 


LONDON. 


A DINNER IN THE CITY. 


footmen, and nearly upset by his curling sabre, which had t^ted itself 
between his legs, which were cased in duck trowsers very tight, except 


ilff II I tJT of a mere love of variety and contrast, I about the knees (where they bagged quite freely), and withnch long I 

L J cannot do better, after leaving .the white straps. I thought he must be a great man by the oddness of his 

I ^ wretched Whitbstook among his starving uniform. -r ■ j- x v i.- 

I m parishioners, than transport ourselves to the “ Who is the general ?” says I, as the oU warnpr, disentangling him- 

II MBW lBllllilh City, where we are invited to dine with the self from his scimetar, entered the outer halL Is it the Marquess 

Worshipful Comp^ of B^ows-Menders, op Anglesba, or the Rajah oe Sarawak?” , x. 

at their splendid HM in. Marrow-pudding I spoke in utter ignorance, as it appeare^ T^t ! Pooh, says 

, Lane. Pillkington ; "that is Mr. Champignon, M.P,, of Whitehall Gardens 

y V Kext to eating good dinners, a healthy and Fungus Abbey, Citizen and Bellows-Mender. His uniform is that 

man with a benevolent turn of mind must of a Colond of the Diddlesex Militia.” There ^ no end to similar 
like, I to read about them. When I was a boy, I had by heart mistakes on that day. A venerable man with a ome and gold uniform, 

j. *_ ^ A . ..I' 'kr.* iJE. . ..... J +1... o la^firA AmTineAn awnrn-hAiT Ann nrA$iS-sna.bn9.med. sabrs. HaSSeCL 


■were my&Yoerites. Tlie Homeric poems are fu]L as evetybody Jmows, wber^ J. lo^ out xnat ne was oi^ a 

of roast and boiled ; and every year I look forward with pleasure to the mi ahttle fellow m a Woe Ixvery, wMoh fitted hm m b^that I tto^M 
newspapers of the 10th of November, for the menv of the Lord he must be one of the hi^ waiters of ^ Ctom]^y, who had hem 
Mayor’s feast, which is sore to appear in those jonmals. "What student pnt into a coat that i^t belong 'to him, turned out to be a real lio 
of Bstory is Aere who does-not remember Ae City dinner given to the hononrable grot, -who had been a nmaster once. . . „ 

Sovereigns m ? It is good even now, and to read it ought I was condneted up-stairs by my fne^ to the gorgeous 
to mftVa a mam hungry, had he hadfive meals that day. In a wor^ I room, where Ae company Msembled, and w^ ^re was a 
had long, long yearned in my sfccret heart to be present at a City of Gbome ^ <»nM'f mai^out what pubUo 

festival The mst year’s papers^had a bill of fare commencing with "four want'with a piotoie of Gbobgb IV- 
hundred tureens o? ttirtS,^each containing five pints ; ’’ and oonoLuding m a black, sni^ mch as the touted 

■wiA Ae nmeapples and ices of the dessert. “Panoy two thousand to execution mthe last act of. Q^ge Bar^Ui bawled out our names 
Ste of tSf my low ’’ Ihave of^^d to Mbs. Sfeo, "in a vast as' we entered Ae a^ent. “If my Euza oo^ hw that gently 
K taSTsmo^ calipash man,” thought L aS i 

Sdc»U^floati^bou^why,mydeax.ffithadheenmveid^^^ presence of at least two hundred Earls, 

time of ViTELLTUs h© would have bathed in it ! ” tm^hed c^racters I ’ It made little impression npon them, however , 

"He would have been a nasty wretch,” Mrs. Spec said, who thinks and I slunk into the embrasure of a 
ihat coldmutton is the most wholesome food of- man. However, when Every m^who came 
she hewd what great company was to be present at the dmner, the a row. His Excellency the 

Ministers of State the Eoredgn Ambassadors, some of the- bench of y^ed; and. the Munster appeared, bowing, m ti^ts. 
SiTnodo^tthrjK^tndr^eltpo&uc^ HooaiK! The tom HoiroTnuMB thb Baei o® IBabbaobbs!^ 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


Mr. Snogg! Me. Bhaddle! Me. Aujeemait Moodle! Me. Justice BtrsKEE ! Lieut. - 
Gen. Sir Roger Bluer ! Colonel Tucker ! Me. Tims ! ” with the same emphasis and 
mark of admiration for us all, as it were. The Warden of the Bellows-Menders came 
forward and made a profusion of hows to the various distinguished guests as they 
He, too, was in a court-dress, with a sword and bag. His lady must like so to behold 
him turning out in arms and ruffles, shaking hands with Ministers, and bowing over his 
wine-glass to their Excellencies the Foreim Ambassadors. , t 

To be in a room with these great people gave me a thonsand sensations of joy. Once, i 
am positive, the Secretary of the Tape and Sealing-Wax Office looked ^nd ^ming 
round to a noble Lord in a red ribbon, evidently asked, “ Who is that ? ” Oh, Eiiza, Eliza ! 
How I wished you had been there ! — or if not there, in the ladies’ gallery in the dining- 
haJJ, when the music began, and Mr. Siiadracbt, Me. Meshach, and little Jack Oldeoy 
(whom I recollect in the part of AMaviva any time these forty years,) sang Non nolns 
Bomine, 




PUNCH IN PAELIA.MENT. 

condition op IRELAND. 

Me. Punch rose, and said : — Sir, on the pre- 
sent occasion it is my intention to treat the 
Honourable House with extreme mercy. I do 
not propose to speak above half-a-dozen sen- 
tences. I cannot give a silent vote on the measure 
introduced by the Right Hon. Baronet for the 
pacification of Ireland. I am aware that the 
measure introduced by the Right Hon. Baronet 
will cost tliis House the life of the distinguished 
Member for Kilkenny (O’Connell) ; but. Sir, 
this is not a time that the House shomd scruple 
to make any decent sacrifice. When this Coercion 
Bill— (Cries of “Wo.-'— Wo.'”)— I repeat it, Co- 
ercion BiU— shall have received the Royal Assent, 
the Hon. Member for Kilkenny will, of course, 
keep his word to his country, by stopping his 
breath. He will die upon the floor— leaving 
nothing but his ghost to haunt the House for the 
remainder of the Session. I rise, however, to give 
mv cordial support to the measure of the Right 
Hon. Baronet. I am for giving good and just 
measures to the people of Ireland ; but whilst 
we give to the poor and the suffering with one 
hand, let us grasp the assassin with the other. 
For my own part, I do not think the Right Hon. 
Baronet has asked for sufficient power. He 
requires us to enable him to search houses for 
fire-arms. Sir, I think the Right Hon. Baronet 
has stopt very short of the remedy. From what 
we have recently heard— from what this House 
knows of the pastoral bleatings of Archdeacon 
Lappan— I think the most deadly weapons are 
not only to be found in the cabin of the peasant, 
but, too often, in the pulpit of the priest. I ask, 
Sir, is this measure only to reach the wretch who 
fires the gun, and leave untouched the “holy” 
man whose sermon loaded it ? {Chem,) 


But I am advancing matters prematurely. We are not in the grand dining-hall as yet- 
The crowd grows thicker and thicker, so that you can’t see people bow as they enter any 
more. The usher in the gold chain roars out name after name : more ambassadors, more 
generals, more citizens, capitalists, bankers— among them Me. Rowdt, my banker, firom 
whom I shrank guiltily from private financial reasons— and, last and greatest of all, “The 
Right Honourable the Lord Mayor!” 

That was a shock, such as I felt on landing at Calais for the first time; on first seeing 
an Eastern bazaar ; on first catchmg a sight of^j^s. Spec ; a new sensation, in a word. Tm 
death, I shall remember that surprise. I saw over the heads of the crowd, first a great sword 
home up in the air : then a man in a fur cap of the shape of a flower-pot ; then I heard the 
voice snouting the august name— the crowd separated. A handsome man with a chain and 
gown stood before me. It was he. He? what do I say ? It was his Lordship. I cared 
for nothing till dinner-time after that. Spec. 


CURIOUS JOKES. 

I 

The newspapers say that Baron Rothschild 
has been called to Madrid for the purpose of 
negociating another Spanish Loan. Thm must 
be a joke, and a very bad one, unless the Span- 
ish Bonds, which are at present so plentiful and 
so cheap in the Market, are previously paid off, 
which extraordinary event would certainly alter 
the character of the joke, and prove the Spanish 
Government to be no such fool after all. It 
would be only acting upon the successful method 
of a very large class of social debtor^ who return 
you half-a-crown one day to borrow five shillings 
the next. And we have no doubt, whenit came 
to the question, that there are many fools who 
would be so rmoiced at receivii^ the half-crown, 

I that they would not mind lending Spain the five 
shillings ; and perhaps there are many fools who 


WHAT’S O’CLOCK? 

The whole country has been thrown into a state of excitement by an attempt to assimilate 
the time by all the clocks on all the railways. Various modes ^ve been contrived for 
keeping up the desired uniformity, and causing every dock in England to go hand in hand; 
hut we suspect there will be more trouble than it is worth, in Sie proposed arrangement. 
The method now in operation, is to send a derk every half hour from Greenwich, to every 
station on every line, whose duty it will be to set every dock by the time observed in 
that perfect paragon of punctuality. '* 

The new system, though it has its advantages in causing an agreement between Liverpool 
and London time, is found rather awkward at Liverpool itself, where ^t may be five^ minutes 
to twelve at the Town Hall, while it is five minutes past at the Railway Station. A "derange- 
ment of the Bill system will probably occur, for the expiration of the three days’ grace w^ 
be considered optional, according to the view that may be taken of the dock ; ana an acceptor, 
who finds it necessary to ask for time,^ will of course avail hiTnaftlf of that calculation v^ch 
gives him more leisure to meet his liabilities. 


"v ® Country ior Investment. — ^Where a landlord nailing for his rent l^aa every reason 
to be pleased if his tenant has not got a rap to give him. 


would be happy to lend the latter even without 
the former. By-the-bye, we are dways seeing 
ppa^aphs in the papers headed “A Romance of 
RealLife.” We can imagine no greater romance 
of real life than the liqpdation of the Spanish 
Bonds, but we are afraid the type is not yet cast i 
for a paragraph of that startling effect. 


Time out of Mind. | 

' We have it on the highest authoriiv— that of 
the Sun himself— that he has recently disdained 
to shine” on some occasioi^, in consequence of 
the doubt thrown upon his veradfy by a deter- 
mination to disregard his account of the hour at 
the various Railway^ Stations through9ufc the 
kingdom. The lummary’s variance with the 
do&s is likely to lead to some confusiom for 
while the Sun is at sixes, tiie docks will be in 
some cases at sevens. 
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THE PREVAILING EPIDEMIC 

« Ah ! You hat iaush, ht Box ; but n: ’s ho Joke Bma Fohht hiie the lOTitmizA ! ” 
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■ DESIGNS FOR ART MANUFACTURES. ENGLAND’S 'VSTEAK POINTS. 


We have looked in vain for the carrying out of the idea we threw out 
some time back, ^supplying articles of realntility amongst theirt Manu- 
factures of Me. Teiix SuMMEBiiY. ‘‘ Uea and the Lion” are ah very 
weU for those who like to turn their mantel-piece into a Zoological 
Garden; and a card-tray by a £xst-rate artist may be welcome enough 
to those who have a pack of visiting cards left with them every day to 
fih the ornamental receptacle ; but a clothes-horse would be preferable 
to TJna’s Lion, and a teartray far more acceptable tlift-n a card-tray in 
the eyes of those whom the Ait Manufactures ought to be adapted for. 
We shall therefore agitate for the application of the principle to matters 
of humbler pretension than merely ornamental works ; and we begin by 
proposing a series of implements for the„&e-side, iuchidiTTg hearth- 



A BEARTEtWUSJO.. . A FOKER. A PAIR OF TOKGS. A SHOTBIr. 


broom, coal-scuttle, and' shovel, so that if the projectors will go at it 
poker and tong[8. a successful result will be accomplished. The stiffiiess 
of the poker vnll afford an ample opportunity for the introduction of 
that starched military erectness that is so enective in our iron-work: 
while the tongs, by their graceful pliability, are at once suggesl^e of 
the easy hornpipe vdth which the other service is identified. The shovel, 
by its undulating curve, and the broom, by its elegant sweep, may be 
easily made subservient to the purposes of Art : and as to the scuttle, it 
offers a scope, not to say scoop, to the most refined handling. 


Attention has been called to the state of our national defences, or 
rather to our national state of defencelessness, against the contingency 
of an invasion. The rampafts of our coast are represented to be 
scarcely more formidable than palisades and popguns. 

We have opposite to us a set of mischievous boys, from whom, fortu- 
nately, we me divided by the water; but they are continually shouting 
and grimadng, and making other impertment demonstrations at us on 
the other side of it. We trust they will be restrained by their better- 
minded companions from giving us any real annoyance. But as they do 
talk sometimes about breaking into our island, and robbing that garden 
of the world, it is certainly advisable that we shouldf take fitting 
measures to prevent the execution of such a project. 

Considering how frequently the British Lion has been stirred up, we 
do not grudge him a comfortable doze ; but we would not have him 
caught napping, and therefore recommend him to sleep like the weasel 
— ^with one eye open. 

But all these precautions we would have taken quietly — ^without fuss. 
We deprecate the provocation of aggression by flourishing our fists in our 
neighbours^ faces, and bidding ^em hit us if they dare. Let us merely 
intimate that steel traps and spring guns are set on our grounds for the 
destruction of vermin. 

In the mean time we trust that our muniments v^ never be tested. 
We confide eaually -with Bjer Majesty in the mamtenance of the peace 
of Europe. And we have still a firm faith in our^old fortifications— the 



wooden .walls. On these we shall continue to rely mainly for our pro- 
tection. Should our country ever be threatened by a foreign foe, ^unch 
himself will turn sailor. Yes, we will don the blue jacket and the tarry 
trowsers ; we will nail our colours to the mast ; we will convert our 
cudgel into a cutlass : and our march shall be upon the mountain wave^ 
and our office on the deep. 




CONCBETE SUPEESEDED. i 

GovEENESSfis* ought to see strange things, if advertisers keep ‘their 
promises. Last Tuesday’s Times presents to young ladies tms rare 
chance of introduction to an unknown part of London:— 

A YOUNG LADY is required as Governess in a family, on. the soutk side 
of London, (Chuich of England preferred, liigli principle,) based on x^igioas feding 


A COAL-SCUTTIE. 


ladV'like manners and accustomed to good society much de^ed. It is Adped that no 
lady 'vrho is not accustomed to tuition, or who is not thoroughly qualifed^JBjB>'.«<^^- 
Hrs. wiU forward letters, postpaid, to the lady inserting this. 

We knew that some parts of the metropolis were based bn xlay, 
others on gravel, others on mud— but we were not awai® thatyany 
1 portion of its south side was "based on religious feeling.” ’"Perhaps, 


A problem: 1-J=0? 

TVru. Punch presents his compliments to Me. UEquHAET, and will be 
obliged by Mb. XJeqtihaet’s explabaing to Mr, Tmch the foUovnng 
passage from his speech on the Currency Question “ W hat would 
naveoeen the effect of paying: one-third less gold? Why, that we 
should have paid none at alL*^ Mr. JPwtch has a mend in a commeroial 
firm, whidk has suspended payments under the recent pressure. It ww 
the intention of the firm to nave offered 6 j. 8^?. in the pound to their 
creditors ; but if Mu. TJequhaet can explain to them the theory on 
which his remark is founded, they will pay nothing whatever, which 
will come to tie same thing (in case of such explanation of Me. 
TJequh^t’s proving satisfactory to the creditors) as paying the divi- 
dend oiiginally proposed. 

D. UsquHAET, Esq., M.P., &c., &c. 


portion 01 ITS soutn siae was oasea on rei^ious iccuug. xcxjiwya, 
however^ is the family that is "based on religious feeling,” and not the 
house. If so, we are sorry to see that so respectable a basis suppqyts 
a superstructure of such curiously bad grammar. 

Vive la Banse. 

The Government talks of sending Juixien over to Switzerlaid for the 
purpose of pacifying the disturbed cantons. He is to take to band 
with him, and play his Swiss Quadrilles whenever there is a co^cfc^ It 
is expected. that the opposed parties will immediately drop th^ anna 
and (moose partners for a dance — at least all those that the music does not 

j • tj. 4.. +V,a+. TTTT.TTTii-Kr -OTtll TttTf: f.liA nnuntTV on A 


fore JuLLiEN has got thror^ one Quadrille^, and it will remain to be 
seen whether the Saw? des Vaches will hws the Svpss back again. We 
t.hfn1r a few4ve-franc pieces, or a bandfol of English sovereims, wmd 
do it very much quiSter, Eor a repubhc, we know of no place where 
the sovereign is so maxh worshipped as in Switzerland: . 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


BUSINESS AND BEAUTY. 

Wb have often liad occasion to denlore the deficiency in the practical 
part of female education. We subjoin the notes of an examination 
instituted by a mercantile gentleman in search of a wife into a young 
lady’s knowledge of business. 

Maey Aitit exammed. Has heard of the monetary question: should 
think it was a warning. Knew what Stocks were ; didn’t like them ; 
had stood in them at school. A dividend was a sum in Long, Division. 
A bonus was a sort of pUl. Scrip was a little bag, something like a 
reticule. Exchange was no robbery. Had read about Consols : they 
were ancient Romans; Julius CiBSAB. was one— so was Pompey. 
Supposed the Three Per Cents must mean the Triumvirate. A Bull 
was a homed anim^ or an Irish mistake. A Bear was a cross, dis- 
a^eeable person, like some people she could name. An Exchequer 
Bill was an instrument with a nook. The BuUionists were a religious 
sect. Was afraid the Ineonvertibles were very wicked, people. Gold 
was a metal : knew nothing more about it, except that it was the root 
of all evil. 


THE OLD LENTESr ENTEETAINMENT. 

The Irish Members are beginning to abuse England as badly as ever. 
This really looks as if they intended making application for another loan. 



COSTUMES FOR THE COMMONS. 

Those who attend the debates of the new Parlia- 
ment are at a sad loss to discover the names and 
politics of the host of new Members; and from 
the confusion of parties it is indeed a hard matter , 
to find out and recollect to what divisions the' 
representatives severally belong. This state of ; 
things is intolerable. The M.P.’s must be made i 
to wear brass badges on their coats, or, like the ' 
cabmen, about their necks. The Protectionist, who | 
desires to show that hisprin- * 

ciples are conservative or the 
customs of his ancestors, may 
ornament his face with blue 
paint, after the Saxon mode. 

Those who represent the 
Fifth Estate, or Railway in- 
terest. might adopt the annexed costume. 

Iiisn Members might assume a skull and cross- 
bones; but the Young Ireland division should have 
in admtiou a pig rampant, to indicate that iu their 
Physical Force doctrines they would go the “ entire 
animsd.” 

As for the Youn^ Englanders, let them retain 
their snowy white waistcoats ; and be it remembered, 
that the leader of each party should be bound to 
kera his followers in uniform. 

Perhaps, too, a complete suit of each uniform 
should he on the table near the mace, lest Honour- 
able Members might desire to change their parties 

during the debate. Sanitary Reform hath its advo- 
cates ; let them manifest themselves by such a graceful 
mode of wearing their hair as shsA indicate that 
“besom” so much wanted in our crowded cities : 
provided that, until theirjhair should grow to the 
requisite length, gentlemen of this section might be 
indulged by being dressed as military pioneers, of 
course including the spade strapped to the back, and 
the legitimate leather apron. 

An appropriate badge of the Coal and Mimng 
Interest might be adopted, and we 
venture to suggest the annexed, 
unless indeed, by its too warlike 
aspect, it might seem to trench on 
the province of a certain Royal hat- 
monger. But Non-Members, who ride hobbies “ con- 
structed to carry one” only, shonld not be debarred 
from their right to introduce the same to the House. 

Thus the Rajah op Sattaea^ now that his case 
is before us for the 72nd time, should have it 
stated by one in a becoming turban, not forgetting 
to add whatever “bulbuls” or “moodkees” may be 
necess^ to constitute a suitable Eastern costume. 

Agam, the unadomedjdomestic night-cap would 
render conspicuous him who so laudably evinces 
anxiely for the timely slumbers of the House. 

Such distinctive^ marks would doubtless serve as 





baits for the trap which “ catches the Speaker’s eye ; ” while the 
present circumlocution of the “Honourable Member for Bigglesby” 
would be replaced by alluding to “ P. 59,” 
the inscription on the Honourable Member’s 
hat. 

Those who agitate for Education could not 
do better than keep before the gaze of the 
House a couple of school-boards, with the 
al^abet legibly inscribed thereon. 

Besides, 3n3t think what a noble coup-d^adl 
would the full House present, though doubt- 
less there might appear more “Guys” upon 
its [floor than have ever been discovered in 
the cellars underneath. How it would rejoice 
the little hoys in the streets too, to see the 
motley groups of Members marching in close 

column from their various clubs. The proceedings, now so tame, 
would become instinct with life. The orgies of a Committee would 
have ah the sprightly features of a Fancy Ball. 




“THERE’S A GOOD TIME COMING, BOYS.” 

The different feelings of Hee Majesty, as mentioned in her 

t eech on opening Parliament, are rather of a heterogeneous nature. 

e simply make a list of theim so that the nation — ^we mean our 
readers — ^may see whether Bjsr Majesty can have such a very pleasant 
time of it ; for the melancholy sadly predominates in the Speech over 
the-: mirthful. This preponderance, however, may be owing to the 
influence of the month. The whole Speech is stron^y imbued with 
the couleur de fog. It is quite a November Speech. No wonder that 
H!ee Majesty declined delivering it. 

First of all, “Heb Majesty nas seen with great concern the dis- 
tress,” &c. 

Secondly, “Heb Majesty has to lament,” &c. 

Thirdly, “Heb Majesty laments,” &c. 

Fourthly, “ Heb Majesty views with the greatest anxiety,” &c. 
Fifthly, “ Heb Majesty has seen with great concern,” &c. 

■ All this is not very lively. Let us turn, therefore, to the joyful. It 
forms but a smsdl plum in such a heavy mass of suet. 

First, “Heb Majesty trusts,” &c. 

Secondly, “ Her Majesty has leamt with great satisfaction,” &c. 
Thirdly, “Heb Majesty looks with confidence,” &c. 

Let us look with confidence, also, to the future, and hope that Heb 
Majesty, in her next Speech, maybe spared aU these laments, anxieties, 
and concerns, and that they may be changed into the “brightest 
hopes,” “greatest satisfactions,” and “proud joys.” and other minis- 
tenal terms expressive, when used, of national welfare and a surplus 
revenue. 


a legend of tipperabt. 

The expression “Och Murder 1 ” is a popular ejaculation in Ireland. 
The Tipperary boys appear to have adopted it for their motto. 


Inscbiption fob the House op Commons.— D ying done here. 


THE CHINESE DRAMA. 

What Lm become of the C^ese .actors P We were told^ six months aao 
that an. entire theatre h^ set sail in a jnnk from Hong feong- ^ £ 

S nmg m Amerm^ the North .Pde, the Canary Islaids, an^d’ tte ’cffi 
, wmild nltmaately give theatoctd representation onthe ThameT 
even reported that the Manager that is to say, the Captain-for the entirr<TOw 
was made up of the company-had enge«ed three ar^ea of Waterloo IXe 
for the purpose ot safely ancho^ his bar^ and protecting his andi^oe 
t 09 great an overflow whm it happ^lto rain. The greatest exoiteSS 
existed everywhere to witne.ss a specimen of the Chinese Ti»Lm. On 3d 
pntlmaii, who knows forty^ht languages and can hardly speak one, acMy 

P^jposelyto appreciate the beauties of the 
great loetHi-Sm-Hl ; ^d several of our diamatio authors were looking 
forward to the arrival of the Junk mill ite cargo of farces and tragedies, as I 
new era in dramatic franslatipn. But all these hopes are blighted. The Junk 
u j gi-vina a morning concert in one of the 
dooks,.^e sheriff walked off with it, because tee Captain had neglected to pay his 
men either thin wages as seamen, or their salaries as actors. Thus the 
Drama was suddenly swamped in a sea of legal difiaoulties : and whether it has 
ever been bailed out smee we cannot tell, for the simple reason that we do not 

We have looked into Lloto’s sevend times, hut it gives no news of the nbiT.«.A 
Junk The reason it has nevtar been Spoken With probably is, because the pig- 
tailed crew do riot understand being haded inlngM; and tee British Sailorfwe 
taow, IB shamefully Ignorant of the rudiments even of the ChinBaa language 
We are sorry for the company that embarked in the speculation ; and vre h^ 
If they get over the trying juncturo which detains them at New York, that we 
sbm nave an opnortuniiy soon— somewhere between Battersea and T^pping^ 
of bem^ moved by the stem beauties of the Chinese IDrama. "Weareexcessivelv 
curious to see liow the ballet will be conducted. A deck is not the West field 
in the world for a number of arms and legs to pirouette in; and we should be 
extremeljr hurt to see the premier si/Jet in the bounding movements of a pas seul 
msappearmg down the companion-ladder ; or the Nankin Taghoni executing, in 
the buoyancy of her steps, a rapid movement over the bulwarks, and leaping nght 
on to the bosom of Ola Bather Thames. But the question is, whether they can 
d^ce at all. It is true we have witnessed a Quadrille in skates, and have seen an. 
ElepJiant do the Polka ; hut still it must be much easier to cut out a fi^e 8 on 



hidden. The House presents the most animated appearance 
while the hunt is gomg on, and the greatest amusement is 
caused by the wild attempts of Members to guess where ‘‘the 
Pressure” really is hidden. “I^e got it!” cries Lobj) 
seizing furiously on Pree Trade. "Here it is!” 
^d he brings to light something, which turns out to be 

Plenty ^ instead of "Pressure.” "Nonsense!” cries Snt 
W i LT.TATvr Moieswobth; "here it is, under Eailways;” and 
he pulls out “Employment.” “ It ’s under Pamine ! ” shouts 
another ^Honourable Member. “It’s under Bank Bestric- 
tion!” interpose half-ardozen Members at once, tumbling 
over each other in their eagerness to lug the Act of out 
of its place, to seize on “the Pressure” under it. There is 
notmg. The struggle waxes warmer. Lobd John grasps 
JMways and Pamine at once, in his conviction that they have 
hidden the missing object between them. His example is 
followed by twenfy others. The whole circle of events is 
hmled topsy-turvy. Everybody declares he knows exactly 
where "the Pressure” is, but s 9 mehow nobody catches it. 
The fun of the game consists in its never coming to a 
conclusion. 

The other, and equally favourite game, is called Blmd 
Members A Member is blindfolded. The -Pressure is 
^owed to run about the House, with Pamine, Pree Trade, 
Kauway Works, the Bank Act, and the others who have just 
formed the circle for Suni the Bressure. The object is to 
catch the Pressure. Of course the Blinded Member is con- 
tinually catching the wrong thing, and the fun of the House 
is excessive at his assertions that he has got hold of ..the 
Pressure, when he really is grasping one or more of the 
bewildering crowd about him. 


the most slippery ice, than to cut a double shufSie with a pair of Chinese slippers 
on the very smoothest deck. If you ask our opinion, we candidly believe that 
the Chinese ballet has not a leg to stand upon. 


PASTIMES. 

Two new games have been introduced into the House of Commons since the 
commencement of the extraordinary Session, and played with much spirit by 
Honourable Members. 

The first is called Eun;t the Bressure, and is thus played : — 

Members having taken their seats, all the events of the last two years are 
called in, and set down before the House. They conceal “the Pressure” 
among^ them; and the game consists in finding out under which of them [Lt is 


PEESENTS POE EOYALTY. 

Ip we could really come at the statistics of the matter, we 
have no doubt that at the present moment there would he 
found, throughout the towns and villages of England, 532 
old gentlewomen making pincushions for the Pbetcess Eotal, 
with at least an equal number of the trowsered sex intent upon 
the manufacture of toys of some sort for the Pbince op Wauss. 
Not long ago. we had a very affecting instance of the man- 
ner in which his Eoyal Highness is persecuted by; a present- 
ing people, Snt Denis lb Mahchant having informed a 
would-be donor, that the Eoyal servants at Windsor and Bu(A- 
ingham Palace had received orders to t^e in no package 
whatever directed to the Eoyal Children. If the sentries Jm 
received orders to shoot the driver and cad of the Parcels’ 
Delivery cart, we should not for ourselves have expressed the 
least objection to the proceeding. 

Nevertheless, as there are so many people intent upon making 
presents to Eoyalty, yet forbidden to do so by direct gifts, we 
espy a means by which they may gratify, in a double manner, 
their liberal impulses. The thought is not altogether our 
own, but, in a maimer, borrowed from the folks of Turin, who, 
we leam, are making great preparations for the reception of 
Ghaexes Albert. Committees have been nominated to gather 
in collections, the produce of which is to be ap]^ed to clothe 
all the poor, who are “to be presented” to His Msgesty. 
Now, as Christmas is approaching, let the peo^e— forbidden 
to send doUs, -pincushions, and peg-to^, to the Eoyal children 
—present them with a few hundred little boys and girls, 
deprived of rags and drest with comfort. This, we take it, 
would be'<^a very handsome Christmas-box, pleasant ‘ and 
delightM^ to* aHparties. 


AddiB«brf»o^tlie Qtiarrelsome Boys of Switzerland:- 

A SLIGHT PLAGIABISH PROM DR. WATTS, j 

Let canine animsds delight in mutual barkings; and in 
reciprocating injuries with their fangs ; for it is their natmnd 
disposition in tms maimer to gratify their ferocity. Let crea-> 
tures of the ursine and f^e tribes employ themselves 
in growling and contention : since they are so constituted as 
to take pleasure in these ocenpations. But you-^who among 
the great European family may pe called children— should never 
allow your irascible propensities to be thus aroused. Those 
diminutive organs of prehension which you possess were never 
constructed for the laceration of one another’s instruments of 
vision. 

Promoted.— The Influenza to be the topic of the day, vice 
the Panic, subsided 



PTTNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARTVART. 


THE BOOK THAT GOES A-BEGGING. 


HE Vestiges of Creation 
* I ^ has been offered this 
yOMl t J L weeJc to another ce- i 

~'" mthoi’i, like 

the packets of seal- 

ix^-was which respectable beggars carry from house to house, and leave 
with the printed directions, ” If not wanted, to be returned.” But not 
a single author will keep it. Lonn Bsoughah kept it longer than any- 
body else. He thought, probably, the book could not do him much 
harm, and so it was allowed to remain for several weeks with his name 
and address upon it. The rumour immediately was circulated through 
every paper We can state with the greatest confidence, and upon 
most unquestionable evidence, that Lord Bbohghah is the author of 
the Vestiges of Creation^' His Lordship has been the 
author of so many strange things in lus day, that the 
rumour was readily believed^ and the book sold another 
edition of five-and-twenty m consequence. But Lord 
Bbottghau thought he had absurdities enough of his 
■■ own to answer for, so he rose one morning in one of his 
magnificent passions, and fiung the book out of window. 
It^ ran about town for a long time, knocking at every 
scientific man’s door ; but the answer invariably was, 

" No, thank you, my good book ; we don’t want anything 
in your way.^’ Sometimes it would call upon the “Bast 
Man” of some light Heview, or the editor of some heavy 
HV Quarterly, but with no better success. It was always 


SHOPKEEPERS AND THEIR OXTSTOMERS. 
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t denied, and threatened with the police " if it did not 
carrjr its rubbish elsewhere.” The Vicissitudes of the 
Vestiges of Creation would make quite a pathetic little 
book. Its travels would vie in romance with those of 
Omoo. It has journeyed all over England, it has even 
penetrated into Scotland, coming back poorer than it 
went. It has not yet visited Ireland. Probably it thinks 
that that fossil countiy might take its title as an insult. It is still a 
wanderer on the face of literature. Every man’s reputation is turned 
agamst it. We fear there is no rest for this pilgrim of books but the 
butter-shop. We don’t mind taking it in, a vestige at a time, with 
a pound of the best Dorset or Stilton, always providing that the 
stereotroed paragraph is not 


** Therx ’g A At, Sir ! A stylc about that ’At, Sir ! ! J ubt becomes 
YOUR style of face, Sir 1 1 1” 






mstamiy repeatea oy some ^ 

malevolent critic, axui copied 

0, l ira 1 1 , 

meatest confidence and upon 1 

most unquestionahie evi- 1 1 liL [i fOUNDLINC 

dence, that the celebrated Jfr. I IW] i 

Funeh is the author of the M Lu 

S^ously, however, the des- i ^ Ml ll jly lic^r.l y 

titution of this frieniess little f t! 

Kterary orphan is a most de- I i 'x 

serving case for the benevolent. . 

We propose that a certain sum / J \ > 

be subscnbed in this wealthy ^ ' H Fi i') 

metropolm, to pass it on to its /f r 11 

own parish. But then again, /W\ j wif 
there is this dif&culty: wMcli U'. / 
is its'parish P for it does not >1 i C 

blow its father, and seemingly iV 

It never had a home. Heigho ! f i 

we can only say that “It’s a Kk 

clever book that Imows its own 

^thor!” Poor Vestiges of m ? 

nation / Hast thou no straw- 

berry-leaf on thy frontispiece ? ^ 

no stain or blot about thee, by ^ 

which tly parentage can be 

recognised? U^appy founds ! Tied to every man’s knocker and 
nobody ; thou shoiddst go to Irel^d! The^ thou’^t 
md plenty of bnd fathers to own thee and adopt thee I Now we think 

that no Irishman has yet declared 
the boot Vesttges of Oration ! It does not say much for 

J L • the thing would nave been claimedi long aso direotlv 
had been known that ffie authorship of it was a profound mystery. 


M. 


HOREBBLl ATTEMPT. 

Our cnminal statistics cannot be considered complete unto, a new 
oftence that has lately become exceedingly prevalent is added to the 
record wbch is published from time to time for the information of the 
public and the, guid^ce of the legislature. The enonnity to which we 
anude, tnougn it has for years been recognised as on a par with larceny, 
nas not yet occupied the attention of any but the mere moralist. We 
reier or course to the atrocious habit of making puns, which has become 
at last ^ore dangerous than the practice of picking pockets ; for a maTt 
may baffle the puferer, but against the punster it is impossible to be 
upon one s guard at ^ times. A very sad case has lately happened to 
ourselves, from which we have not yet quite recovered. An individual 
resMctably dressed, aud having all the appearance of a tradesman in a 
good way of business, pounced out upon ns from behind the 4i mile- 
stone on the Hammersmith Hoad, and placing a loaded conundrum to 
our brams, called upon im to “stand and deliver” an answer to the 
quesfeon. When is a chicken like a policeman ? ” We of course had 
s ® surrender at once all our self-respect, and to reply, 
® ® ^ cap(e)on.” Hamg accomplished his object, our assailant 
made off, apparently wdl satisfied with the result of his unjustifiable 
proceetog. SornemiM should be immediate done to protect the 
public from these attacks, which are calculated to revive the terrors of 
tne Old days, when the highways were not safe ; and for our own parts, 
we nad as leave have a pistol presented to our heads as a pun, when we 
are not expecting it. 

ARMY INTELLIGENCE. 

Eeanctsco is to be appointed Generalissimo of the Spanish 
Several povra of.lanrd have been planted for His MMSstyi 

warrior“b®^^Te?y&4?^ ^ 

THE EARLY GLOSINO PARLIAMENTARY MOVEMENT, 
of attributes all the defective legislation to the fact 

fo, h. w. .u tt. i™ .(tett. ta. 

S<»ke irewlngtcni. ud VraOgriek Mnllatt Ewi, 

SraiSilwi.^ “ “• o' **• '» o' LMSJAsilSS^ 
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PATRIOTIC MEETING OF THE TAXES. 

^ :==x-=a- n- ^ ^ "vreek a meeting of a great 

.j Trrr"-T a w a3w»,Mg;^^ manyof the Taxes — ^Imown 

IV to Englishmen— was held 

/ ( \ fv at No. 17, Old Bond Street, 

1 z-.: '! \ N ^.»fL theofBlceofthe Sodetyfor 

B^l '• the Protection of Agncul- 

Br i N tnral and British Indnstry. 

KM \. / '®3m\P’<\ jU^ It is not for ns to attempt 

Jv 1 to anatomize the whimsical 

if 1 /f ^ i‘r^' motive that induced the 

ft I (7^ rnKj^'O^i/j I ljV\\^ parties composing the 

n f meeting to choose such a 

i H I UZ/lIM gathering — we 

I 1 have, aa chroniclers, only 

■ u \ lifWj * 

HL r /i \j ifW flf ‘ room was found to be quite 

WWm Vv Mil rHi / . large enough for the Taxes 

M \ attending; for, if all the 

Jllvw^ \ known throughout 

i ^ country had deter- 

"*/ i mined upon coming to- 

.11 \ - \ / ‘'\L^ "■ -y 7r ! gather, perhaps no space 

R 1 N. V \ y n / short of that of Salisbury 

l;i 1 — ~ — V.. \V;^ ^y Jj / Plain would have comfort- 

|> - [ /// ably accommodated them, 

ftli \ j} ihe room was copious)^ 

Jf';i .., ! sprinkled with the aeodor- 

— / izing fluid, in consequence 

folly— that, it was 

. , feared, might be infec- 

tious — ^remaiiung from a recent meeting of the Protection Sodety. 

The^ Ci£A.NceLLOK of tiik Exchequer took the chdr; and, as it appeared to us, very 
unwillingly addressed the meeting. He said he had consented to the wishes expressed by 
a deputation, by presiding that day; but, he should be wanting in candour, did he not at 
once declare that he expected no practical good whatever from the present meeting. It 
appeared that a great many Taxes — ^touched with remorse and compunction for the cruelty, 
extortion, and worry they were in the daily habit of exercising upon the comfort and industry 
of the country — ^wished to sacrifice themselves; in a word, to patriotically render up their 
existence for the prosperity and happiness of the people in general. Now, however laudable 
their intention might be— however romantically beautiful in theory^it was impossible, he 
thought, to reduce it to practice. The tax-gatherer was no other than a solaier out of 
uniform ; it was his business to bleed, and despoil, and entertain no lackadaisical feeling on 
the matter. His sword was his pen, and his musket his inkhom. He (the Chancelloe) 
had, however, in obedience to a general wish, taken the chair, and would endeavour to the 
best of his ability to go through the business of the meetiug. 

Me, Income Tax rose to make the first remonstrance, expressive of a wish that at the end 
of the present session of Parliament he siiould be allowed to die with decency. Since begotten 
by his father, Sie Robbet Peeit— he wished, as a child, to speak i^ossible with becoming 
decency of his parent— he had passed a most wretched existence. He had been abused as a 
tyrant and a despoiler, who had compelled respectable people to give up their gigs— who had 
been put forward as the scapegoat, by husbands, who had reduced their wives’ household 
expenses— and had even been accused of keeping families all the year in town, when— 
before his time — ^they were always permitted to to Margate or Brighton. Young ladies 
had been denied their boxes at the play — ^schoolDoys had had their pocket-money reduced 
to half — and all the fault put upon htm. In every parish he was abused as a contemptible 
prying rascal — poking his nose into every man’s pocket, and turning over the leaves of 
every man’s ledger, lii a word, like Cuetitts, or Regulus, or any other heathen patriot, he 
wished to be allowed to die for the comfort of the country. 

The Chairman, with a grim look siiook his head. 

Me. Window-Tax then rose. He said he had heard a great deal about a sanitary movement. 
The (^vemment, it was said, wished to come before the people of England with clean hands. 
Now, as in the pagan time, the divinities were conciliated by the sacrifice of a victim — ^he 
expressed his readiness to be offered up to the pious wrath of the Sanitary Commissioners. 
They had, it appeared, made their report— a report which was, in fact, his Death Warrant. 
He waa glad of it ; he received the intelligence with a solemn cheerfulness. And it might be 
asked — Wherefore ? He would at once declare it. He was devoured by remorse and horror. 
He could not count the deaths that might be lawfully laid at his door. He could not wash 
aws^ the engrained mortal dye that stained his hands, {(^eat sensation^ Had he not been 
ma& the foster-father of fever? Had not his whole existence been p^sed in overt acts 
of darkness ? Wlien he appeared in courts and alleys, he was burnt with blushes ; not so 
much for the money he received for light — as thoimh sunbeams were to be weighed m 
the scales of government in the scales of ttie Mint — {phe&ri ) — but for the gloom 

and consequent filth that his tyranny everywhere enforced. If he blushed to take money for 
the windows that remainei how much more did he blush for the windows that his oppresMon 
had caused to be stoppM up — {Cheeri ) — for the windows that, out of dread of him, had 
never been pierced ? Cheers^ Knowing the sickness he ^d brought upon the pooi\ 

he was weary ashamed of his life. He however felt it impossible that nis existence could 
continue with, any sincere endeavour of the government to amend the household conditicm of 
the people. He gave them fair warning. Cholera was coming. He had helped the fiend 
before — ^and it was not for him to declare how much he would assist the demon now. In 
fact, he hardly ^ew himself. But this he knew — ^That if he helped Cholera^ in the cemrts 
and alleys of the poor. Cholera would reward him for the assistance by working with added 


raergy in the squares and crescents of the rich. 
He would no longer be made a boon companion 
^th gloominess. It should no longer be iaid of 
aeetingof a great Wmdow-Tax and Black Obscurity — 
le Taxes — ^known “ «>» between his Darlmess and his Brightness 

hmen — ^was held There pass’d a mutual gUnce of great politeness.” 

Old Bond Street, To continue the existence of himself— of Win- 
the Sodetyfor dow-Tax — and to profess a desire for Sanitary 
ctipn of Agncul- Reform, was the grossest fiscal hypocrisy. It 
British Industry, was to make seeming friends of a Spirit of Light 
for us to attempt and a liend ot Darkness. {Cheers.) In condn- 
ize the whimsical sion, Me. Window-Tax begged to be immolated 
liat induced the —if they would, by the benevolent hand of De. 
composing the Southwood Smith— on the hearthstone of the 
;o choose such a poor. If he was still to exist, after any at- 
gathering— we tempted Sanitary Act, he should thmlr himself 
chroniclers, only ten times the hypocrite he Md been all along, 
the fact. The {Cheers.) 

found to be quite The Chairman stroked his chin and — 
Lgh for the Taxes nothing. 

; for, if all the Mes. Taxupontea — a draggleiL dirty matron, 
Lown throughout with a very bloated, carbunc^d face — rose, and 
itry had^ deter- said — or rather hiccuped — that die too was tired 
pon coming to- of her life. The tax upon her was so heavy, 
erhaps no space that she was compelled to go to the gin-shop, 
hat of Salisbury when, upon her word and honour, and as she 
dd have comfort- wished to he a decent body, she would much 
nmodated them, rather prefer to take a dish of bohea or congou 
)m was copiously by her own fireside. It was very well to talk 
with the deodor- about temperance, but it was n^e to cost too 
I, in consequence much money. And so the poor went to the gin- 
fly— that, it was noggin, when otherwise, she was certain on it, 
light be infec- they would rally round the teapot. Mas. 

Taxufontea concluded a very jumper speech 
Bred to us, very with a low curtsey, and a stammeru^ request 
es expressed by of the Chairman, “to he allowed to die for the 
r, did he not at benefit of families.” 

mt meeting. It A ^eat many other Taxes wished to address 
L for the cruelty, the Chair, but the Bight Hon. Baronet said he 
'ort and industry bad sat there long enough. He had nothing 
render up their to say at present, but would give his answer on 
[lowever laudable the floor of the House of Commons. Hereupon 
s impossible, he many Taxes became very boisterous, crowfing 
i solaier out of and pressing about the Right Hon. Gentleman, 
isical feeling on He was, however, finally rescued W a body of 
le Chancelloe) Police sent immediately from the Home Omce, 
ndeavour to the by Sie Geoege Geey, upon his hearing of the 
imminent danger of his Cabinet feUow-labourer. 


DOUBLE-TONGUED JOHN O’CONNELL. 

On the 29th of November, upon the first 
introduction of the Irish Crime and Outrage 
Bid, Me. John O’Connell was pleased to say 
that he had been “ agreeably disappointed by the 
Bill just brought m,^ for, from the accounts 
which had been very rife out of doors, he had 
expected a much severer measure.” On the 
debate on the second reading of the same Bill, 
December, 9th, Me. John O Connell thought 
proper to oharacteiise it as “an insidious, a 
deceitful, and a sneakmg Bill ; ” adding, that he 
was “ resolved to give it his most determined 
opposition.” What can have been the occasion 
of the change that has come over the spirit of 
the dream— that is to say, of the opinions— of 
Me. John O’Connell ? Is there no gentleman 
in the House of Commons who will mqve for 
the production of any correspondence which may 
have taken place in the interval from the 29fch ult. 
to the 9th inst. between the Honourable Member 
for Kilkenny and his friends of Conciliation 
Hall? We suspect that the alteration lies 
rather in the langui^e than in the views of Me. 
O’Connell respecting the Government measure, 
fl.nd that his c^nge of tone on that subject has 
been merely — ^to use a parliamentary phrase — 
“ speaking to order.” 

! Killing no Mubdbe. — ^The Irish are amused 
at the horror which their outrages have occa- 
I sioned in England ; for in Leland. murders are 
I looked upon as Lqffdn (laughing) matters. 
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COMPAEATIVE ANAT03IT OP EOYAL SPEECHES. 


Fottb Parliaments are sitting at present in Europe, a coincidence 
wMcL. does not tend to maJi.e the jolly month of December any the 
more lively. It would make a curious comparison to put the opening 
Speeches of those four Parliaments side by side. There is a strong 
family resemblance generally, in all Royal Speeches. We have no doubt 
that the one for Belgium would have answered just as well for Spain; 
whilst Lotjis-Philippe’s might have been delivered in the House of 
Commons, without a single Member probably discovering the (Merence. 
The features of one Speech are so much like the features of another, that 
he must be a clever kmg who can recognise his own Speech. 

But to return to our four Parliaments— though strictly s^aJdng 
there are five, for hasn’t the Pope just opened a bran-new one at Rome ? 
Conceive, if you can, the immense power of talk— the Niagara of non- 
sense, that must be faUing, and hissing, and steaming^ at the present 
moment. Imagine the noise, the smoke, the awful weight of it. What 
a pity it cannot be turned to some useful puj^ose : or that one Parliar 
ment could not do the talk— for the business is sl^nt enough— of them 
all. Depend upon it, Civilisation will not rest in her easy chair till a 
patent has been taken out by some noble benefactor of the suffering 
race of reporters, for a more economical process of legislation— The 
Electric Parliament of the Universe ! There ’s a suggestion for you ! 

There is a strange unanimity in all the opening Speeches that have 
been thrown upon the several European Houses of Commons this year. 



The whole four of them agree in making a request for money. They 
are all, more or less, begging letters addressed to tliemrespective nations. 
Leopold asks for a small loan boldly— he must have it. Spain is just 
as independent; and Lotjis-Philippe, you may imagine, is not the man 
exactly to make two bites of an Orleans Plum, England’s is certainly 
the most modest. It only contains 
the smallest possible hint ; but then 
we must complain ; for haven’t we 
the Income Tax and Ireland ?— two 
little trifies which no other country 
can boast of, and which will probably 
be repealed about the same time. 

There is another curious fact con- 
nected with these Speeches, and that 
is, the Royal Speech for Belgium 
was delivered by Leopold in person. 

We mention this very extraordinary 
fact as a strong presumptive proof 
that Leopold was not only in 
Belgiumj but actually in Brussels, 
at the time, which helps us to the 
singular phenomenon that Leopold 
was present, for one day at least, in 
his own kingdom. One day ; no, we 
are wrong, for it was only naif a day. 

Our private letters, to which we 
have just referred, inform us that 

His Majesty started at five o’clock Leopold delftekiitg bis speech 
on the very same day for Paris. in his TaAVELiiNo costume. 



The Shakspeaxe Night. 

AiraouGH Heb. MlflJESTT and the Pbiece were not present at 
Oovent Garden— although the Roy^ Box was the only box Iblank and 
empty — ^royal enthusiasm in the poetic cause was duly represented; the 
cheque sent by PjanroE Albeet m aid of the funds being duly pinned 
upon the cushion. 


NOITZNGHAliC ItEFBESEETED. 

, Mb. Eeabgtts O’Coeb'ob admirably represents the interests of Not- 
tingham Ale in the House. Eor his head ueverjgets up, that we do not 
at once'ac^mowledge the froth. 


THE BLESSINGS OF CHLOROFORM. 

Aie— “ Jtm Seighhovrs, JHun,** 

Oh I what a host, what an infinite variety, 

Rapt Imagination, in her transports warm. 

Pictures of blessings conferr’d upon society 
By the new discovery of Chloroform ! 

Applications, amputations, denudations, perforations. 

Utterly ^vested of sdl disagreeable sensations ; 

Like your coat-tail in a crowd — some clever cut-purse stealing it— 
Arms and legs are now whipp’d off without our ever feeling it. 

Take but a sniff at this essence anmsthetical. 

Dropp’d upon a handkerchief, or bit of sponge, 

And on your eyelids ’twill clap a sed hermetical. 

And your senses in a trance that instant plunge. 

Then you may be pinch’d and punctured, bump’d and thump’d, and 
wnack’d about. 

Scotch’d, and scored, and lacerated, cauterised, and hack’d about : 
And though tender as a chick— a Sybarite for queasiness— 

Play’d alive, unconscious of a feeling of uneasiness. 

Celsds will witness our deft ebirurgeous presently, ] 

Manage operations as be said they should ; 

Doing them “safely, and speedily, tesA pleasantly^* 

Just as if the body were a log of wood. 

Teeth, instead of being drawn with agonies immeasurable, 

Now will be extracted with sensations rather pleasurable ; 
Chloroform, will render quite agreeable the parting with 
Any useless member that a patient has been smarting with. 

Then of what vast, of what wonderful utility. 

View’d in its rdation to domestic bliss, 

Since, in a trice, it can calm irritability, 

Surely such a substance will be found as this ! 

Scolding wire and squalling infant— petulance and fretfulness, 
Lulling, with its magic power, in forgetfulness : 

Peace in private families securing, and in populous 
Nurseries, whene’er their little inmates prove “ obstropolous.” 

When some vile dun with his little hill is vexing you; 

When the Tax Collector’s knock assails your door ; 

When aught is troubling, annoying, or pei-plexing you; 
When, in short, you’re plagued with any kind of bore. 

Do not rage and fume and fret, behaving with stupidity. 

Take the matter quietly with coolness and placidity \ 

Don’t indulge in conduct and in language reprehensible — 

Snuff a little Chloroform, be prudent, and insensible. 


WARM WORK. 

This warm weatbei) when everything has been suffering under the 
universal depression, from the barometer to the butter, must have been 
doubly depressing to the poor prize cattle, wrapped up as they are m 
their great-coats of fat and their big comforters ot wooL The asthmatic 
beasts must have fancied they were in training for some great race. 
The wheezy oxen must have panted under the notion that they were to 
be entered for some Monster Stake. The corpulent pigs must have 
wasted themselves in sighs, and the sheep must have Ibeen fleeced of 
half their proportions. It a tallow-merchant had been present, he 
would have fancied it was melting-day. Whoever has the perquisites 
of the Bazaar, must have realised by the warm weather a considerable 
sum in dripping. Wc now can appreciate the mercy of the Committ^ 
in^appomtmg the Show at Christmas time. If it were to take place in 
; the dog-days, the whole place would be flooded knee-deep in tallow. It 
I is a question yet whether the Society for the Prevention of Cmritv 
; against Animals will not indict them. We saw big tears of suet roll 
I down a two-year-old’s cheek, showing too clearly what the warmth of 
the poor beast’s feelings must have been. 


CROCHET SAMPLERS EOR MEMBERS. 

■ CoioiSEL SiBTHOBPB.— Work One observation, condemnatory of Rail- 
ways in the lump, into every debate on whatever question before the 
House. 

Mb. Johh O’Cohnell.— Work the wrongs of Ireland into a long 
speech, no matter how irrelevant to the occasion. Spin a yam of two 
hours, twist facts to your purpose ; miss one point— the loan of the 
£10,000,000— repeat, and end where you began. Work the Repeal 
Crochet in an endless round of abuse. 

Mb. Ebabgds O’Coneob.— W ork the Charter in five points ; make a 
chain of reasoning with several hitches ; go on till you have worked out 
the patience of the Hous& and wind up. 

Lo3aD Bboughaec.— W ork all the crochets you can think of at one 
sitting; work everybody and everything; miss no opportunity: ti^e 
up the thread of eveiy other noble Lord’s discourse— and cut it snort. 
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THE OLD MAN AND THE SCAEE-CEOVr. 

^ iFragment. 

dedicated to Sib, Eobebt Inglis. 

venerable man, dost shivering sit 
under that scare-crow, tumbling to decay ? 

Eor rottenness it falleth, bit by bit-*- 
The terrors of its teeth have dropp’d away: 

Even little boys laugh at its eyes so fiery. 

And crack their jokes and innocently play 
Under the shadow of its premunireP ' 

“All this,” the old man answei^d, “true may be ; 

But ’tis the safe-guard of our Church,’’, quoth he. 

" But how? Wlien racks, thmb-screws,-and faggot-fires. 
Church man-traps, and spring-guns of 'days gone by. 
Are rotten, rusty, dead, with our wise sires, 

Who rack’d, and screw’d, and burnt : then father, why 
Preserve with reverent hand this scare-crow ugly ? 

Altho’, when first set up, no bird durst fly 
Over its head, now they roost round it snugly.” 

“All .this,” the old man answer’d, “ true may be. 

But ’tis the safe-guard of our Church,” quoth he. 

Say all I could, nought from him get could I, 

Saving this fond, old, feeble, parrot cry: 

And, since I left him, still it haunteth me, 

How “’Tis tho safe-guard of our Church,” quoth he. 



OUR HOME EXPRESSES. 

BBTAINLY it is a cuiious 
fact, that while we are 
daily iraprovingthe speed 
of our Expresses tram 
abroad, our Expresses at 
home are neglected in 
the most unaccountable 
manner. Evoiy news- 

S aper has its monthly 
espatch from India, car- 
ried across the Desert in 
the hat of a Bedouin 
Arab, who comes bound- 
ing .over the ■ Libyan 
wme head-over-heels, 
till he reaches Alexan- 
dria, when he turns a 
tremendous somersault 
on to the paddle-box of 
the steamer, and deposits 
the despatch in the pilot- 
coat j pocket of the cap- 
tain, who is sitting up day and night for a week at least before the 
despatch is expected, and all to save five minutes that would be 
consumed in sending for him to his lodgings. The road, both by 
Trieste and Marseilles, is strewed with the bodies of dead horses 
sacrificed monthly by each daily journal, in the row^ethat is galloped 
over at breathless speed, for the purpose of making the monthly packet 
a quarter of an hour earlier in its delivery jn London. Then there h 
the deadly feud of couriers through Prance, who, if they cb not out each 
others’ throats, are ready .to hamstring each others’ cattle, in the interest 
of thejoumal of which each is the representative. 

At Boulogne there is the eager scramble to get on board the boat, 
and at Polkstone the daring defiance of custom-house reflations, m 
leaping on shore from the top of the mast, without undergoing the 
usual official scrutiny. Then comes the race to the Bailway Station, 
and the scramble for the first special train, when the fortunate courier 
who happens to be first in the race, safely lands Ms budget of news at 
the office of his journal. It is rather unfortunate perhaps, after ^ this 
deadly competition and unlimited cost, that there is nothing to 
communicate beyond the fact that “ Bums remain the same,” that 
“ Captain Tomkins, of the Bombay Native Buffis,is married to Lec , 

fourteenth daughter of Ensign Jones Jones, of the OMcutta Ninth 
Lights/’ and that among the passengers from Bengal' are “ Mb. Bbown, 
Mis. Bbown, Miss Bbow:^ Miss A. Bbown, Miss B. Bbown, Miss 
C. Bbown, and Mtsr A. B. G. D. Bbown, with two servants and 
’ rcHnan.” 

Ye have not the smallest •objection to all tMs display of energy on 

' ' aendc 



in putting sum tremendous 
it may sometimes remmd 
gold plate ; but we wish 


we coma see our Home Expresses better provided for. Kensington is, 
with which the Metropolis is linked by some of 
tne tenderest ties m d dearest associations ; yet the despatches from that 
place are wretchedly unpunctual.^ The ordiiiary post-office communication 
IS qmte mgehc m the irregularity of its few-and-far-between arrange- 
ments*.' Nor IS it by any means certain that letters put into the post 
^thin.‘the Hammersmith district are not sent round by where 
they are occasionally altogether lost before they reacn the address 
they are directed to. 

With reference to the Omnibusian communication, the Kensingtonians 
axe notmimh better off; for though the despatches are very frequent, 
the faansit is performed in a tedious and unsatisfactory manner. The 
machines into which travellers are compelled to stow themselves are 
otten so dreadfully overcrowded, that suffocation might be the fate of 
the occupant of thejcnd seat, were he not occasiongQly relieved by the 
opemngof the door 'y 
for the ingress anA 
egress of passen- 
gers. In wet wea- 
ther the position 
of .the unfortunate 
is'stillmore ijeril- 
ous, and the Pon- 
tine Marshes are 
nothing to • the 
swamp in which he 
is compelled to sit, 
in consequence of 
: the dripping from 
I the ' umbrellas of. 

' some twelve, thir^ 

I teen, .or fourteen 
fellow ■■ travellers. 

This, however,- is 
not theonly danger 
to which he is ex- 
posed, for the roof 
is sometimes load- 
ed with' e. weight 
of jsome twenty or 
thirty individuals, 
some of ’-whom, it 
may be expeoted, 'wili bne’.'.dayi*" drop. in ” uponitbe ^occupants of the 
interior, iuja rather ydisagceeableLfashionj!. 

The services^of'ia .Buforban WIghcbn are greatly ‘wanted on -the 
WestenriRcihd; foi-exinresses of the .utmost possible consequence are 
usually delayed severaf minutes in* the town of Kensington, on the 
journey to the East,>aud despatches of overwhelming interest are not 
allowed to proceed beyond the Cave of the Milk-White Steed (WMte 
Horse Cellar) on the journey towards the West, without certain mystic 
communications between the conductor, the policeman, the driver, and 
the time-keeper. We hope the day is not far distant when the progress 
I from City to suburbs will be as free and uninterrupted as the foaming 
i waterfall that dashes — or used to dash — down the shelving flight of 
steps at the Eastern end of the Serpentine. 



PRIZE DISTINCTIONS. 

Have you noticed the extraordinary number of noblemen who have 
got prizes at this year’s Agricultural Show ? There must be at least 
three to every commoner. Pbincb Aujert’s prizes are left out of this 
reckoning— for the pigs and bulls of his Royal Highness seem all to be 
bom with a silver medal in their mouth. 

The Protectionists need not weep over the badness of the times, for 
they have only to exhibit at every Eat-and-Tallow Show through the 
kingdom, and they will get heaps of gold— that is to say, supposing 
they Imve a title to their name. The poor farmers come very badly out 
of the competition. We infer from tMs, either that they must know 
very little of animals, or that an ox or a sheep is not weighed, in their 
estmaation, according to the quantity of fat on its back. The Baker 
Street Bazaar is a sort of agricultural supplement to the Houm of 
Lords. The pigs are Dukes, the wethers Marquises, and the bulls 
Earis. Nothing lower than a Bight Honourable seems tp be worth an 
honourable mention.. We suppose, however, that this is all proper. 
Hav*]i’t the Aristocracy a hereditary right to the Pat of the Land r 


Dying for One’s Country. 

Sevebal Benefit Burial Clubs have introduced the following line in 
their hat of prices ; — “Irish Members treated vdth.on the most liberal 
terms.” Cards have been sent to Mb. John O’Oonneii^ Peabgtjs 
,0’CoNNOB, and the other Dying Ones. 




234 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHABIVARL 



DOINGS OP SIR HOBERT PEEL. 

[JPVw the “ Morning 

We regret to say tliat tlie InflueMa is not on the decline^ and that 
the Cholera is fast approachiog ns. It is not in onr nature—if we know 
onrselves-'to crush a political enemy with unnecessary charges ; but i 
we must ask the Traitor of Tamworth what he has to answer in the 
teeth of these calamities ? 

A storm has been ramg on our coast. Shipwrecks have taken place. 
The hopes of the meroEant on one hand— the profits of the underwriter 
on the otheiv-haTe been sacrificed. And yet, we doubt not, while the 
hurricane lashed the sea into snowy foam, that Sra Robert Peel slept 
soundly in his bed at Tamworth, as though history would never call lus 
name to a terrible reckoning. 

Yesterday, a man walking in Downing Street suddenly sHpt upon a 
piece of orange peel, and broke his leg. Poor victim I But what can 
be now hoped from Downing Street after the long tyranny of Peel? 

Last nignt Jvuxes had the poorest house of his season. But what 
could be expected ? Sm Bobbet Peel was in a private box. Comment 
on this would be quite unnecessary. 


METEOPOLTCAN CHUECH7ABDS. 

Me. Walkee has. given notice to the Government, that he shall keep 
a watchful eye upon the floor of the House of Commons, and if it is 
overcrowded with the bodies of the Irish Members, who have threatened 
to die there, he certainly shall do everything in his power to remove 
the nuisance. If he could do it before they die, we should not mind. 


CHRISTMAS PESTIVITIES. 

Some people must have the oddest notions of Christmas Festivities, 
if we are to judge by the steange Christmas presents that we see adver- 
tised. Among other curiosities in this way that have recently met our 
eye in the shop-windows, and the columns of the pu.Dlic prints, is an 
intimation of a certain ‘‘Pfiter ” being “the best Christmas Present” 

I that one friend can offer to another, ne can only say^ that if even our 
best friend were to send us a filter as^ a seasonable gift, we would for 
ever decline his acquaintance for having thrown cold water upon onr 
Christmas gaieties. If ever there vras a tune when a filter is an insulting 
gift, it must be at the period when water is the drinkable of none but 
the dismal or the destitute. If we were to receive a filter as a Christ- 
mas present, we should consider that the donor was treating us as a 
butfc^ye, a water-butt7-or perhaps as a mere .pump; but in either 
case it would he impossible for us to pardon the impertmence. 


Parliamentary Wages in ISUnd. 

Loed CAKFBEiJj, in his Lives cf the Chancellors, having stated that 
he “knows no reason in point of law why any Member may not now 
insist on payment of his wages,” several M. P.^s have written to their 
constituencies, stating themselves willing, in the present scarcity of 
money, to take their salaries in kind. Me. John O’CoeeeiIi bmg 
about to die, has already been presented by bis constituents yrith a 
vei^ handsome tombstone. The Poet of Moses is engaged to wnte his 
epitaph. 
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KING DEATH'S DISCOMFITURE. 


f STJEL Death woke tip, t’other day. 

And his pale horse he bade saddle : 

And Pla^e and Pam, with the rest of his train, 
Set his Majesty a-straddle. 

Por his old-fashioned skeleton suit, he 
Took the dress of a Sewer Goxmxdssiouer ; 
Or, perhaps, it might be the livery 
Of a Homceopatnic petitioner. 

His scythe was pared down to a lancet. 

And, riding along, his orisons 
On a chaplet he snng, where, alte^te, were 

A PAjan’s Life Pill and a Morrison’s. 

Pirst he rode to the East^ where, unto a feast 
His friends had lately invited him. 

And saw Cholera at work, on RussiaiL and 

In a s^le that quite delighted him. 

He ’d fain have ask’d Cholera to England ; 

But, ^ding him busy, pens a 
Short note to say, if ^ can’t step that way. 
Perhaps he ’ll send Ihf uenza. 

“ Tho’, indeed,” thought Death, as he sent it, 

“ I shall scarce know how to receive her; 

Por on every spot where there ’s rent to be got, 

I ’ve my resident agent, Pever. 

G^^e iiow^y business is thriving ? 

Por Typhus and Co., my agents, I know, 

A roaring trade are driving.” 

So he turn’d his pale horse’s head round. 

Who sniffed the fat British Maria, , , 

And WM off like the wind, leaving Cholera behind. 

To his spare meal of Serf and Pariah. 

And the pale horse kick’d — and Death he lick’d 
His dbiaps, in anticipation , 

Of the glorious whet he was certain to get 
Prom the liberal British nation. 

He thought of each drain— a dimghill ; 

Each sewer — a sludge and slime-house; 

Of Wliitechapel, St, Giles’s, and Westminster, , 

Of Poplar, and Lambeth, and Limehouse. 

And he blessed his friends, the wiseacres. 

Who at centralization ^mble, . , . , , 

While they ’ll die with dSight for a vested right. 

And bow down to an autocrat Bumble. 

" Ha ! Ha ! ” chuckled Death, as he drew in the breath 
Prom foul court and stinking alley, 

“That’s the wholesome scent of 'seOf-govemment, 

The true reek of “Laissez-aller 1 * 

“A fig for your Smiths and your Chadwicks, 
their Health of Towns petitioners; 

They may write, rave, and roar, while I ve still to tne foie 
Seven hundred good Sewer Commissioners. 

“ The works they prepare, suit us to a hair. 

And T^jnphus declares, in each sewer he 
Has the run of a sort of poison-retort, 

On the scale of Barclay’s Brewery ; 

Wkere of knock-me-down gases each the other surpasses, 

Till he ’s puzzled his judgment in fixing 
Between ^very fine hydrogen’ and ‘ curious old mtrogen. 

And ^sulphurets, extra for mixing.’” 


Wa 


“And the twenty new brooms, just stuck up in their rooms, 
Por clean-sweepiug are all in a hurry ; 

We shall soon find no quarter on this side the water, 

And must leave our snug lodgings in Surrey ! 


When, by Gw; 
In a state oi 


r House door, his friend Typhus he saw, 
e utmost prostratioiL — 


Jbi a state of the utmost prostratioiL— 

“ Why, how now !” quoth Death, pulling up, out of breath. 
What ’s the meaning of this consternation P ” 


Our roaring trade has been knocked on the head 
By these sanitary Mows. 

“ They ’ve persuaded the Chancellor the Commissioiis to 
cancel, or 

At least, in the Times I’ve just read he has^ 

Sent the writ that suspends our worthy old friends. 

Called a writ of * Supersedeas.’ 


“Prom each sewer and drain they ’U wash out, might and main, 
Any hard-working Pever that haunts it ; 

Soon, a poor Plague won’t know where the dickens to go 
Por a drop of good gas when he wants it. 

“A way out of the mess I can’t think of, unless 
Yourself with Loud John you could closet. 

And get from him an Act, making sewers Banks, in fact, 

Of Plague-issue and Poison-deposit.” 

Si^ed Death, “ I ne’er look’d for such treatment. 

Prom a Wmg administration; 

But our vested right, sure, in cesspool and sewer. 

Gives us claim to compensation.” 

“I tried that already/’ quoth Typhus, 

“ But no justice whatever they ’d do to me, 

Tho’ I sent my schedule in, when they first took to meddling, 
Of ten thousand deaths yearly due to me. 

“ No— we’re turned adrift, for ourselves to shift ; 

Best hear our hard fate with patience! ” 

“’Twasn’t so, in old days,” growled Death, going his ways; 

“ But these are your innovations ! ” 

So King Death and Lord Typhus, disgusted 
With sanitary rav^es. 

Determined on quitting ungrateful Great Britain, 

And settling among the savages. 


ANOTHER PABDON POE INNOCENCE. 

Wi e^ect shortly to hear of another free pardon gracionsly accorded 
by the Home Office to an innocent person. The lAncolnsme Times 
states, that in 1845, Mr. Dbewert, a druggist of Hull, was seiiteuMd 
to seven years’ transportation for stealing a horse and gig. On ^ 
trial, in consequence of wanting funds for his defence, he was unable 
to call but one witness. This individual, however,^ one^ Abraham 
Wilkinson, positively swore ^that Drewert was in his compmy 
elsewhere, at the time at which the robbery was committed. 
testimony being unsupported, was discredited oy the^ Jury. After his 
conviction, Dbewert persisted in maintaining his innocences and no 
less than five persons were found to corrohorate the evidence of 
Wilkinson. The Queen was memorialised by the unfortunate man’s 
ifdfe ; the facts of his case were represented to the Home Office in vaan- 
A “high official” m said to have stated, that “to release or acquit a 
prisoner upon evidence corroborative of an alibi pleaded at the trial, 
was without precedent.” Exactly so. Justice and cqmnioiL seime are 
unprecedented at the Home Office. That possession is nine points of 
the law in the case of a convict, seems to be the maxim of the autho- 
rities of that department. The tenth— the propriety of ^ deteiation— 
is no matter. Once having got him, hold him fast. SomMOdy must 
be whopped,” as Mb. Samuel Weller says, and to Home Secretaries 
it does not particularly matter who. . 

It now turns out that Mb, Drewert is beyond all question imioceig. 
A criminal, named Websteb, has confessed, in writing, to the Kev. G. 
Walter, Chaplain at Tasmania, that he was the perpemtor of the 
robbery for which Dbewert was condemned. Poor Drej^ert m 
now at one of the penal settlements, wMther he was sent m May last, 
enduring the consequences of the fallibility of the law. 

We presume that, now that there can he no excuse for the prcuonsi^ 
the transportation of Mr. Dbewert, the Goverament will coMiderately 
grant him also a free pardon for hav^ been wrongfully convicted^ ^ 
subjected to the doom of a felon. The Executive is really car^ a 
celebrity, which promises, as the phrase is. to be, Europem forite 
forgiveness of injuries; namdy, those which are inflicted by its^. 
However, as Drewert has been undergoing the horrors of transportauon 
since May, we would suggest that his freedom sho^d he presenteento 
him in a gold snuff-box, containmg somethmg bp^OTe mte the 
bargain. We will also trouble the Government for that lipe matter of j 
compensation due to Mary Ann Tubeokd for her Me imprisonment j 
according to law. 

Something Brilliants 

The votes of thanks of the Committee to those who wntributed to 


giving meir SXTiblUI/UUOlJ g - - 

be as one of the nrinomal praformacs on. this opcMion.; and it 
ceitainly went thiongh. the Ugbt hnsuiess m a very satiBJaotory.niajinfir. 
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PUNCH AND THE INFLUENZA. 

Ai the beginning of the week, when the Irdnenza panic seemed at 
the highest— when the Prime Minister and his honsenold— when the 
public offices and all the chiefs and subordinates— when the public 
schools and all the masters and little boys— when the very doctors and 
apothecaries of the town were themselves in bed— it was not a little 
gratif^ff to Mr, Fmch to find that his contributors, though sick, were 
at their duly ; and though prostrate, were prostrate stiH round their 
post. At the first moment when Mr, Fmehcm&fM could stir after his 
own ajiiack, he rushed to tne couches of his young men ; and he found 
them in the following positions and dreumstances of life. Pirst— * 


by cough, sore-throat, head-ache, and pains in the limbs, and though 
the' printers boy (who never leaves him), was asleep by the bodsid^ 
a chair. 

Taking out a Bank-note of immense value, Mr. Fanch laid it down on 
Mr. Sm— th’s pillow, and pushed on to another of his esteemed corres- 
pondents— the . celebrated Br— wu, in a word— who was found as 
follows 


B l( 


i 1 / - f ! 















favourite TOter, and amusing man. Me. J— mas (author of some 
Of tlw most mpular pages in this or any other miscellany), appeared in 
tne above attitude; Tortured by pain, and worn down by water-gruel, 
covered ov^ by his peajacketj ms dressing-gown, his best and inferior 
Clowes^ and aU the blankets with which his lodging-house supplies him, 
with SIX pmals of medicme and an ink-bottle by Ms side, nes was 
SnT bed of sicl^ess— still making jokes under calamity. 

Ine tnr^ most adimrable articles in the present number are written, ^ 
let it suffice to say, by J— nes. 

J— 3!rEs’s mmusmpt secured, it became Mr, PmcJCs duty to hurryto 
for his desims. Sm— tbl too, was at his duty. Though 
Mrs. Sm the wtist s wtfe, told Mr, Punch that hex husband’s 
death was ceriaim if he should be cadled upon to exert himself at such 
a momeat, regardless of the fond wife’s fears, rushed into 

the young artist s bed-chamber, ^d what did he see there ? 




, ’sras m a warm bath, composing those fine senriments which 

the reader will recognise in his noble and heart-stirring articles of tlris 
we^, and as resipied and hearty as if he had been Sbrboa. 

He was verv ill, and seemingly on the point of dissolution: but his 
gaiety never deserted him. 

" You see I am trying to get the steam up still I” he exclaimed, with 
a sicWy smue, and a look of resignation so touching, that Mr, Punch, 
unable to bear the sight, had only leisure to lay an order for a very 
large amount of £. s, d, upon the good-natured martyr’s clothes-horse, 
and to quit the room. 

The last of his Contributors whom Mr, Punch visited on that day, 
was Pat One. “Nothii^ will ever ail him'* Mr. P. mentally 
remarked. He has (according to his own showing) had the Yellow 
never in Jamaica and New Orleans; the Plague twice, and fin the 
most propitious spots for that disease; the Jungle Pever, the Pontine 
Ague, &c., &c.; every disease in fact, m every quarter of this miserable 
®iS * * n lufiuenza won’t make any difference to such a tough 
old. traveller as that ; and we shall find him more jocose and brilliant 
than ever.” 

at the P, C.’s chambers in Jermyn Street, a ud saw. 
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\ Tery clevHcegt oarioature whioh Ms 

I aanuraMe BeMilJad as yet prodaced j drawing cheerfnlly, thotigh tom 




An mmeiise huddle of cloaks and blankets piled over an immovable 
mass. All Mr, P, could see of the Contributor was a part of his red 
iurkish cap (or twhoosh) peeping from under the coverlids. A 
wheezy groan was the tarboosh’s reply to Mr. Punch's interrogatories. 

• j P* boy,” said Mr. P, encouragingly, ** ever;^ody else 
IS doing Ills duty. Xou must be up and stirring. vTe want your notes 
^n Archebacoit Larpan, this we^ ; and your Latin version of Mr. 
Chisholm: Aitstby’s speech.” 

There was no reply, and Mr. Punch reiterated his remark. 

Ahcbb^cl Alstet— aid Ptjlch— aid] everyol bay, go to" blazes,” 
moaned out the man under the counterpanes, and would say no more. 
He was the only man who failed Punch in the sad days of the 
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THE ANNUALS. 

I Aninwls have disappeared; but they have been 

succeeded by a new set, which are not so dependent upon gold and 
crimson, and blue and^suver, for their attractions, bufstifi are popular. 
We subjoin a list k 

wmffi 

closing of the House z J MHI 

at 12 o’clock.” This IMHWj 

^a coYtant {) cdn ft ^ 

has been'' published 
rather earlier^ this 

comes out, than it 

gets a ^izc at j^e ^ 

it apneas once^a 

year, ^ regularly as watchman of.thb house of commons. 

Leopold’s applica- 
tion to Louis-Phiuppe for his wife’s dowry, excites but littte attention, 
and is always forgotten before the next morning. 

The Spanish Bondholders generally produce a smaU. Annual. > A meet- 
ing takes place, a deputation waits on Lord Pauudbbston, a martial 
dispatch is instantly sent off to Madrid, a dividend is promised, and 
there the Annual stops ; but as far as it goes, it is a very pretty little 
Annual, and excites a dem of attention as long as it lasts. 

. The Beacon on the Goodwin Sands is another of these yearly produc- 
tions ; but it is no sooner got up than it meets with a deal of opposition 
from everything about it, and is soon suppressed. Let us hope that 
this opposition will ultimately be put down, and that some great engi- 
neer will yet be able to write his name impeiishably upon the Goodwin 
Sands. 

There is also a talk every year of enacting a law for restricting the 


number of persons on the farthing steamboats ; but this AnnualT like 
the Irish Members’ threats to turn the House of Commons into a large 
Hibernian cemetery, rarely goes beyond talk. If we were to enumerate 
all the AnnuzJs which have no other contents than the latter article. 
Lord Stanley’s mind would not be large enough for the series. 

The following little batch mnst suffice to convince the reader that 
Annuals are just as numerous as ever. Isn’t there the announcement 
every year that Metebjbeeb’s "Prophet” will be produced next month 
at the Academic Eoyale ; and doesn’t the Nelson Column receive a 
stone regularly once a year ? Isn’t there a magnificent addition every 
tweferemonih, by Madame Ttjssaud, to the Bcyal Pamily ? And iim’t 
there the* jatemorable Caledoauan Aimual—we mean the penny which 
theBcotchaetimifiy subscnibframo^^ themselves eveiy harvest time, for 
th&completion of Sir Waxier Sgqix’s Monument r Isn’t there the 
author of Junius’s Letters, who turns up invariably once a twelve- 
month? And doesn’t some mad Yankee cobbler prophecy the 
Milleniuim and get thousands to believe in it every year ? There are 
likewise Rtoints and Tagmoni’s "last appearances” every Opera 


wluch goes by the .name of Weeklies. 


CUBBHNCY QUESTIONS. 

As_ the Currency Question will no doubt occupy a very prominent 
position in the course of the SessioUj it will be desirable that every one 
should have a smattering of the subject; and we accordingly have pre- 
pared a few queries, which will enable the student to sldm the surmce 
—and the cream of everything lies at the top— witiiont going deeply 
into it. Those persons who are desirous of taJdng a more extensive 
plunge, are respectfully informed that we think of starting an evening 
school for adults, so that ah those who really wish to live and learn, 
may have lived as many years as they like before coming to learn at our 
establishment. 

We give a few specimens of the queries, and those who like the 
sample may have more, with the understanding, of course, that there is 
" a great reduction on taking a quantity.” 

Q. What is circulation? 

A, The sale of 

Q. What is currency? 

A. Currency is derived from curro, to run, and is supposed to have 
meant originally running away from one’s creditors. 

Q. Why axe some speculators called Bulls? 

A, Because it’s all a toss-up whether they win or lose. 

Q. What is a good bill ? 

A, Juxlzen’s announcement of Grand Opera, done for the first time 
in respectable style at Drury Lane. 

Q. What is the meaning of resuming cash payments ? 

A. After paying your washerwoman for a few weeks in LO.U.’s, 
beginuing to pay her again in copper. 

Q. What is the Tumimum. of interest ? 

A, The interest in a bad melodrama at one of the Minors over the 
water. 

Q' What do they mean hy the Best at the Bank ? 

A, The snooze of the hsdl-porter in his easy chair. 


SWINDLING AND SUPEBSTITION IN SWITZERLA3SID. 

The Swiss are often spoken of as simple monntaineers. The sim- 
plicity of some of them must be prodigious, according to lie subjoined 
statements of the Times correspondent m Switzerland; — 

I have seen some little brass amulets 'with the effigy of the Virgin on one side and 
the Cross on the other, which were sold in great numbers to the people as ebarma 
against all possible injuries in battle. Those sold at seven and ten mtsen (about lOd. 
and IBd, of onr money) were efficadons against musket and carldne balls; those of 
twenty batzen (about hal£4i.erown) were proof against camion shot also.'* 

The brass of these amulets can he nothing to tha;t of the impostors 
who forge and sell them. It seems that there are pastors in Switzer- 
land who are rare fellows for fieecing their fiocks. It is impossible 
that they can be owned by any respectable priesthood ; they can only be 
a sort of clerical smashers, sacerdotal members of a swell-mob. Our 
authority further informs us that — 

to br£g their arms to^e dinrcheB btessed ; for which fees of five and ten firancs 

were charged. Whole jffies of arms recelyed benedictLon in this manner, and were then 
declared to be sure of hitting.’* 

Blessing fire-arms, that they ms^ he sure of hitting their mark! 
Enacting Der l^eisclmtz in a Church 1 Performing the rite at five and 
ten firancs ! This is rather blasphemous, we imagine ; and no small 
swindle. Can our respected friendj Pope Pius, be aware of the tricks 
of these clerical conjurors? He is not the man we take him to be^ 
if he does not express a very decided opinion on this ^exceedingly 
profane Do. 

What shall we do with oux Crhniiials f 

This is a question which, as Sir George Gret very properly says, 
there is a great deal of difficulty in answering. We think, howeven we 
are enabled to offer a suggestion to the worthy Home Secrets^, which 
will greatly assist him in the difficulty he finds himself undex in dispos- 
ing of criminals, now that the transportation system is nolong^ earned 
on as formerly. Our plan is, to convert some of the worst offenders into 
Irish Igmdloras. It may he objected, however, that this would be almost 
equivalent to the restoration of the system of Gapitalpimi8hments,'wheii 
we seem to be on the eve d£ their ab^tion. 


We see a book advertised, with the title of Wtdh&^s MmJ^’Ecermes. 
We wonder if this is our old friend, "Waxeer the Twopenny Post- 
man ? ” If so, he is the very best man to write about Exercises,^ con- 
sidering be has to walk about twenty miles a day— only 120 miles a 
we^— to receive eighteen shillings on a' Saturday. It may be manly, 
but cannot be very profitable — eb,'WAXKER? 


ABD-EL-HADER CAUGHT AT LAST. 


The Nouf>etlMe--i[iot Mons. Dumas— of Marseilles informs ns, that 
the Duke d’Aumaxe has started for Oran to catch Ahd-bItHader. 
The Moorish weasel being at last really asleep, the^ young Duke bad 
taken a steamer, with razor and soap-suds- to shave him. The weasel — i 
shaved — ^wiU, it is expected, he forwarded to theJeTtfr^Ka des Blantes. 
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niTFEELINa OBSERVATION. 
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PUNCH AND HIS PUPILS. 

As we appear to have caused, bjour example, aninjdux into tbe world 
of literature of several small imitators of our style, we have had some 
idea of taking pupils. We have tried the es^eriment of teachiog upon 
our footboy, by way of a beginning, and his progress has been so- far 
satisfactory. His efforts, it will be seen,_ are very superior to those of 
the Past gentry who try to set up as jokers on their own account, 
without being duly qualiaed ; — 

A j’nyjsxzriS jev jde 

In consequence of the commencement of the deer-stalking season, 
there has been a great demand lately for stalking-horses. 

ANOTHEE, BY A STHiL LAEGEE HAND. 

The Journal du Midi, published in the South of Prance, is supposed 
I to be a nautical paper, devoted to the interests of the midsbipman— and 
henoe its title, the Journal of the Middy, 


The Story Without an End. 

Loed Paiheeston seems perfectly cheerful, notwithstanding 
Me. Assrsfs awful impeachment, which hangs over his head like m 
avalanche ready to fall. POis Lordship last ni^t gave us the reason of 
this extraordinary composure, “You see, my dear Funck/^ said he; 
“it will be at least ten years before the papers Me. Aststey has moved 
for can be gathered together. It will t^e him at least as long to get 
them up, and the same time to bring them fully before the House. 
I won’t say how old I am, but, by the laws of Nature, I shall hardly be 
in being by the time Me. Akstey has matured my condemnation. 
Indeed, very few of the present generation will live to see the end of it. 
About the year 1941), perhaps, we shall have Me. Anstey’s personal 
representatives impeaching my memory.” And Ms LordsMp left us,. 
wSh a diuc^. 


* Zittle Soy, ^ On, look here, Bill ! Here's a poor boy bin and 
Hikvliienza, and now he’s broke out ill over buttons and red 


TESTIMONIALS TO WIVES. 

We are too selfiah—too money-hunting, we are told— to lay out cash 
imou red-coats and pipe-clay— to cast cannoiL build batteries, launch 
ships, and do fifty other things necessary for the protection of England 
agmnst the Prench. No : when Joinvilie sleeps in Buckingham 
Palace, and the Duke op Weixington is on his way, a passenger m 
the Belle Foule, for St. Helena, appointed captive of Lonewood, vice 
Napoleon deceased, ^^we shall Imowwhat liberty is worth; then we 
the value of the virtues pro oris etfocis, Neverthr’*— 




TIT EOR TAT. 

Tebeb has lately been a collision between the omuibusses and the 
advertising vans : we do not mean a collision in its merely physical 
sense, but a clashing of objects of a very decided character. The omni- 
busses have trenched on the province of the advertising vans, and have 
become vehicles for puffs as well as for 
passengers. A sort of fictitious roof 
IS placed inside these advertising 
’busses, by wMch the height of the 
interior is fearfully reduced ; and the 
mahogany framework, covered with 
placards, causes the contents of the 
bills to be knocked into the j^sen- 


sunk so deep in our breeches-pockets— working in darkness like dwarfs 
in mines— as to forget the daun of the oonnubSil virtues when preferred 
&om the softer claimants. 

An Institution for the purpose of awarding Testimonials to wives has 
just been opened in tbe metropolis, and will, we trust very soon shoot ; 
forth brandies in every town of the kingdom. The institution is, as 
yet, but little known ; but after our report of its proceedings (they took 
place yesterday, in presence of a vast audience), its objects will become 
as pubhe as they are acknowledged to be laudable. 

The Testimonials were distributed to the well-deserving wives— who 
attended with their families and friends— at the Pantheon. We Mve 
them in the order they were distributed to the ladies by the Eev. 
Eobebi Montgohebt, with au appropriate speech. 

“ To Mbs. Beiiiles, married to John Beittles twenty years. H!ad 
never in aU that time given her husband cold mutton for dinner. Frize 
—a silver teapot. 

“To Mbs. Poettpoweb, married twenty years. Me. Poettpowee, 
a constant attendant at the ‘ Cherryripe Club/ His wife, in all that 
rime, had never asked Mm at what hour he would come home, aud 
never— except now and then upon Ms own solicitation— had expressed 
her determination ‘to sit up for him,* much less ‘to come and fetch 
Mm.’ Frize— d, silver cream-jug. 

“To Mbs. Eumnum, married eighteen years. Had never on any 
occasion refused to go out with her husband because ‘he knew she had 
no gown.’ Fruse—Ok shawl, value five guineas. 

‘^To Mbs. Mieabei, married seventeen years. Had never asked her 
husband for money ! Frize^ real sable muff and tippet.” 

What the other testimonials were, we cannot dearly say ; the amaze- 
ment and continued applause consequent on the ddivery of this prize 
preventing us from hearing. We can only add, by way of encourage- 
ment to wives in general,' that Mbs. Mibabel was taken home to 
Baker Street,- drawn in a carriage by four cream-coloured horses, and 
preceded by a band of music. 


into one 

sington Road, in wMch we had not 
taken our seat, when we got “ Geim: 
stone’s Snuff” in our eye, and were 
bonnetted rather unexpectedly by the 
“Templar Night Cap.” Carrying a 
quantity of puff- 
in placards , in- 
side an omnibus 
is not, perhaps, 
altogether infra 
dig., but it is cer- 
taimy very lower- 
ing. as any one a , 
little above the 
ordinary height 
will soon discover; 
for he must really 
stoop to travd 
when he rides by 

one of these poster-plastered veMdes. We understand that the adver- 
tising vans are about to be fitted up for the accommodation of passengers, 
in consequence of what the proprietors consider the unfair interierence 
with their trade by the omnibus proprietors. The annexed sketch may 
serve as a hint for the carrying out of the contemplated project. 

Animal Comtoets. — Swedes, mangel-wurzel, medals, prizes, beans, 
oil-cakes, meal-cakes, and oskts of all sorts. 

PlintBd hr WOIfun Bndbur. of No. A Toik Place, Stoke Newington, anS Vredariek MuUett ETani. 
of No. 7* Church Bow, stoka Newlmton, both in the Coiuitir of Middleia^ Printers, at thdr 
Ottee^ In Lombard Street, in the Piecinec of Whltefrien, in the GII^ of London, end published hy 
them, at No. 85, Pleet Street, in the Pariah of St. Bride, In the Cl^ of Londoor-SATvanAT, 
nnonKssn 18th, 1S47. 
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YOUNG ISRAEL IN PARLIAMENT, 


Mr. Deputy Cornet, in that 
august assembly, the Common 
Council, whereat — ^by a beau- 
tiful civic j 0 [ction— the lig- 
neous powers of a Gog and 
Magog are wont to attend, 
inspiring speakers, Mr. 
Deputy Cornet has made a 
terrible hit at Young Israel. 
It is the too frequent evil of 
our times that men speak from 
the emptiness of their know 
ledge; just as drums sound 
the loudest for having no- 
thing in them. Cornet is not 
of these. Cornet is full of 
knowledge ; so full, that it 
runs out at his lips. He has ! 
studied Jewish history. He 
has worked up to his elbows I 
in J9SEPHUS ; and we doubt I 
not, if he suddenly found him- 
self at Jerusalem, he might, i 
^ ^ j, , fromhis instinctive knowledge 

of the ins and outs of the place, earn a very decent livelihood as [guide 
or ticket-porter. Well, Deputy Cornet will not permit Jews to sit 
in Parliament. Wherefore? Why — 

“ From the earliest periods of their history, the Jews were known and aoknowledged 
to he a people possessing no consistent political feeling, (A Laugh.) They were not 
admirers of ihe monarchical principle.** {Laughter.) 

They certainly were no great admirers of King Pharaoh; hut, at 
the present time, we think it is going a little too far hack to take up 
the quarrel of his Egyptian Majesty. This disregard of crowns and 
ro^al jewels^a well-known weakness or ignorance, call it which you 
will, of the Jews— is as nothing to a vice of which Christian London, 
with its Christian merchants, and bankers, and stockbrokers, know 
so little : we allude to a love of money. Hear Cornet— 

In fact, and there was no use in concealing that truth, money was ‘eUnment in 
which they delights. They had an intuilive fondness for and power of grasping that 
element, and nothing could check or abate the appetite.*' {Iwxcased laughter.) 

This is also true. ^ Yes ; we believe it to be a lamentable fact, that 
the young Jew, having amassed his first five pounds, has an ‘'intuitive 
fondness ” towards making the five ten, the ten twenty, the twenty 
forty— and so on ; a disgusting habit, of which Christian tradesmen 
know notliiug. Deputy Cornet has moreover, accidentally, no doubt, 
— as the greatest discoveries have heretofore been arrived at — ^thrown 
a brilliant light upon the darkness of the Currency Question. ITow 
we know the reason of the late scarcity of gold. Listen to Corney. 

"Why, their love of money was bo great, that when Jerusalem was besieged by 
Trrus, they swallowed quantities of gold, and the common soldiers were actually obliged 
to rip up thdr bowels to come at the precious metal." 

Here we have it. We rightly talk about a "drain of gold.” The 
very vulgar, we believe — for Ptinoh is too genteel to offer himself as 
an authority on the question — ^the very vulgar speak of ” a drain of 
gin.” Now the Jew being a tremendous dram-drinker of the sort, is con- 
tinually taking this drain of gold. Gould we some weeks back have seen 
the Eothsohilds, and the Soloimlans, and the Levis, and the Slomans 
in their hours 01 privacy, we should at once have known where the 
gold went^ inasmuca as we should have beheld the Hebrews "swallow- 
mg quantities ” — ^taking drain after drain from the Bank cellars, to the 
consternation of Plutus, time out of mind the Bank butler. The 
complexion of the Jew shows him to he a gold-drmker. He has a 
Midas’ skin — a golden cuticle. The metal shines through him, 
colouring him outside ; eveu as poultry fed ou maize take the yellow- 
ness of their daily food. We doubt not that, if, in the time of the 
Panic, BiOthschild had been taken— as he ought to have been— by the 
strong arm of the^ law, and violently, yes very violently, shaken, his 
inside would have iingled like a money-box. He would have rattled, a 
very anatomy of shekels. And are we without a remedy in future? 
Sii^ we, as a nation of money-despising Christians— shall we, as 
Englishmen, who, above all people in the world, refuse to bend their 
honest, stubborn backs to those idoLs— £. s. d., set up in high places ; 
shall we henceforth suffer the Jew to take his drain of gold to our 
common injustice and perplexity? Certainly not. FuftcA modestly! 
suggests a remedy. 

The ancient vice of "sweating” coin lies at the door of the Jews. 
They have been known to throw millions of guineas into leathern bags, 
and when there to violently agitate them, grinding the faces of monarchs 
— as other folk’s faces are elsewhere said to be “ground”— that they 
may perspire drops of their precious composition. When the next 


panic occurs, let evenr Jew be oast into a leathern sack, that the gold 
m ms stomach may, by wholesome exercise, be made to exude through 
X When the Jew cannot he shaken in a hag, let hiTn be well 

tossed m a blanket. .... 

is, to be sure, a readier, a more wholesale way thatt’Hihis: 
mougn we fear the squeamishness of modem sensibility will 'reject it. 
Utner^e, we should propose the establishment of a huge national 
j upon the return of every panic, every suspected Jew 

snouid be thrown in and melted, and the pure ore separated from the 
c^c^e ; the dross — ^for, we hope, we would not violate the last feelings 
_ dross to be returned, for decent burial, -to the 
Jewfs relations. Let Sir Bobert Ingus immediately bring' in 
^ a J^ew’s Crucible ; earning for himself the applause of all the 

truly Christian world, with “ three cheers more ” from Exeter Hall in 
particular. We are, however, neglecting Deputy Cornet. 

" They were, in. truth, essentially a commercial people. They would sell their own 
brothers." {Qreat laughter.) 

Thus— according to Cornet — ^the " essence ” of commerce is to 
knock down your own brother to the highest bidder. Cain, in his 
heart was, no doubt, the first Jew. 

"It was really a serious thing to contemplate a Jewish LegislatuTe. And if one Jew 
were to get into Parliament, he could not see why ^ty should not follow.** 

• a truth really too deep for laughter. Eor let us con- 

sider the habits of a great body of the Jews, with whom Punch, by the way, 
m more intimately connected (need he say the Old Clothes Interest ?). 
Consider their opportunities of sapping a Christian constituency. How 
many a man would be likely to bis voice with his worn-out coat, 
the Jew clothesman being, of course, provided with money by the 
Eothsohilds to pay for both in the lump. The Deputy continues : — 

“Only think of fifty Jews in the House of Commons ! Why, Lobd Johh Rxjsseix 
was prettily bothered to manage fifty of tbe Irish members ; what a condition would his 
Lordship be in if fifty Jews were to be added to the fifty Iriah ! ** 

It is with great deference that we hesitate an adverse opinion to such 
a sage as Cornet ; but in the matter of a Judaico-Hibemico Parlia- 
ment, we think that Lord John would be greatly relieved by fifty Jews 
being opposed to fifty Irish. They might naply react the weil-known 
historical tragedy of TheKillcemy John O’Connell, of course, 
standing out from vulgar meUe, and dying in dignity by himself. 

A Jew is of no nation, says Deputy Cornet; or, rather, he is of all 
nations : his body being a sort of harlequin-like anatomy, made up of 
bits and patches from all comers of the earth. 

"A Jew was as much a Pole, or a Russian, or an Asiatic, as au Englishman, and if that 
people got into Parliament, they mighty af ithe mund qfa trumpet, scamper off to the 
promised kingdom, and leave the Parliament to work for itself. {Laughter.) They 
would sacrifice their seats, and everything but their mmey, upon hearing the divine 
caU." 

There is much matter in this for serious contemplation. The effect 
of Jews in Parliament upon our commerce fis of minor importance; 
though two Bills that Baron Eothsohild has already prepared in his 
pocket— the one to prohibit the importation of Westpnalia hams, and 
the other a check upon all individual enterpris^being no less than a 
Bill to prevent any Christian from driviog bis pigs to the best market— 
though, we say, these Bills are subversive of our prosperity and freedom, 
they are as nothing to the likelihood of the Jews taking their usual 
"drain” of gold at the sound of the "trumpet,” and scampering off to 
the promised kingdom. 

To be sure, our soldiers— like the soldiers of Teeus— might appre- 
hend the runaways ; and whereas, in the olden time, the warriors, with 
cold steel, ripped up the Jewish bowels for the stolen goods, we, with 
improved humanity, would displace the sword by the stomach-pump. 


EOYAL EQDESTEIANISM. 

The Court newsman told us, one day last week, that on the previous 
morning the Princess Eotal and the Pbince oe Wales took exercise 
in the grounds of Osborne House, by " walking and riding on their 
ponies.” Now their riding on their ponies was all natural and proper 
enough; bat their walking on their ponies is a piece of cleverness we 
should not have given them credit for. We cannot imagine that a visit 
to Astley’s can have had such an effect on the young scions of Koyalty 
as to have set them imitating those rapid acts of horsemanship m 
which village maidens jump over silken scarfs from the backs of fleet 
coursers, or equestrian Aeollos leap through capacious ho ops, held 
aloft in the air by the venerable hand of the still florescent ^iddi- 
ooHB. We will not believe that such are the freaks shadowed forth 
in the announcement that "the Princess Botal and the Prince oe 
Wales walked and rode on their ponies.” That they are infant prodi^es 
in every honourable respect our loyailty command us to believe ; but 
that they are qualified to be made "features” of in an Astley’s bill, as 
Les PeiiU Baleines (the Little Waleses), we pronounce to be a sup- 
position at once absurd and incredible. 
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THE NEW MEMBER. 

’Tis the morningr before the debate, and the New M^ber stands 
before A magnificent mirror, rehearsing the speech by which he hoi)es 
to electrify the Commons, and place himself on a protid political pin- 
nacle.. Before him is a classic statue of an ancient orator; behind him 
is a chair overtnmed in the excess of enthusiasm ; and under his feet 
are the works of his two models — Cicero and DkmostheneSj His 
'eye rolls in a frenzy that even his spectacles cannot subdue : his hair 
bristles wildly up, as if in sympathy with the salient points of the oration 
which he meditates. He sees himself demanding—in the looking-glass 


but referring to all the journals in turn, he finds their reports almost 
identical in their language and their brevity. He puts his bands in his 
pockets, and comes to the conclusion, that a New Member has to contend 
against the conspi»aoy of the whole press to keep liim in the back- 
ground, and he becomes a silent voter during the ren.ainder of his 
Parliamentary existence. 






DETACHED SCENES 

rEOM THE EASmOMAEI® EKTEUaAINMEMT OF “tDE IEFLTIEHZA,” 
HOW SO raiVEHSAIiF POPUIiAE. 

The Stage ie divided into iteo Jipartmeiits, 






—the emancipation of the British Lion from the muzzle which has 
checked the wholesome roar of that noble animal; and he hears himself 
— in his own drawing-room — denouncing with a voice of thunder the 
treachery that^ has sacrificed the best interests of the Constitution to 
the worst motives of selfishness. 

Elated by the success he has met with in the mirror, he rushes down 
to the House, and having made some twenty unsuccessful efforts to 
catch the Speaker’s optic, is at last fortunate enough to hook the eye 
alluded to. He begins— he stammers— he mutters out a few incoherent 
sentences^, he loses himself in the mazes of Magna Cliarta, gets entangled 
in the British Lion’s tail, and, hardly knov^ing what he has omitted to 
say or what he has said, he sits down amid a sli:,ht cheer, which the 
New Member generally 

receives byway of en- » ) 

conragement at the close i 

of the maiden effort. I , j [ ) 

He retires to his home, | ' r / 

as peruse ^ the\leading 

articles, which he feels 

convinced his speech must have elicited. He turns impatiently to'the 
debates, and reads— 

Spooney rose to address the House, but he spoke in so low a tone that his 
observations, if he made any, were utterly inaudible.’’ 

He sets down this burking of his address in one paper to party spite ; 


Scene. — jI draunwg’^oom, hefore 
dinner ; very meayre, melanckohj^ 
and dull, A purtimlarly ugly 
Hostess, and a very stupid and 
dreaty party assembled. 

Hostess. 1 trust that agreeable 
creature Grigsby will not disap- 
point us. He is so amusing, and 
knows everybody. 

1st Gloomy Gvest. Oh, he’s a 
joker, isn’t he— tells good stories ? 
Ugh. {Shrugging his shoulders.) 

ind Stupid Guest. He ’s got a 
capital thing. Blazer said the other 
day at the Athenmum. Blazer was 
going down Piccadilly- 

&ter Servant, with note for 
HosTtss. 

Hostess {reads). “Mr. Grigsby 
regrets that a sudden attack of 
limuenza prevents him at the last 
moment from dining with Mrs, 
Wet-Blanket, when he had 
promised himself a delightful 
evening ”— How provoking I 
1^/ Gloomy Guest. How wretched 
he must be ! 

%Hd StiqM Guest. Never mind; 
I ’ll tell you BlzVzer’s good thing, 
if I can only reniembcrtlie point of 
it. You sec, Blazer was going— 
Serm7it. Linner ! 

\A pause. Guests look at each 
other awkicardly. Scene closes 
on a tableau qf confused 
dejection. 


Scene. — A snug and hrilliantly- 
lighted diniug^'oom. A partie 
carree. Everything presents a con- 
trast with the Scene adjoining. 

Hleasant Hostess. Ha! Hal Ha! 
Oh, Mr. Grigsby, it was so kind 
of you to accept my invitation this 
morning. 

Grigsby. My dear Mrs. Spread, 
only you ask me, and I’ll always 
“take short notice,” as we say in 
the Queen’s Bench. 

Hleasant Guest. By the way, Mrs. 
Wet-Blanket lias a dinner to day. 
Hleasant Host. Dreadful ! 

Griqshy {slightly bimhing). There 
should be an injunction granted to 
restrain those people from giving 
dinners. It’s positive cruelty to 
rational animals. 

Hlcasant Hostess. She ’s certainly 
not happy in the composition of her 
patties. Men don’t like to go there 
somehow. 

Grigsby. The Egyptians had one 
deatlr s-head at their dinners ; but 
at the Wet-Blankets, by gad, 
they ’re all death’s-heads together. 

rleasard Host. Try that Ma- 
deria. 

Grigsljy. With pleasure. {Takes 
wine,) 

[Scene closes on a tableau of the 
utmost cheerfulness. 


'A NAVYY’S EEMONSTllANCE. 

"Mr. Punch, 

“ I AM a navvy, and after working-hours read Punch. And how, 
Sir, is it that I am able to read you ? How is it that — though I miisn’t 
brag of my scholarship- I can take up a pen and write you this letter ? 
Why, Sir, it ’s all along of Mr. Hudson. 

“ That good gentleman, Mr. Punch, having made a mountain of gold 
out of the bones of the navvies, has, in the kindest wav, taken care of 
us. Out of every line he has had anything to do on, he has somehow 
managed to have a sum of money secured to build comfortable cottages 
for us, besides school-rooms for the navvies’ children. Moreover, he 
has paid folks to go up and down among us, to make us, as he said (good 
gentleman 1), civilised creturs of the world. 

" Well, Sir, after this, you don’t think I’ll suffer Mr. Hudson to be 
sneered at — for a sneer it is, as you shall confess— by any Member of 
Parliament whatever, ’specially when His Majesty the lion King isn’t 
in liis place 1o take care of himself. Head this, Mr. Punch, out of the 
debates— this that I have writ out of the newspaper, below 

‘They ’ [the Speaker means us, the * navvies ‘had not hf-reteforc been treated as 
, members of a civilised community. They bod been suffered to pro from work to work, 
receiving high wages, which they squandered in gratifying the wa»tts which evil habits 
engendered, and m a recklrss coarse of improvident extravagance, insomuch that thedr 
average age did not exceed that of forty.** 

"No, Sir, no; Mr. Hudson has taken better care of all Ms men 
than that. He has seen that we have put part of our wages by in the 
Samgs’ Bank ; he has had ns taught and preached to ; and, in a word, 
whilst lining his own nest with Bank-paper, has never ior a moment 
forgot the wants of the men who made him— the * navvies.’ This is all 
as true as my name is, 

"Yours to dig, 

" John Gammon.” 
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INFLUENCE OF THE INFLUENZA. 

HE effects^ of the Influenza on. 
the public service have been 
very remarkable. At the Go- 
vernment Offices every applica- 
tion made by the public has 
been sneezed at by the clerks, 
or coughed down by a chorus of 
catarrhs, under which the offi- 
cials have been universally suf- ! 
fering. Somerset House has 
been a perfect hospital for the 
last three weeks, and every one 
in attendance, from the highest 
commissioner to the humblest 
door-keeper, has been speaking 
through a worsted comforter, or 
wheezmg out words of imperfect 
articulation from behind an ava- 
ianche of neckcloth. The post- 
men in the different districts 
near London liave come gasi)ing 
and tottering to our doors in a 
most deplorable state; and the 
cabmen have been compelled to 
ask permission to ride inside 
their own vehicles with the fare 
who has hired 1 hem. 

A cabman is not usually looked upou as pne of Nature’s hothouse 
plants, too delicate to brave the external air ; but the Influenza has 
reduced tlie whole race to a condition of sensitiveness so fine, that the 
Latin motto. Ride sapis, has been of necessity acted upon as if 
{inside) si sapis had been the true version of Ihe famous maxim. Com- 
mon humanily has not. permitted any other arrangement, and the duet 
of “Thus we together ” has been practically carried out by the fare and 
the cab-driver in numerous instances. 



asfton't a&jmn tiU ^ornmg. 

SONG- JOB LOED GE0H6E BENTINOE. 

To he sung to Order on Mis., Beotheeton’s Motion for the Adjournment 
of ihe House at 13 deloch 

We won’t adjourn till morning, 

We won’t adjourn till morning. 

We won’t ad;joum till morning, 

Till daylight doth appear ; 

Though midnight’s hour be near. 

And. Beothbeton cry *‘Hear 1 ” 

When Time rings out his warning. 

The intimation scorning. 

We won’t adjourn till morning, 

Till daylight doth appear. 

Members — We won’t adjourn, &o. 

We ’E go on legislating, 

Haranguing and debating. 

Though wives at home are waiting. 

And we have no latch-key. 

My hearties, what care we ? 

The blush of dawn we ’ll see. 

Continue speechifying. 

With one another vying 
In talking, and in trying 
How prosy we can be. 

Members —^ e won’t adjourn, &c. 

Too short if Life’s duration 
Be found for legislation, 

For our accommodation. 

Since clock and watch won’t stay ; 

Why then t.he only way 
To lengthen out the day 
Is from the night, you know, boys, 

I To steal an hour or so, boys ; 

So let your periods flow, boys, 

And jaw and prate away. 

Members — We won’t adjourn, &c. 

The Speaker may be snoring^ 

Or gape, with yawns imploring, 

But .we ’ll persist in boring 
His patience till all’s blue. 

We, like a jovial crew, 

Our speeches will pursue. 

Though gas-light may be wauing. 

And Beotherton complaining. 

Whilst cooks, their voices straining. 

Sing " Cock-a-dooie-doo ! ” 

Members— won’t adjourn, &c. 



A BISHOP MUST BE BLAMELESS. 

With this text the Bishop op Exetbe gently smites the cheek of 
Loeu John. Therefore, according to Bishop Philpotts, a. Bishop, to 
be blameless, must not do these things : — j. i . 

He must not c'^mtinually dirty his fingers, and spot the punty of his 
lawn, with pamphleteering ink. 

He must not divide the loaves and fishes^ among his own sons.ana 
sons-in-law and nephews, so that the aforesaid shall have two or’Uior^ 
loaves, a couple or more of fishes, whilst other Curates have-not a penny?, 
roll— -possess not a single sprat. , , . . r ..t 

He must not equivocate with the poorer clergy, hreakmg wm with, 
the iron rod of expensive law. 

He must, in fine, think more of the House of the LordJ and* le$s ol 
the House of Lords 1 


Dramatic Authors’ Militia. 

The letter of the Dttke op Wellington has createdi thei "most 
thrilling interest” in the Dramatic Authors’ Society w^o, if tiie 
Ereucli take London, can, it is plain, no longer take Prenoh pi^s. 
Most of the Members have enrolled themselves as the Eoolsoap Hifle 
Brigade. A veteran translator has been unanimously- ehosen^ as 
Colonel, and has addressed the corps in a very animated speech— 
** adapted ” to the Society — from Napoleon’s Orations. Mr.- Jepps, ’ the 
foreign bookseller of Burlington Arcade, having very geuerously l6nt 
the heroes his first floor front, part of the body are therein able to 
exercise, whilst others translate and adapt in the attics. The motto 
selected by the corps is very appropriate : " Aui Scissors aut ntdlus I ” 


The Curtii of Hereford. 

An address, deprecatory of the proposed elevation of De. Hautplen 
to the episcopal bench, wfiich has been presented by the dergy of the 
Archdeaconry of Hereford to i he Aechbishop op Cantebbuey, con- 
cludes with the passage following : — 

“ We are not aware that any inconvenience wiE accrue l>y setting aside the appoint- 
ment of Dn. Hamv3>bk. It may occasion a temporary hiatus, a momentary chasm, in the 
airangementsof the Church ; hut we can assure your Grace that oui Church has within 
Oier hosom a thousand CarUi ready to leap into the gulf, and that vre should not be fbund 
wanting in the day of need.” 

’ We can easily believe these reverend gentlemen. No doubt there 
are plenty of clerical Cueth who are quite prepared 'to leap into the 
gulf which they allude to ; the said gulf being, simply, a Bishop’s shoes. 
Nor, should it- require to be filled up, do we in- the least question the 
dectaraticp«of the memorialists, that they will themselves be perfectly 
■{ready tpl^lunge into the vacancy. 


heartless teeatment of new membebs. 

' ' We regret to see that the new Members are being constantly shut 
jbut of divisions " by accident.” The fact is— and we have ourselves 
'.buffered from it— until one knows one’s way about the House, it is quite 
;a chance if one is not locked out, or locked up. W e want a few plain 
directions printed up, such as “ This way to the Lobby. Be in Time I ” 
or an usher in a conspicuous dress, to announce, when the bell rings, 
"This way, gents ! ” like the black man in the red coat, who guides 
people to the halfpenny steamboats, in the Strand. 
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THE LOVES OF 

Who was the next policeman P—he 
With tlie proud air and piercing eye. 
Which round a corner, pVhaps, might see. 
With squint of strange intensity. 

His truncheon, though the day was gone. 
With energetic force he drew. 

As if a head to lay it on 
Was then the only wish he knew. 

’Twas WopsHOT— once amongst the prime 
Of that division known as A, 

The gallant corps that, in its time. 

Has ever kept " the boys ” at bay ; 



^Twas WopsHOT, in whose well-lmed face 
The spirit’s workings you might trace : 
At times he wore an idle grin, 

And then a fiercer look womd come ; 
’Tis thus the brilliance bom of gin 
Blends with the sterner fruits of rum. 

His voice, though mournfully it fell 
Upon the unaccustom’d ear, 

Had tones that proved its power to tell 
Of bitter days and bitter beer. 


THE NEW POLICE. 

His countenance, though still the same. 

Of wear and tear reveal’d the force, 

For brandy, sorrow, shrub, and shame. 

Had o’er his features marked their course. 

But now the lustre that had flown 
For years, seemed once again to flash 
As if two bull’s-eyes had been thrown 
Within the circle of the lash ; 

Then Wopshot, with a frenzied glare, 
Forgetting all his former glory. 

Bids bis two friends at once prepare 
To hear their fallen comrade’s story. 

SECONJD policeman’s STORY. 

You both remember well the day 
When, with new capes upon our shoulders. 
We stood drawn up in bright array. 

To awe and dazzle all beholders. 

’Twas when, exalf.ect on Ms horse. 

Inspector Briggs review’d the force ; 

We stood the objects of surprise 
To woman’s fascinated eyes ; 

And from their lids a thrill was sent. 

That through each young policeman went. 
Piercing his cape, coat, vest, and shirt, 

As with a sharply-pointed dart. 

Until, as if with aim expert, 

The arrow nestled in his heart. 

It was my doom to be the first 
To interchange the playful wink 
With one who nominally nursed 
Three cherubs habited in pink. 

It was my doom to be possess’d 
With burning wish to know her name. 
Where notes might to her be address’d, 

How far she lived, and wlicnce she came. 
The wish to know—ihat burning thirst 
Which quenching, but, alas I enrages. 

Made me upon the instant curst 
With wish insane to learn her wages. 

Urged onwards by a wild desire, 

I follow’d her and cherubs three, 
Determined to explore, inquire. 

And walk, though miles it p’rhaps might be. 
Until I should have learn’d the road 
To that fair thing-of-light’s abode. 



Down crescent, alley, square and street. 
She led me after her — a race 
So intricate, that of my beat 
I very quickly lost the trace. 

On did I lollow all the day, 

Till it became no longer light ; 

She quickly turned— I lost my way. 

Look’d round — ^and she was out of sight. 


At length— be still my throbbing brain ! — 

I met that lovely maid again ; 

Down by the Serpentine i found her. 

The cherub triad playing near, 

With three life-guardsmen standing round her. 
Whispering soft somethings in her ear. 

The children gamboU’d by the side 
Of Kensington’s Serpentian tide, 

And no one there had cared a pin 
Had the small trio tumbled in; 

For feeling duty— all above 
Is e’en the most incipient love 
’Twas maddening ! but now bear e’en worse. 
Had blighted hopes been all the curse 
That came upon me — I declare it, 

I had been man enough to bear it. 

But when her eyes met mine, she took 
To start, and scream, and faint, and shiver. 
Exclaiming, with bewilder’d look, 

“ She knew I never could forgive her ! ” 


With kicks and struggles on my brow. 

Her fervid lips a kiss imprest ; 

So fiery that I feel it now. 

And shall do till my final rest. 

That fatal kiss! it was a brand 
Among tlie knot of guardsmen thrown ; 
Each would have fought me hand to hand— 
What could I do'J the truth 1 own. 

Each threaten’d to severely trounce 
The slave — ^*twas me, alas I they meant — 
Unless the maiden to renounce 
I, on the insi.ant, was content. 

Pardon me for that coward’s act — 

But tell me friends, would one of you 
Risk being regularly whack’d 
By privates in the Life-guards Blue ? 

I gave her up, with many a sigh — 

But oh I the worst is yet to tell ; 

She angry grew, and raised a cry 
That I ’d bv no means used her well. 

“ Give it the humbug ! ” she exclaim’d. 

But, to attack me half ashamed, 

They let me go. I stole away, 

But with a brand upon my brow ; 

I ’ve been degraded since that day — 

I feel the degradation now. 


He paused, and mournfully bent down 
His throbbing head— while his two friends. 
Who felt his agony their own. 

Each silently a hand extends. 

No language aid they deem it right 
On that occasion to employ; 

But in the grasp of hand one might 
Detect the words “ Cheer up, old boy 1 ” 

A sickly smile he summon’d up, 

But fruitless was the faint endeavour : 
He’d tasted degradation’s cup. 

And he must drain its dregs for ever. 


Punch’s Cure for the Influenza. 

We have given a great deal of attention to 
the subject of a cure for the Influenza, from 
which even the writers and artists of Punch have 
not been entirely free, and the affair bad there- 
fore taken somewhat the aspect of a national 
calamity. Upon turning the subject deliber- 
ately over in our minds with the pitchfork of 
perseverance, and examining all the symptoms 
of the disease, of which sneezing is the chief, 
we have come to the resolution that the best 
care for Influenza is the Irish loan, for every 
body will allow that that is not to be sneezed at. 
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(after WOLFB) 

WBITTEN GN TIIE THBEATENED DEATH (OH THE EIiOOE OE THE HOUSE) 
OE JOHN O’CONNELL. 

Not a groan was heard, not a pitying note. 

As down on the floor he hurried ; 

Not a member offer’d to lend his coat. 

Or ask’d how he ’d like to be buried. 

We look’d at him slily at dead of night. 

Our backs adroitly turning, 

That he might not see us laugh outright 
By the lights so brightly buming- 

No useless advice we on him press’d, 

Nor in armament we woundl^him ; 

But we left him to He, and take his rest, 

With his Irish cligm around him. 

Few and short were the speeches made. 

And we spoke not a word in sorrow ; 

But we thought, as we look’d, though we leave him for dead, 
He ’ll be fresh as a lark to-morrow. 

We thought, we’ll be careful where we tread, 

And avoid him where he ’s lyins : 

For if we should tumble over his head, 

’Twould certainly send us flying. 

Lightly they ’ll talk of him when they ’re gone. 

And p’rliaps for his folly upbraid him ; 

Bui- litlle he’ll care, and again try it on. 

Till the Serjeant-at-arms shall nave stayed him. 

But half of us asked, “ What ’s now to he done ? ” 

When the time arrived for retiring. 

And we heard the door-keeper say, “ It ’s no fun 
Our attendance to watch him requiring.” 

Slowly and softly they shut the door. 

After Radical, Whig, and Tory ; 

And muttering out, ‘‘Wo ’ll stop here no more,” 

They left him alone in his glory. 


; JEWISH ABILITIES AND DISABILITIES. 

„ ^ S'o SiE Robbet Ingles. 

“SlE, 

“ Hath not a Jew brains P hath not a Jew faculties, con- 
ception, memory, imagination, judgment, reason? ruled by the same 
laws, hable to the same punishments, open to the same action, entitled 
to the same remedy, condemned or acquitted by the same judge and 
jury as a Christian is ? If you tax us, do we not pav ? if you rate us, 
do we not cash up ? if you hang us, do we not die‘? and if we obey 
yonr government, shall we have no hand in it ? If we are like vou in 
the rest, we ought to resemble you in that. 

" I am , Sir Robert, 

“Your obedient servant, 


“A Jew.” 




a Nunc Dimittis. 


TRAVELS IN LONDON. 


A DINNER IN THE CITY. 

■ he glorious company of banqueteers 
1/ If 1 were now pretty well all assembled ; 

S IJi !l| and I, for my part, attracted by an 

E jjj irresistible faseination, pushed nearer 

^ i| and nearer my Lord Mayor, and sur- 

g ^ IJ veyed him as the Geneials, Lords, 

j: Ambassadors, Judges, and other big- 
7 wigs TalHed round him as their centre, 
and being introduced to his Lordship 
and each other, made themselves the 
most solemn and graceful bows ; as if 
I it had been the object of that Gene- 
> ral’s life to meet that Judge; and as 
if that Secretary of the Tape and 
Sealing-wax Office, having achieved 
at length a presentation to the Lord 
^ Mayor, had gained the end of his 

existence, and might go home sinking 
Don Geronimo de Mulligan y Guayaba, Minister 


CHBISTMAS IN THE CHURCH. 

Mr. Huhe is always jpicking a hole in the black silk apron of Mis- 
tress Church, He has just procured a return, containing “ abstracts of 
the number and classes of non-resident incumbents, and the number of 
resident incumbents” — ^in a word, the number of drones and the 
number of working bees, of the EstabHshed Hive. The Times publishes 
an abstract of the abstract ; — 

The i^oss total number of non-residents amounted to 3,366, including 1,635 cases of 
“exemption,” and 781 of “license," whilst there were no less than 950 (nearly 1,000 ! ) 
ordained dergymen of the Cbui ch of England, munificently remunerated for their eiTtecure 
“ MrvioeF,’* who were altoffesOier absent from the sphere of their important and sacred 
duties without either license or exemption ! ” 

And wherefore are many of these exempt ? The reason— the ortho- 
dox reason P Why, some are ploraHsts and cannot— like Noah’s dove— 
be in two places at the same time. Some preach to Roj^alty, having 
the cure of Royal souls ; wherefore souls not royal must look to them- 
selves. From the diocese of Exeter alone, there are fifty absentees ; 
Bishop Philpotts being so rapt in diyine meditation that he, doubt- 
less, never misses the truants : otherwise, would he not put forth his 
crook, and bring back the shepherds to their bleating -sheep ? 

And now for the Curates — ^the light porters of the Church — what of 
their salaries P Why — 

** There are nearly 1000 Cerates whose stipends arc all under lOOf. ; and 113 receive 
less than 60/. a year ! The total number of assistant Curates to incumbents who are 
resident on their benefices amounted (in 1846) to 2642, and the number licensed to 2094. 
Of these 1192 receive stipends under 1001. a year, and 173 leee than 60/. a year.” 

Poor Curates ! How many footmen, warm in ardent plush, cosey m 
cerulean blue, must look down upon your shabby rusly black, and be 
thankful that their care is the care of the hats and coats and canes of 
men, — and not of their immortal souls ! 

Christmas is coming. We should like — were it possible — to have the 
heroes of the above “abstract” assembled round some mighty Mahp- 
gony Tree. Would the pluralist take soup with six hands— feeding six 
liiouths ? Would he take six shoes of plum-pudding^six legs of turkies 
— six mince-pies ? Surely, yes ; for as he takes the toil and the remu- 
neration of six men, he must needs have sextuple sustenance to 
strengthen liim for his labours. 

Nevertheless, it is not pleasant to contemplate the pluralist eatmg 
with six mouths, and wagging six greasy chins with coHops of beef and 
lumps of pudding, and then turn to the 50/. Curate with his small 
Christmas pie, timidly putting in his thumb — ^like the nursery hero, — 
pulling out a plum, and saying “ What a lucky Curate am I ! ” 


of the Republic of Topinamho (and originally descended from an illus- 
trious Irish ancestor, who hewed out with his pickaxe in the Topinamho 
Mines the steps by which his family have ascended to their present 
eminence), holding Ms cocked hat with the yellow cockade close over 
his embroidered coat-tails, conversed with Alderman Codshead, that 
celebrated statesman, who was also^in tights, with a sword and bag. 

Of all the articles of the splendid court-dress of our aristocracy, I 
think it is those little bags which I admire most. The dear crisp curly 
little black darlings ! They Mve a gentleman’s hack an indescribable 
grace and air of chivalry. They are at once manly, elegant, and useful 
(being made of sticking-plaster, which can be applied afterwards to heal 
many a wound of domestic hfe). They are sometMng extra appended 
to men, to enable them to appear in the presence of royalty. How 
vastly the idea of a Court increases in solemnity and grandeur when you 
think that a man cannot enter it without a tail ! 

These thoughts passed through my mind, and pleasingly diverted it 
from all sensations of hunger, while many friends aroundme were pulling 
out their watches, looking towards the great dining-room doors, rattling 
at the lock (the door gasped open once or twic^ and the nose of a func- 
tionary on the other side peeped in among us and enireated peace), and 
vowing it was scandalous, monstrous, shameful. If you ask an assembly 
of Englishmen to a feast, and accident or the cook delays it, they 
show their gratitude in this way. Before the simper-rooms were thrown 
open at my friend Mrs. Perkins’s ball, 1 recollect Livebsage 
at the door, swearing and growling as if he had met with an injury. 
So I thought the Bello ws-Menders’ guests seemed heaving into mutiny, 
when the great doors burst open in a flood of light, and we rushed, a 
black streaming crowd, into the gorgeous hall of banquet. , 

Every man sprang for his place with breathless rapidity. "We knew j 
! where those places were beforehand ; for a cunning map had been put j 
I into the hands of each of us by an officer of the Company, where every 
plate of this grand festival was numbered, and each gentleman’s place 
was ticked off. My wife keeps my card still in her album ; and my 
dear eldest hoy (who has a fine genius and appetite) will gaze on it for 
half an hour at a time, whereas he passes by the copies of .verses and 
the flower-pieces with an entire indifference. 

The vast hall flames with gas, and is emblazoned all over with the 
arms of by-gone Bellows-Menders. August portraits decorate the walls. 
The Duke op Kent in scarlet, with a* crooked sabre, stared me firmly 
in the free during the whole entertainment. The Duke op Cumber- 
land, in a hussar uniform, was at my back, and I knew was looking 
down into my plate. The eyes of those gaunt portraits follow you I 
everywhere. The Prince Regent has been mentioned before. He has 
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Ms dace of honoiir over the Great BeUows-Mendcr’s chau-, and surveys lie Mgh gobbleobble. ‘ Jones, a slap of Oek \ntli you i Smith, 
table slittering with Mate, epergnes, oandlp, hock-glpses, moM^ of blano- nne us? Winter, three Ooks. S.l nimd your rnanners. 
mano-e stuck over with flowers, gold statues holding up baskets of barley-sugar, There ’s Mns. S. a-lookrag at you from the gallery.”— Hobble- 
and a thousand objects of art. Piles of immense gold cans and salvers rose obbl-gobble-gob-Mb-gob. A steam of meals, a flare of candles, 
UD in buffets behind tMs high table ; towards wrhich pres^tfe and in a grand a rushing to and fro of waiters, a ceaseless clmkuig of Mass 
the band in the eallery over-head blowing out the Bellows-Mcnders’ and steel, a dizzy mist oi gluttony, out ot which 1 sec my 


UD in buffets behind this high table ; towards which presently, and in a grand a rushing to and Iro ot waiters, a ceaseless cLinUing oi glass : 
Drocsssion—thebandinthegallery over-head blowing out the Bellows-Mcnders’ and steel, a dizzy mist oi gluttony, out ot winch 1 see my 
maroh— a score of City tradesmen and their famous guests walked solemnly old friend of the turlle soup making terriiic play among the 
between our rows of tables. , „„ peas, his knife darting down his throat. 

Grace was said, not by the professwnal devotees who sang No» Nobis At * » * , * 

the end of the meal, but by a ^p^ somev^ere m the It is all over. We can cat no more. Wc are fuU of B.vcchls 

b^an. Armies of waiters came rushmg m with tmeens of this broth ot tbe ^ venison. Wo lay down our weapons and rest. “ Why, 

in the name of goodness,” says 1, turning round to Pilking- 
TON, who liad beliavcd at dinner like a doctor ; " — ” 


I . ! ! 























But a great rap, tap, lap proclaimed gr«TCC, after ivhicli 
the profc:ih*onal gentlemen sang out “i\W and then the 

dessert and the speeches began ; about ivhicli we shall speak 
in the third course of our eutertainmeut. 


THE LORDS ODT OP 'VTOUK. 

As usual at the commencement of a Session, tlic Lords arc 
slack of work, for the Commons arc too fond of talking to get 
any business sufficiently advanced to be sent to the Upper 
House for completion. The Peers, who are after all not half 
so garrulous and long-winded as the Commons, cannot fill up 
their time in mere talk, and are actually starving for want of 
employment. Those still able-bodied and active-minded legis- 
lative labourers, Buouoham and Wellington, arc especially 
desirous for some employment ; and BuouGirAjM, who is con- 
stitutionally incapable or idleness, may shortly bo expected to 
importune Lokd John Russell for a job of some kind, just 
to keep his hand in. 

It is certainly very hard that a number of excellent Par- 
i liamentary workmen should bo unemployed all the early part of 
■ the Session^ merely because the Commons will not get their 
{ own work forward, and furnish the Peers with something to be 
• going on with at all events. Idleness is the parent of mischief, 

..t-y 9^^ m 


There was a gentleman near us — a very lean old Bellows-Mender, indeed, who , . 5' ‘ MhK 

had three platefuls. His old liands trembled, and his plate quivered witli ; 

excitement, as he asked again and again. That old man is not destined to eat ' W 

much more of the green fat of this life. As he took it, he shook all over like j / 

the jelly in the dish opposite to him. He gasped out a quick laugh once or! f .'-y 

twice to his neighbour, when his two or three old tusks showed, still standing up I 1'^' 

in thos'i jaws which had swallowed such a deal of caUipash. He winked at the j 'V 'III 

waiters, knowing them from former banquets. , , li ftSvif'ir rL..f 

This banquet, which I am describing at Christmas, took place at the end ot } i,\ f 

May. At that time the vegetables called peas were exceedingly scarce, and cost . , k ,-”iT . '''j® jf 'Vf ' if 

six-and-twenty sMllings a quart. ' ^ _ I ; 

“ There are two hundred quarts of peas,” said the old fellow, winking with ! ' ■' 'a rh ff \ wo 

blood-shot eyes, and a laugh that was perfectly frightful. They were consumed , 

with the fragrant ducks, by those who were inclined ; or with the Venison, which M 

That was a great sight. On a centre table inthehallj on which already stood 
a cold Baron of Beef—a grotesque piece of meat — a dish as big as a dish in a 

pantomime, with a little Standard of England stuck into the top of it, as if it — 

was round this we were to rally— on this centre table, six men placed as many ' jfflT, ' i'' ? " T*' • 

huge dishes under cover; and at a given signal the master cook and five ' ■ .£r 

assistants in white caps and jackets marched rapidly up to the dish covers, which \ ~ ’ 

being withdrawn, discovered to our sight six haunches, on w;hich the six carvers, 

taking out six sharp knives from their girdles, begau operating. -- - - ' 

It was, I sav, lilce something out of a Gothic romance, or a grotesque fairy - ^ - 

pantomime. Peudal barons must have dined so five hundred years ago. One --.rz:!!, -.. ' 

of those knives may have been the identical blade which Walwoeth plunged in . 

Jack Cade’s ribs, and which was afterwards caught upiuto the City Arms, — 

where it blazes. (Not that any mau can seriously believe that Jack Cade was 

by the dig of the joUy Md Mayor in the red mto and any more th^ and it will be very creditable to such an energetic and restless 
that Pantaloon IS s^ed by the great poker, wMoh is always forthooramg at the individual as BnousHAM, if, with nothing to lo, lie can restrain 
present sMson.) Here we were p^bsme the noble onstom of ^e good old himself from doing anything desperate. If it were not for his 
tmes, imtating our glonous forefathers, rdlymg round our old institutions hke hunting boars at Cannes during the recess, and bores iu ParUa- 
tiue Britons. These very flagOM and platters were in the room before us. ten ment during the Session, he would die of emui, for the appeals 
timesasbigaaanyweuseOTwantnow^iHiays. They served us a graoe-oup as large hi the House of Lords are mere child’s plav to him and 
u a plat^basket, and at toe end they passed us a rose-water dito, mto wkch to Committees, he could run through a dozen in an hour, 
Pefts mmht have dipp^his napkin. PEmf— whatdo I say? BjCHAimnL and be as fresh as a lark to worry ,Wher Peer, or scratch 
WaBiWICEK, Gos and Magoci. I don t Imow how antique a Whig to pieces at the sitting of tlie House in the evening. 

Oouversation, rapid aud befittiag the place and occasion, went on ah round. r- — 

"Waiter, where’s the turtle-fins P "—Gobble, gobble. "EDice Punch or My 

desiry, Sir ? ” " Smelts or salmon, J owlbb, my boy ? ” " Always take cold beef How to Crush: a Question. — Appoint a Parhamentaxy 
after turtle.”*— Hobble, gobble. " These year peas have no taste.” Hobble, Committee to sit upon it. 
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OUR PARLIAMENTARY POST-BAG. 

LiiTTER Ir-Irom Mes. Jaee FniTTEits, in London^ to Miss Anna- 
IMapja Megeim:, Smgky Rouse, Lincolnshire. 

TAKE up my pen, love, (there goes 
twelm already 1) 

With nerves fairly shattered, and 
fingers unsteady — 

To sketch for my Anna a day in the 
life 

Of tliat worse-used of women, a new 
Member^ s wife. 

first, all sorts of discomfort to sum 
in a line. 

The whole Session thro’ we douHi- 
j once dine 1 - 
for, on Saturdays, fniTTEBS can^teist, 

' slee^, or ^mk, 
lie’s so knock’d up,po(w dear, with 
the work of the week. 

And on Sundays, of course, as becomes 
wretched sinners, 

Wc make it appoint to have wretched cold dinners. 

And as f 3aTTEns/?•o»^ prayers, you know, ne’er stops away. 

He ’s down at the House, love, by four every day. 

And what with the Panic and Pressure Committee, 

(L do wish they’d not make such a fuss in the Cij^) ; 

And what with Coercion — (I’m sure I’ve no patience 
With i hose dreadful Papistical denunciations)— 

As he ’s anxious on every subject to tell ’em his 
Mind, he puts up with a cutlet at BELUOffi’s. 

He says, il he ran home to dine with poor me, 

He might ne’er catch the eye of tlie Speaker, you see ; 
for new members have never the least chance of shining. 

Unless they get up when the old ones are dining : 

So that since f .’a return for the Borough of Snugley, 

He ’s jgrown dreadfully bilious, and I really ugly ; 

And, in fact, liis digestion, and what was my beauty. 

Have been sacrificed both on the altar of duty I 
fEiTTEBs says he ’h go through it, be the cost what it will 
iJDear Martyr!) of conjugal bfiss, or blue pill! 

So here sits "govx poor friend, past midnight, and pens a 
Sad letter (tliesc shivers must be Influenza!) 

To give her dear Anna one word of advice— 

When the queslion is popped> \Qrr^—-whateoer the price 
It costs to say “ No ” — ^it the man’s an M.P,, 

Decline ; and if asked why, refer him to me. 

It ’s not only the latch-key, and dreadful late hours, 

(These, of course, one could bear, with such husbands as ours) ; 

But when f jehtters does get home— at one, p’rhaps, or two— 

He debates the debate to me, all the way thro’ ; 

All about bullion-drain (I suppose something sanatory. 

But I dmr&fft ask a question, tor then he.’s explanatory). 

And supply and demand, and the price of a pound 
(As if mat wasn’t just the same all the world round). 

Till his talk, like the gold which occasions this bother, 
flows in at one ear, and flows out at the other. 

Then, when fairly in bed, ( late enough goodness knows), 

^ 5 /;^ I’m startled up out of my dose. 

By ms smothered ^‘Hear, hear,” or ironicjd "Oh,” 
for he dreams that he’s still in the House, love, you know. ■. 

Then while dressing he’ll fall in such fits of abstraction, . 

That I’m frightened to death he’ll commit somer^^ action ; 

So wildly he’ll brandish his razor about. 

Rehearsing a speech to himself, I’ve no dpubt. 

Then at breakfast, instead of bis tea and his toast. 

All his appetite goes on the Rerald or Post ; 

And he greedy swallows the last night’s debate. 

Instead of the egg, getting cold on his plate. 

When I ask if he ’d like Ms tea sweeter or weaker. 

He often begins his reply, “Mr. Speaker; ” 

And if I inquire how ’a his poor dear digestion. 

Ten to one if I get any answer but “ Question.” 

Then the whole morning thro’ he ’ll do nothing but look 
At some horrid "returns” or some dismal blue book. 

'(Yes, well may they call their books blue for I know 
They make my poor f bitters look dreadful so.) 

Till, after a wretched dull day, he declares 
He must go, or he fears he ’ll be too late for prayers. 

And lonely I sit, till next mon^g, at one. 

Brings back a fresh day, like that thro which I ve geme.^ 

There I shrug in my shawl, sneezing, shivering, and shaking, 

Now waking and dozing, then dozing and waking ; 

Md of late things have grown eoen worse (ftis a true bill). 


for he ’s in such a way about that horrid Jew Bill, 

If Im ’s later than usual, I’m really so nervous. 

That I fancy my F. (Goodness gracious meserve us ! ), 

As some members have threatened {oncel thought it a chouse). 
Has perhaps gone and “ died on the floor of the House I ” 

Only think then, my love, what relirfit must be, 

To hear at the street-door his poor dear latch-key ! 

But I’m worn to a shade, as I think 7 ou/ll confess. 

When we come home (D.V.) for the Christmas recess. 

Oh, I hope, love;, you’ll then lend me your intercession, 
To'makeTBiTTEBS.pair off for the rest Of the Session ; 
for as things go on ifiow, I am sure you mttst see 
That he might s/W as .wcdl ne’er have paired off with me; 

Life’s draught, I’m aware, we must all take with bitters, 

But not one drop of sweet has Yours ever, 

“Jane Ebittbes.” 


MEETING Of STREETS. 

Last Tiilirsday a numerous and influential meeting of the Metropolitan 
Streets and Thoroughfares was held at Charing Cross. Amongst those 
present we noticed Grosvenor Place, Park Lane, and other higlily re- 
spectable West-End Streets ; also Piccadilly, Regent Street, fleet 
Street, and the Minories. Hungerford Bridge was also present, and, as 
usual, wore his chain. The Blackwall Railway was expected, but did 
not make his appearance. 

At three o’clock the chair was taken by the Strand, who commenced the 
proceedings by announcing that they had met to complain of the various 
abuses and nuisances to which they were subject as a body. He hoped 
that the assembly would conduct itself with that decorum which was 
becoming in British Streets, who sought only to discuss their grievances 
and pave the way to improvement. (Rear.) 

Piccadilly began by calling the attention of the meeting to the harsh 
manner in which several Honourable Thoroughfares bad been treated 
by those who wantonly dug up thepavement and excavated large holes, 
which stopped 1 he tramc and made Honourable Thoroughfares unpopular. 
He wondered what object the Gas and the Water Companies could have 
in tearing up the ground. (Cheers,) Why; didn’t the parish authorities 
set apart some quiet unfrequented square in the suburbs, for the special 
purpose of allowing the various companies to pull up the pavement. 
{Rear.) It might be hired to the companies in rotation for one month 
each. He, for one, would no longer submit to the insults referred to. 
{Loud cheers.) Again, there was the wood'pavement. He was sorry to 
observe that many of his friends had tamely permitted themselves to be 
blocked up. — . 

Here the speaker was interrupted by Oxford Street, who mmgnaatly 
demanded whether the Honourable Thoroughfare alluded to him per- 
sonally; whereupon an angry altercation ensued, but order was restored 
by Regent Street, who stepped in between the parties. 

fleet Street rose to direct the attention of the meeting-, to 
monster advertising vans. He had attended this meeting at^^t 
personal inconvenience, as his presence was absolutely required in the 
City before five o’clock. He hMd in his hand a petitian, numerously 
signed by their poorer brethren, the lanes and allies, who prayed for 
more air, light^ud sewers. {Rear, hear.) What were tlm govein- 
ment about r When P^liament goes into a Committee of Ways and 
Means, sureiv the ways it means are the highways. (Cheers.) Hewaa- 
one who abnorred place-hunters; he was an advocate of s'l^^ni^ 
measures, and should stick by his post, and nail his flag to theviitot. 
(Continued cheering!) 

(IJapel Court here endeavoured to make'scftne observations, bu^ th^ 
were drowned by cries of “ Stag I Stag I ” and Diddlesex Junt^oai'!.i 

The New Road wished to hnng before the meeting the case of sajaiY 
unfortunate Squares, well known to him, who were totally deprived or 
the privileges of Beaefledom. He did not look at matters m a gloomy 
light (Iromcal cheers, and cries of “ Pancras Church ! ”), and he hoped 
that the united efforts of his mends around him would put all things 
on the road to reform. , , j. i. j.t. 

Great Queen Street was understood to ask what was to be the name 
of the new street now building as a front to Buokingham Palace ; 
in the course of his. remarks he made some unfeeling allusiOM to the 
helpless condition of Westminster Bridge, but was mterrapted by the 
Bmlington Arcade, who remmded him tnat he was, himself, xmtil lately, 
quite incapacitated as a public way. , . , tt lu x, j 

After a desultory conversation upon the right which Hoibom had 
assumed to appropriate more than its due share of mud, Ijmdon Bndge 
Was called to the chair ; and thanks having been voted to the former 
chMzman, the meeting was dissolved. 


Pariiamentaxt Return. — Ma. Punch rose to move for ARetum 
of the names of all Members of Psurliament who had severally con- 
tributed less than half-a-crown to the subscription for the ^purchase of 
the House of Shakspbare. The amount ot ^h subscription to be 
specified, and whether in silver or halfpence.” — Ordered. 




' It is a remarkable phenomenon in nature, that though Frogs may have 

' been falling in frequent showers only a day or two before, and Wonder- 
' ful Oysters have been turning out of their beds by hundreds, to furnish 
food to the penny-a-liners and paragraphs to the press, no sooner does 
Parliament open than all these natural wonders msappear in a manner 
almost as mysterious as that in which they present themselves. In the 
! midst of an exciting Session, cabbages are allowed to grow unchronicled 
. to a moimtai^us size ; and the oddest fish ever caught, with diamonds 
! forming a perfect bunch of carats in his inside, creates not the smallest 
I impression when the debates occupy the columns of the newspapers. 

I The unhappy penny-a-liners, who are often obliged to adopt a Gallic 
j custom, and make a dinner of frogs — animals of whom it may be said it 
I never rams but it pours— will be severe sulferers by the stop that is put 
, to their customary calling through the meeting of Parliament. We 


! have heard of old penny-a-liners, who having on'*{‘ got an Enormous Goose- 
berry mto their possession, have contrived to live upon it three months 
m the year, and leave it as an licir-loom to iheir children, like the 
GImneery suit bequeathed by the lawyer to his posterity. 

Wc thmk the IVogs, the Fish, and other animal Prodigies who have 
fallen into insignificance in consequence of t.l>e commencement of the 
bession have excellent ground for petitioning the Commons to lake 
tlieir case into consideration, and cither restore them to their accustomed 
consequence, or offer them some compensation for the loss of it A 
procession of these ill-used Prodigies, headed by a Frog who has fi«>-ured I 
m aU iMt year's showers, would have considerable effect in exciting the 
sympathy of the legislature ; that is to say, if the legislature has sym- 
pathy to bestow upon anything that is not of Irish extraction. 


I THE mLD SEASON. 

I _ LOTOS are already melting at the idea of the warm 

i they will have to go through if the present 

I ' " mildness lasts during the Pantomimes. The 
I luercury does not usually promote 

i aol ivity, and the sight of a red-hot poker is not 

I exactly refreshing in the dog-days. All the jokes 

' ■S’v warming-pans, also, will evaporate, for they 

will he too painrul to laugh at, when the poor in- 
heritor of Gbimaxjdx's mantle is well nigh cropping 
I — IM ? exMustion. All leaps through windows will 
™ being above the strength 

■ I “ th®D^ost agile Harlequin when the thermometer 

I j stands at a degree of summer trowsers. APan- 

' I that happens to be upon a good 

’ 1 foeezpg; s^ibieot, such as the North Pole, or Kiug 

■ mil W J . » chance of being the favourite 

during the approMhing Jidy winter. A theatre 
' fflllliiMilo offers to give away ices between the acts, 

, may tempt a few persons to go who have not 

disposed of their summer apparel ; and a few 
, effective tri^s to cheat the audience into atem- 

! porary belief that they are really in the midst of 

winter, will have the.oouble effect of coolness and 
I A 1 r • chanty. 

' present mildness the most chilly 

I so<m, think of standing before a kitchen-fire as sitting 

dance himself into a state of ^ 
before a week is over, his mask and spangles 
^ 4- Pantaloons will shrink into nothing ; 

+W ^ so much saw-dust, from the stage. 

Jepfebini will be a small pmch of bismuth, to 
s^ocating winter, he “ walked his 
will be dying some warm evening on the floor of 
the Marylebone— a transformation which, we are sme would not 
enhance the success of any Pantomime. ’ 

A NEW CLUB. 

I byway of compliment to Jenny Lind, anew 

ClSb formed, under the title of the Swedish Nightingale 

Several Members of the old Nightingale Club, of comic sonff 
notoriety, have sent in them allegiance to the new society. ^ 


A Wise Precaution. 

APoliceman will be stafioned on the floor of the House of Commons, 
trom and after the commencement of the next year’s sittings of Parlial 
ment, to prevent the execution of the threats of those members who 
have expressed a determmation to “die on the floor” in the course of 
the Session. Mr. John O’Connell and Mr. Feargus O’Connor will. 
It IS understood, be bound over to keep the peace towards themselves — 
winch will be equivalent to holding their peace— if they repeat the 
threats of self-sacrifice they have lately indulged in. 


The Defences of the Country. 

1^ ERTAiN preliminary measures are already being 

taken to put the defences of the country into a 
\ better condition, and orders have been received at 

■ ' ® Margate Light-liouse for permanently manning 

1 ^bat truly British bulwark. The 

W ■ celebrated swivel on Margate Pier is no longer 
accommodate the peaceful telescope, but a 
brass gun is to be mounted in its stead; and the 
obscura on the fort is to be changed 
IMlI MU fofo a military station, from which a look-out i 
^ through the hole in the ceiling, i 

1 energy, and -we sincerely ' 

' hope it will turn out to be the thing it looks 
like. 

SUPERFINE PROOFS. 

Kindness.— G etting any one to accept an Art-Union 

Gbaottjdb. — (^ tti^ a person, not onlv to accept one, 
yon, and afterwards to frame it. 

1.- ? • “ exceedingly rare, and would, we are confident, 

fetch a very hig h price amongst connoisseurs. 

«.n«t 

Djicskbsk 2&th, 1S47. ^ iranaa ot st. firuw. in uie City of Londi>B.->-SA«vxi>iLx. 
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A DINNER IN THE CITY. 


of the greatest City of the—hmn— that a British—a-hem— was always 
R A V ELS IN LO N D O N. his— hum. Napoleon— Salamauca--a-hem--had witnessed 

their;— hum, haw— and should any other — hum — ^ho — casion which he 

deeply deprecated— haw— there were men now around him — a-haw — 

A DINNER IN THE CITY. who, inspired by theBellowsmenders* Company and the City of London 

TJT-n — u-hum— would do thcir duty as— a-hum— a-haw— a-hah.** Immense 

hanger havmg ceased its tappn^. Me. Q]i 0 e].g yells, hurrays, roars, glass-smackings, and applause followed 

/ 4^ \ *4 ki of Vlich the thrd Israelites: enooorag^ by 

ffl a fiT™ ^ CeisuL) begaa a military cantata — " 0 the sword and shield— ^n the 

1 battleleld-^thejc^aat teatweloTO W^merlth^^ 

mF jU»toaiupr^ectfnlly. OHisiiny^gout ^ Then the SeoreS^ of the Tape and Sealing Wax Office rose to return 

WHh Wn'ite thanksfortheblessiMs whi^webM^athfsLkt 4 ^ 

efa^uktS^^ S tSeNationS body. %e suffr^s 

inthrai; aSlI do noti^ any dSrespect tlmt body had received from the mtion were ratifying but the 

^ V ^^them p^X. S mentioZg ttat tlS testimoi^ of all. wm the aTOroval of the Bellows- 

eminenlly religious hymn was performed by Mnsass. Shadhach and eBliffhtmedoft??mii»-}i^fpamn™H^^r^^p r^®+lip mo^t eiJfchtmwf 
Mbsheob, twi well-known rndddists of the Hebrew persuasion. We 

Mr^VpA oii glasses at the conclusion of the poem, n'.tfng mote dents ™w“e B^pws-Menders. Yes, hemight say, m consonaaM with them 
upon the tiiLwom old board, where many a man’prS had dinked 

for Gboeob in., clapped for George IV.. rapped for Whuaji IV., wflln ^ 

aviH ' iB’fl.e i*Aimnp.d minriTi +.1 ia nf Ilia firljaea oa a f.rt1rATi fif rAWA- ®^OtiOU lU blS bOSOm, trCmblcd to uUd UttCrunCC Ut MS lip* ICS, the 


to them 

emmenily religious hymn was pei 


HeiJ, as in the ca^e of the^ebrew mdophonists, I would insinuate A a&^on WMwfedS' "^es’^hS^chifEhJSd 


half-guinea Burgundy. 

“His IloYAL Highness Prince Albert, and Albert Prince op 


bonny May — ^bonny May— a — a— ay, when the birds sing on the 

^ V* •' T t-J J.I.* 1 J. 


ra^sT^i:d“Te“l.?relW^^ K. (»e. 

« spcrscd by my friends* indefatigable melodies) ; and the distinguished 

rSAArior^lI thp ^oJ^ci^ers present, especially Mr. Washington Jackson, were greeted, 
tradesmen, ambass^o^^ t distinguished American rose amidst thunders 0 / applause. 

He explainel how Broadway and Comhill were in fact the same, 
by their tipsy vows, under the presidenceof showed how Washington was in fact an Englishman, and how 

'“^a>kVnr™»vT’nA-«-*AT,T.>c ETac wiow-f fni- w RaAniia I’banklin would ncvet havc bccn su American but fot Ms oducatiou 83 u 

iu Lincoln's-Lm-Eiclds. He declared that Milton was his 
nalians, I need not ®®y, S+ii ao cousin, Locke his ancestor, Newton his dearest friend, Shakspeabe his 

prayer was no soouct put up grandfather, or more or less— he vowed that he had wept tears of briny 

Boanerges of a Clerk, than the elderly ^®J^^|Seutlemen anguish on the pedestal of Charing Cross— kissed with honest fervour 

tioned, begpn striking up a wild ditty alsout the Quc^ of the Euunymede— that Ben Jonson and Samuel— that Pope and 

Isles, on ^ose sea-girt shores the teight sun smiles, and the ocean rows : Dj^y^bn, and Watts and Swipt were the darlings of his hearth and 
whose cliffs never &ew, home, as of ours, and in a speech of about five-aud-thirty minutes i 

blight Queen cc ^^cc— cc explained to us a series of complimentary sensations very hard to repeat ! 

--4awftlmIsles!” otwor^tothateffeoW^^^ “b^ iXemd that, duiing his oration, the gentlemen wbo report 

warWed ^ross his gl^s to ^sotch, which for the daily papers, were occupied with Itheir wine instead of their 

wnrrt not® OLUB^nSt tl(e old note-books- that the three singers of Israel yawned, and showed many 

word of what it meant , not Oldboy not the oicL or young israente • £ disquiet and inebriety, and that my old friend, who had swad- 

mmstrel his companion— not we, who were clinking om glasses— f ^ -i/’ 

not Chisel, who was urmng us JJj® *mkble^^^v Pilkington and I quitted tlie banqueting-hadE and went into the tea- 

and the guests in embroidery— not the kind, exalted^ and au^ble lady mrhAr a e Ant^ wp^’e assemliled still drix^ns! slous eating 

whosehealth wo were mking believe to drii^,certaii^^dmOT^r to buttered muffins until the grease trickled down tlieir faces. Thenf 
render whose nmne welcome to resumed the query, which I was just about to put when grace was 

her safety, we offered up,^ through the mouths of three singers, hiredjor the last chapter ended. “ And, gracious goodness,*’ I said, 

insane and mele^t song. j «,,ob+o " what can be the meaning of a ceremony so costly, so uncomfortable, 

“Why,” says I to Pillkington, “ so s^o^. so unwhSme as this ? is callk upon to pay two 

might just as dance round the or thre^uineas for my dinner now, in this blessed year 184 j 7 r Who 

head and pop it into a t^le-soup tureen, or go tWgh pother i^d ^ ? Are there no poor ? 

j ^remo:^ as the l^w. Which of us here cares % Is there no reason ? Is this monstrous belly-worship to exist for ever ?” 

! QuBENDowAGEB^smyrnOTethanforavir^uousandei^ “Spec,” the Doctor said,“you had best come away. I make no 

goodness and private worth appe« in all her acts? What toe d^ce to his 

hjp that absurd song about the Que^ of toe ?®}f® Brougham. Maynobody have such a headache on this happy New Year 

we were silent in admiration, while Sir George Blhpp, the greatest 
Gtenenil present, rose to return thanks. , . 

Our end of the table was far removed from the thick of the affair. 


and we only heard, as it were, the indistinct cannonading of the Gene- Xhe Ties of Matrimony and Tie of Tongue, 

raLwhoseioioehad just advanced into action. We saw an old gentle- „ ^ ^ . 1 . wi. • i v.... j 

man with white whiskers, ai^ a flaring scarlet coat covered with The Oohntess Gtiiccioli— the bouncmgwlo^-hoardCT 

stars and gflding, rise up with a frightened and desperate look, and Hunt— is marrmd to the Marquis be Boissy, having sj-y® 
dedare that “ tl^ was toe proudest— a-hem— moment of his— a-hem— Gahgmm— exl^oted from him a solemn ®P® 5 ^^J“® 

unworthy as he was— a-hem— as a member of the British— a-hem— who Chamber more than three tmes a week. ^ The mmevwence of ™^®^^ 
fonght ij Tudei r the illustrious Duke of— a-hem— his joy was to come assigns this pledge to the Countess s desire to have all toe talic to 
amongthe Bdlowsmenders— a-heiu— and inform the great merchants herself.” 


YOL. xm. 
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LOVES OF THE NEW POLICE. 


Tm! second story being done. 

The third ppliceipan slowly rose ; 

He wore the gloomy air of one 
Who sorrow intimately knows : 

His eye and hair were grey, as though, 

Tor all the cares that had oppress’d him. 

The tyrant Nature, sure, but slow. 

Had in her own half-mourning dress’d him. 
With modesty he hung his head, 

(Hp seemed more framed for love than glory,) 
And from a sheet of paper read 
The outline of his wretched story. 

THmn roiiouMiJN’s stout. 

Among the spirits, pure and strong, 

Wliose flavour there is nought surpasses, 
Tliose compounds, which are all day long 
Served out in Lilliputian glasses, 

It often was my wont to stray. 

And ij’rhaps expend some trifling sums, 

By chasing envious care away, 

In penny goes of vatted rums. 

I knew the flavour of them all, 

Trom best Jamaica down to that 
Which, at expense however small, 

It ne’er had been worth while to vat ; 

But which is vended at a rate 
Accessible e’en to the many. 

Like the hot elder sold of late. 

With "rusk included” for a penny. 

’Twas on a visit to the spot 
Where luxuries like these are got, 

I heard up stairs a lengthen’d note 
Of music— a delicious trill, 

That seem’d to issue from a lliroat 
Combining wondrous power with skill. 

I rush’d up stairs, and in a room 
Half darken’d by tobacco’s fume. 






At a piano, all erect, 

There sat a maid in muslin deck’d. 


A " brigand cap” adorn’d her brow, 

A gorgeous bracelet, large and bold. 

Her wrist encircled— I’ll allow 
’Twas only of Mosaic gold. 

But there it was— massive and bright,’ 

Looking as beautiful at night. 

As if it cost, in figures round, 

A matter of at least ten pound. 

She sang— and o’er the room there stole 
A melody— a gush of Baxfe ; 

A strain that seem’d to mingle soul 
With the full-bodied half-and-half,] 

In mute attention all were wrapp’d. 

Save when the pots, with pewtery clang, 

Were down upon the table clapp’d. 

To cheer the maiden as she sang. 

But I, with admiration fired. 

Had deem’d the audience too cold, 

With sudden energy inspired. 

Scream’d ‘^Encore /” in accents bold. 

All eyes were in a moment bent 
To where I stood; but when they saw 
’Twas I, the air was ftuickly rent 
With shouts of “ Twi^ the lobster raw,” 

This was too much. I drew my staff. 

And waved it actively about, 

When, all at once, the iflayful laugh 
Was changed to execration’s shout. 

I felt that I had err’d, *tis true. 

But ’twas too late— the deed was done ; 

At ’em I desperately flew, 

Though they were ninety-six to one. 

I know not what had been my plight : 

This story I had never told. 

Had not the maiden dress’d in white 
Bush’d forward, wildly screaming, "Hold ! ” 

Oh, Beauty hath a wondrous charm. 

The fiercest rage it can disarm ; 

Its voice will stay the stoutest fist. 

To it the blusterer always truckles ; 

Its law once issued to desist. 

Motionless arc the maddest knuckles. 

The room was pacified at once. 

And saved my lately perill’d sconce. 

1 threw me at the maiden’s feet ;< 

She rais’d me gently from the floor; 

But saying, “That way lies your beat,” 

She pointed tq the open door. 

I took the hint, my fate 1 knew, 

And, like a weU-bred dog, withdrew, 

’Twas here his voice began to fail ; 

’Twas here that he cut off his tale ; 

’Twas here that Memory, o’er the Isro, 

Her fingers sorrowfully swept, 

And by unanimous desire, 

(Their own) the three policemen wept. 

In grievous sentimental gush. 

They would have cried the night away. 

But in upon them, with a rush. 

There pounced the bold Inspector A. 

chaps ’twas thus he spoke : 
“This idleness is past a joke.” 

His angry tones remind the three. 

That on their beats ’tis time to be. 

And, dreaming still of love and beauty. 

They go reluctantly on duty. 


and the new arrangements, altogether 
have given a new aspect to Drury ' 
Lane. Even the advertisements 
have a pleasing air of newness 
which we greatly prefer to the old 
and stupid fictions about “houses 
crammed, to the ceiling,” when the 
puffs themselves were the only “ cram- 
mers” the theatre could boast of. 
The Mons manages this sort of thing 
very gracefully, for he oilers to ac- 
commodate liis theatre to the size of 
his audience ; he has something teles- 
copic in the principle of his stalls 
and dress circles, for after each over- 
flow he announces that he has pulled 
out an e.vlra row of seats and stalls. 
If he continues adding at the same 
rate as he has done hitherto, we may 
expect to find the stalls backing into 
the Brydges Street Portico, and the 
dress circle taking a circuitous sweep 
intoYinegar Yard. The proprietors 
of the house will have to issue exten- 
sion shares like the railways; the 
theatre itself forming the trunks as 
usual, with branches in the neigh- 
bouring thoroughfares ; so that Drury 
Lane may be said literally to run into 
Long Acre, if its enlargements should 
proceed. 


Kicking down the Ladder. 

We copy the following statistics 
from aPrench paper, for the benefit of 
the happy Historian who may have to 
write the Life of Louis-Piiilippe 

Since the Bevolution of July, 

^ 1. There have been llSiO prosecu- 
tions against the press. 

2. There have been 67 newspapers 
suppressed. 

3. There have been 7,110.600 francs I 
drawn, in the s^pe of iincs, from 
editors and proprietors of journals. 

This is not bad for a King who 
was carried to the throne on the 
shoulders of the very men he has since 
thrown down, and lifted into his pre- 
sent position by the very papers he 
has since crushed. The Charte may 
be a “ but then it is a Truth, 

which keeps itself very private at the 
bottom of the Buits de Grenelle, for 
there is not the smallest taste of it 
to be had at the Tuileries, for love 
or money— not for love, at all events. 
What a noble epitaph the above sta- 
tistics would make I They would read 
admirably, just after the words “uni- 
versally regretted.” 


PUNCH AT DEURT LANE. 

turned out a ricUeultts mm, but le has 
aa a. Mm. Boe. of the highest character. Baiib’s new opera of 
wWch^tC beauties frem begi^ng to end, from the qnaint malriffal, 

m wmeh the music m ^med into dl sorts of mad wr^gles, (this joke is old) at the commencement 
TST^™JT.*’ with three rounds ^tbis joke h older), at the dMe 

JoHitEH hw at J®st gLvm "ns something like a grand opera, or rather the thin, itself with a 

Irarfesque; at least such ^the opmion ttat 
Ct f Bmsh is not usually popular in the hoHdays, 

T^. T.OT “S?® by Miss BimjH at Drury Lane, will be settable to all ^ 
The new tenor, the new bantoue, the new contralto, the new'bsad, the new oh^tL new dresses. 
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Old Penutsula/!* Mm. ** Hallo ! my Boy, you ’ve got your Medal, I see.’* 
Prm Pig (arunts), “Yes! yes! When do you get yours?” 

{Old P. M.shahes his head.) 


CHRISTMAS BILLS. 

“Mb. PuircH, 

“There is a mock albata plate sort of benevolence— \rhicli 
philanthropists are only too glad to put off instead of their real silver- 
called feehng for the lower orders. This feeling, sir, has very properly 
been branded by men who have something like a stake in the country, 
as an attempt ^to set the poor against the rich,’ an attempt that, if I 
had my will, I would punisn with hanging, without even the benefit of 
any sort of clergy. 

“Well, sir, I have always considered the Times as an advocate of 
order, obedience to the laws, respect for superiors, and all that. 
Nevertheless, sir, on the 22nd of December last, I saw in ttiat journal 
a letter from ‘A Commercial Traveller,’ from which I take the foILow- 
ing revolutionary paragraph 

‘ It is firenerally the custom for the nobility and gentry to have their hills sent 
in at Christmas vath punctuality, hut not to make their payments equally so ; and 


I believe X may say 


at bills to the amount of thousands of pounds are 


THE LAST WHiL AND TESTAMENT OE 1847. 

1 

This document was opened this morning with the usual formalities. ! 
It was understood that the Old Year had died in considerable difficulties, 
caused, in some measure, by the complete failure of the crops on his 
estate ; but mainly by the reckless extravagance of his father and grand- 
father, the notorious railway speculators. The will was very brief and 
informal, and ran in these terms : — 

“1, 1847, being weak in body, but sound in mind, do hereby make 
this my last will and testament. I give and bequeath to my son, 1848, 
ail those my lands, tenements, goods, and chattels, namely— 

“All those my Irish difficulties, lying in the six disturbed counties, 
and all other my Irish difficulties, wheresoever and whatsoever, in trust 
to settle the same as he best can. 

“ Also my English Pressure, in trust to lighten the same ; also all 
other my railway lines, completed and in progress, wheresoever situate, 
in trust to make the most he cau out of them. 

“Also all those my half-finished, projected, and promised measures of 
improvement situate, lying, and being in the heads of the various depart- 
ments of the Government, especially all those my educational and sanatory 
measures, in trust to complete the same to the use and for the benefit of 
my English estates and the tenants resident therein, all Parliamentary 
delays, dodges, and difficulties to the contrary notwithstanding. 

“ Signed and sealed by tbe above named 1847, in the presence of us, 

“December 31st, 

“ Januabt 1st.” 


still left unpaid from Chidstmas, 1846, Complctini is min; for if a pooffeHova dioro 
ho wtgmt, dvs probdbUvtif is lie loses Us customer. * 

“ Isn’t this a pretty character to give to the English Aristocracy ? They, 
as a body, shirk paying their bills ! Their hearts are not at home to 
the knocks of their creditors. They, moreover, ’ ruin ’ a man. who 
* dares to be urgent.’ 

“Now, sir, what is this letter— at this eventful time of the year, too— 
hut an insidious attempt to unhinge the best society ? Gan there, I ask, 
be a more lively, and withal a more disgusting illustration of the mock 
philanthropy 1 have noticed above, than by taking the part of trades- 
men against their noble customers P When, sir, you advise^for it is so 
advised in the above— a needy creditor to solicit a gentleman for his 
bill, what is it, I ask. but ‘ setting the poor against the rich ? ’ 

“Trusting that a few strokes from your powerful baim will once and 
for ever destroy this wretched, revolutionary cant, 

“I remain, 

“ Your constant reader (at the Club), 

Athenaum^ Pee. 23. “ Strawbebbyleae.” 

“P.S.— I leave town for I don’t know how long. Two of the police 
are especially engaged for my liaB, and should anybody ‘ be urgent,’ the 
men have orders to do their duty. It is not in my nature to brag ; but 
I have already ‘ ruined ’ three ' urgent ’ tailors.” 


Variorum Views. 

The Bishop op Rochbsteb stated in the House of Lords, that “in 
one district of his diocese, 103 clergymen assembled, all having di^ent 
viem^ Imagine a meeting of lOS persons, and every one of them 
differing ! Conciliation Hslll would be a Paradise to it ! We wonder 
which view out of the 103 was the correct one P We shotdd not like 
to have been the arbitrator to decide. It would be no joke to argue 
with, or to hear the arguments of, 102 persons. It is difficult enough to 
convince one person that he is in the wrong, but when it comes to a 
huudred— Oh, dear I 

A GOOD SUBJECT FOB A PANTOMIME. 

Evebt theatre seems to have overlooked a book, which would have 
been a mine of suggestions for a Pantomime. It is Ae £t/e and Opinions 
of Sir Bobert Peel^ now publishing in numbers. We have been assured 
that there is a new change and transformation in every other page of it. 
“ HarlequLq. Peel” would not be a bad title for a Pantomime. We 
give nptipe we have registered the copyright of this idea. 


CHRISTMAS WAITS. 


Numebohs tradesmen waiting for their accounts, as they have all a 
“little bill” waiting to be taken up. 

Numerous persons waiting several days in the Post-Office at Man- 
chester, to get a small money-order cashed. 

The Pedestal in Trafalgar Square waiting for a statue. 

The Spanish Bondholders waiting for a dividend. 

The Irish waiting for John O’Connell to die on the floor of the 
House of Commons. 

The Monster House at tbe Albert Gate waiting for a tenant. 

The Subscribers to the Art-Dnion waiting for their engravings. 

The Marble ilrch at Buckingham Palace waiting for a situation. 
Leopold waiting for his wile’s dowry from Louis-Philippe. 
England waiting for justice from Ireland. 

And— thegreatestWait of aU— the printer’s devil waiting for copy. 



Quite a Matteb of Peeling.- A medical man, of the very old 
school, calls all operations that are performed without the patient 
feeling anything, “senseless operations.” 
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ABOLITION OF CHRISTMAS BOXES. 



CONSTERNATION BELOW STAIRS. 


**SrH, ^ Butlers Fantery, Fortlan Blase. 

** As the liter of all rongs I rite to you in consekwense of a 
meating held the other day for the ab-bo-lishun of Christmas-Boxes. 
Grasious goodness ! where is inundashun to sease ! I said it, and what *s 
moor, I lade a glass of brandy-and-wartei to back it, that when the 
Com Laws went, we all went. Is tradesmn prepaird to cut one of 
the funded piinciples of our glorius constitushun, for if Christinas 
Boxes is not menshuned in Magnar Charter, they ought to have bean ? 
Is tradesmn to hovercharge and we get numn by it P Is we to do the 
willful waste, and then have the woTull want of oux natural parque- 
sights ? 

** Whn I red the acc* in the newspaper it ware in the Kitching, afore 
all our famely. If, sir— and I speek within bouns— if, sir,— and I 


woodn’t if it wam*t the fact— if, sir, a wotsaname they fire off at 
WuUige when raining monarqs pays 'em a visit, liad droped down 
among 'em, they cool not have been more compleatly— lie rite the 
word agen to give it a hemfaciss— more compleatly as-tonished. Sir 
I've look'd in Jonson's dicksonairy for a word strong enuf to Express 
our younited indignasliun, and cant find won ! To you we apples 1 
Stand our frend, and obleege besides, 10,000,000 others. 

“ lour oh. serv., 

“ John Binny.” 

“P.S. I've jest heerd that Id* redar dustmn of this parish, as 
always cheered the libral candedates at the Eleeshun as gone over to 
the Torrys. So much for stoppin our Christmas Boxes ! J. B." 


THE INELXJENZA AND THE GTJABDS. 

We are sorry to hear that our gallant Guardsmen stationed at Windsor 
have sustained an attack of Influenza, under which, however, we have 
the satisfaction of adding, they behaved with their accustomed bravery, 
having suffered the slightest possible loss. Still, the number of those 
disabled is considerable; amounting to 40 privates in the Blues, and 
between 50 and 60 in the 1st Battalion of Grenadiers. In this engage- 
ment, the cotton nightcap was substituted for the helmet and lAako 
usually wom^ by these troops in action, as furnishing a more efficient 
defence against this peculiar foe. The enemy met with a warm 
reception, his onslaught being opposed at all points by a steady Are, 
and plenty of hot water. The centre was judiciously fortified with a 
supply of gruel; and the men were draughted in companies under sur- 
geons| orders.^ We trust that the repulse which the invader has 
experienced will render him more cautious in future of coming in 
contact with the British soldier. 


Spanish and American Publishers. 

We learn from the Athmaum ^ that a Madrid publisher having made 
his fortune by his trade, is building a handsome mansion in the capital, 
in which he proposes to place the names of authors in Utters of gold. 
And, it is a curious coincidence that we have just seen in an 
American newspaper an announcement to this effect : — “ Mb. Go-a- 
BEAD of the Broadway, publisher and paper pirate, has just opened a 
magnificent store, in front of which he has placed the following 
announcement in brass letters : — ‘ The Greatest Price given for stolen 
E^sh Books. A liberal allowance for early Proof-sheets I' ” 

This is being a leetle smarter than the Spaniard, we guess. 


Punch in Parliament. 

Jewish Disabilities. — Colonel Siethorpe rose to protest against 
the admission of Jews. He said (see speech in full iu baity Ketos) he 
verily believed that if the devil himself were to appear in human form, 
he would be admitted to that House. 

Mr. Bunch begged to call the gallant Member to order. As the 
personage named by the gallant Member was known to be continually 
looking over Lincoln," it was hardly grateful in his representative to 
sneer thus disrespectfully— and so early too after the dection— at a 
faithful constituent. (jCheers). 


Abdication of Louis-Philippe I 
^ Morning Bost, a day or two since, came out with an exclusive 
bit of iutelligence — (it has remained exclusive ever since) — ^that Louis- 
Philippe was about to abdicate in favour of the Eegency, but would, 
of course, remain active on certain matters being transacted ; in the like 
way that the tallow-chandler retired from business to make way for 
his son; with this proviso— “ maintaming perfect right to re-visit the 
shop on melting-days." 


CAUnON TO UTILE HOUDAY-MAXEBS. 

My dear Children— When you visit St. Paul's, you must not dap 
your little hands, and cry “ bravo I " Neither must you expect, to be 
able to buy ginger-beer, apples, oranges, and a bill of the statues. For 
although your beloved parents have paid for you to see the sight, the 
place is not a playhouse, out a church. 

Your anxious friend, 

Punch. 
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